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LETTER I. 


Mr. Pore to Dr. 8 Ir r. 


2e | CIT 1 LP 


Wet i t 435 29 oi. / - June:18, 1714. 


-HATEVER Apalogies i it 155 become me 
to make at * other Time, for writing to 
you, I ſhall ute none now to a Man who has 


owned biel? as ſplenetick as a Cat in the Country. 


In that Circumſtance, I know by Experience, a Letter 


is a very uſeful, as well as am ng Thing; If you are 


too buſied in State Affairs to read ſt, yet you may find 
Entertainment in folding it into divers Figures, either 
doubling it into a pyramidical, or twiſting it into a 
ferpe! ine Form, to light a Pipe : Or, if your Diſ- 


poſition ſhould not be ſo mathematical, in taking it 


with you to that Place, where Men of ſtadious Minds 
are apt to fit longer than ordinary; Where, after an 
abrupt Diviſion of the Paper, it may not be unplea- 
ſant to try to fit and rejoin the broken Lines together, 
All theſe Amuſements I am no Stranger to in the 


Country, and doubt not but {by this Time) you be- 


gin to reliſh them in your preſent contewplative Situ- 


+ ation, 


Vol. IX. 4 B 1 re- 


— — H— ——  — — —— —— — 


2 LETTERS to and 
. I remember a Man, whe was thought to have ſome 


Knowledge in the World, uſed to affirm, that no Peo- 


ple in Town ever complained they were forgotten by 
their Friends in the Country: but my encreaſing Ex- 
perience convinces me he was miſtaken; for I find a 


great many here grievouſly complaining of you, upon 


this Score, I am told further, that you treat the few 
you correſpond with, in a very arrogant Stile, and tell 
them you admire at their Inſolence, in diſturbing your 
Meditations, or even enquiring of your = Retreat : 
But this I will not poſitivel affert, becauſe I never 
received any ſuch inſulting Epiſtle from you. My Lord 
b Oxferd ſays you have not written to him once ſince 
you went: But this, perhaps, may be only Policy, in 
him or you: And I, who am half a Whig, muſt not 
entirely credit any Thing he affirmeth. At c Bur- 


ton's it is reported, you are gone to Hanover, and that 


Gay goeth only on an Em to you. Others appre- 
hend ſome dangerous State-Treatiſe from your Re- 
tirement; and a Wit who affecteth to imitate Balſac, 


Jays, that the Miniſtry now. are like thoſe © Woot 
0 8 


old, who received their Oracles from the 
The Gentlemen of the Roman Catholick Perſuaſion, 
are not unwilling to credit me, when I whiſper that 
you are gone to meet ſome Jeſuits, commiſſioned from 
the Court of Rome, in order to ſettle the moſt con- 
venient Methods to be taken for the coming of the 
Pretender. Dr. Arbuthnot. is ſingular in his Opinion, 
and imagineth your only Deſign is to attend 1 i Sol 
| Leiſure 


5 Sometime before the Death of Queen Auxx, when 


her Miniflers were guarrelling, and the Dean could not 


reconcile them, be retired to a Friend's Heuſe in Berk - 
ſhire, and never ſaw them after. $4 BY 

b Robert Harley, Eg; formerly Speaker of | the 
Houſe of Commons, created Earl of Oxford and Kar! 
Mortimer, by Queen Anne, May 24, 1711. - + 

A Coffee-houſe in London, then frequented by the 


Wits. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Ge. * £2 
Leiſure to the d Life and Adventures of Scriblerus, 


This indeed muſt be granted of greater Importance, 


than all the reſt ; and I wiſh I could promiſe ſo well 


of you. The Top of my own Ambition is to con- 
tribute to that Great Work, and I ſhall tranſlate Ho- 
mer by the Bye. Mr. Gay Has acquainted you what 
Progreſs I have made in it. I cannot name Mr. Gay, 
without all the Acknowledgements which I ſhall ever 
owe you, on his Account. If-I writ this in Verſe, I 
would tell you, you are like the Sun, and while Men 
imagine you to be retired or abſent, are hourly exert- 
ing your Indulgence, and bringing Things to Matu- 
rity for their Advantage. Of all the World, you are 
the Man (without Flattery) who ſerve your Friends 
with the leaſt Oftentation ; it is almoſt Ingratitude to 
thank you, conſidering your Temper ; and this is the 


Period of all my Letter, which I fear you will think 


the moſt Impertinent. I am with the trueſt AﬀeQion, 


Nc) 2 lt 


4 This Project (in which the principal Perſons en- 
gaged were Dr. Arbuthnot, Dr. Swift, and Mr. Pope 
was a very noble one. It was to write a complete Fa- 
tire in Proſe upon the Abuſes in every Branch of Sci- 
ence, compriſed in the Hiſtory of the Life and Writs 
of Striblerus ; the Iſſue of which were only ſome detach 
ed Parts and Fragmengs,. ſuch as the Memoirs of Serib- 
ulliver, che Treatiſe of the 
Profund, the /iteral Criticiſms on Virgil, Cc. 


7 OM LE T- 


Yours, We. | 
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„ _LETTER'S to un 
 +ob SP TER. 1 
From Dr. 8% r 1 wo Mr. Porr. 


* 


F Lord © Biſhop of Cligber gave me your kind 
Vetter, full of Reproaches for my not Writing. 
Jam naturally no very exact Correſpondent, and when 
I'leave a Country without Probability of returning, I 
- think as ſeldom as I can of what I loved or eſteemed 
in it, to avoid the Dęſderium, which of all Things 
maketh Life moſt uneaſy. But you muſt give me leave 
to add one Thing, that you talk at your Eaſe, being 
w holly unconcerned in public Events: For, if your 
Friends the Whigs continue, you may hope for ſome 
Favour; if the Tories return, you are at leaſt ſure of 

Quiet. Lou know how well I loved both Lord b Ox- 
fard, and c Bolingbroke, and how dear the d Duke of 
— is to me: Do you imagine I can be eaſy while 
their Enemies are endeavouring to take off their Heads ? 
e nunc, & ver ſus tecum meditare canoro: Do 

on imagine I can be eaſy, when I think of the pro- 

able Confequences of theſe Proceedings, perhaps up- 

on the very Peace of the Nation, but certainly of the 

Minds of ſo many Hundred Thouſand good Subjects? 
Upon the Whole you may truly attribute my Silence 
to the Eclipſe, but it was that Eclipſe which happen- 
I borrowed. your Homer from the Biſbop (mine is not 
yet landed) and read it out in two Evenings. — 
pleaſ- 


Dr. St. George Aſhe, formerly a Fellow of Tri- 


nity-College, Dublin, (to whom the Dean was a Pu- 
il) afterwards Biſhop of Clogher, and tranflated to 
The See of Derry in 1716-17. 
b Robert Harley. e Henry St. John. 

-. d!Jaines Butler, Duke off Ormond, ho went to 
France in the Year 715, and lived at Avignon, where 
he died in 1745, being the laſt Duke of that antient Fa- 
mily, by whoſe Death the Title became extinct᷑. 

e Go now and meditate the tuneful Song. 
f The Day of Queen Anne's Demiſe in 1714. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Cr. 8 


leaſeth others as well as me, you have got your End 
in Profit and Reputation: Yet I am angry at ſove bad 
Rhymes and Triplets, and pray in your next do nod let 
me have ſo many unjuſtifable Rhymes to Har ai 
Gods. I tell you all the Faults I know, only in one or 
two Places you are a little obſcure ; but I expected 
you to he ſo in one or two and twenty, I have heard 
no Soul talk of it here, for indeed it is not come aver, 
nor do we very much abound in Judges; at leaſt, 1 
have not the Honour to be acquainted with them. 
Your Notes are perfectly good, and fo. are your Pre- 
face and Eſſay. You were pretty bold in mentioning 
Lord Bolingbroke in that Preface, I. ſaw the Key to the 
Lock but Yeſterday : I thiak you have changed it a 
good deal, to adapt it to the preſent Times d. 
 Gop be thanked, I have yet no Parliamentary Bu- 
ſineſs, and if they have done, with me, I ſhall never 
ſeek their Acquaintance, I; haye not been very fond of 
them for ſome Years paſt, not when I thought them 
tolerably good; and therefore, if I can get leave to 
be abſent, 1 ſhall be much inclined to be on that Side, 
when there is a Parliament on this: But truly, I muſt 
be a little eaſy in my Mind, before I can think of 
Scriblerus. | | | | 
You are to underſtand, that I live in the Corner of 
a vat unfurniſhed Houſe, my Family confiſteth of a 
Steward, a Groom, a Helper in the Stable, a Foot- 
man, and an old Maid, who are all at Board Wages, 
and when I do not dine abroad, or make an Entertain 
ment, (which laſt is very rare) I eat a Mutton Pye, 
and drink half a Pint of Wine: My Amuſements are 
defending my ſmall Dominions againft the Archbiſhop, 
and endeavouring to reduce my rebellious Choir. 
Perditur bec inter mi ſero lux. | defire yau will pre- 
ſent my humble Service to Mr. Addiſon, Mr. Congreve, 
Mr. Rowe, and Gay, I am, and will be always, ex- 


tremely yours. Tc. | 
B 3 | L E T- 


8 Vide Pope's Works, printed by George Faulkner, 
in Dublin, 
b Put theſe two laſt Obſervations together, and it will 


[Ir rzis tant 
LETTER 1. 
Mr. Por E to Dr. Swir r. 


June 20, 1716. 


I Cannot ſuffer a Friend to croſs the Iriſb Seas, with» 


out bearing a Teſtimony from me of the conſtant 
Eſteem and Affection | am both obliged and inclined 
to have for you. It is better he ſhould tell you than I, 
bow often you are in our Thoughts and in our Cups, 
and how I learn to ſleep lefs à and drink more, When- 
ever you are named among us, T look upon a Friend 
in Ireland as upon a Friend in the other World, whom 
(Popiſbly ſpeaking) I believe conſtantly well diſpoſed 
towards me, and ready to do me all the Good he can, 
in that State of Separation, though I hear nothing from 
bim, and make Addreſſes to him but very rarely, A 


Proteſtant Divine cannot take it amiſs, that I treat 


him in the fame Manner with my Patren Saint, 

I can tell you no News, but what you will not ſaf- 
ficiently wonder at, - that I ſuffer many Things as an 
Author militant : Whereof, in your Days of Probati- 


on, you have been a Sharer, or you had not arrived to 


that triumphant State you now deſervedly enjoy inthe 
Church. As for me, I have not the leaſt Hopes of the 
Cardinalat, though I fuffer for my Religion in almoſt 
every Weekly Paper. I have begun totake a Pique at 


the Pſalms of David o the Wicked may be credited, 


who have printed a ſcandalous one biin my Name) 


This Report J dare not diſcourage too much, in a 
Profpe&R 


pear, that Mr. Pope was woer wanting to his Friends 
72 fear of Party, nor would he inſult a Miniſtry to hu- 
mour them. He ſaid of Himſelf, and I believe he ſaid 
truly, that he never wrote a Line to gratiſy the Animo- 
firy of any one Party at the Expence of another. See 
the Leiter to a noble Lord. 

2 Alluding &@ hs: con/lant Cuſtom of ſleeping after 
Dinner. ; b IA Curl Collection. 
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gion and Trade, which at firſt were open 


nies, and the Roguery | | | 
do not know why I tell you all this, but that Þ _ 


from Dr. $W1FT, SM. # 
Proſpect I have at preſent of a Poſt under the Marquis 
de Lathe c, nin, if I can but do rok ſignal 
Service againſt the Pope, I may be conſiderably advan- 
eed by the Turks, the only religious People I dare con- 
ſide in. If it ſhould happen hereafter, that I ſhould 
write for the Holy Law of. Mahomet, I hope it ma 
make no Breach between you and me ; every one mu 
live, and I beg you will not be the Man to manage the 
Controverſy againſt me. The Church of Rome, I. 
judge (from many modern Symptoms, as well as an- 
tient Prophecies) to be in a declining Condition; that 
of England will in a ſhort Time be ſcarce able to main-- 
tain her own Family: So Churches fink as generally as 
Banks in Europe, and for the ſame Reaſon ; that Reli- 
and free, 
have been reduced into the Management of Compa- 
of Directors. 


always loved to talk to you; but this is not a Time 
for any Man to talk to the Purpoſe. Truth is a kind. 
of contraband Commodity, which I would not venture 
to export, and therefore the only Thing tending that 
dangerous Way which I ſhall ſay, is, that I am, and 
always will be, with \dearmed et - SRI ES * 


Yours, We, | 
© One who made a Noiſe then, as Count Bonnival- 
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3% LETTERS to and 
LETTER . 
| From Dr. 6 01 r to Mt. Poys. 
Aug. 30, 1716. 


I Had the Favour of yours by Mr, F. of whom, be- 
fore any other Queſtion relating to your Health, 


or Fortunes, or Succeſs as a Poet, I enquired your 


Principles, in the common Form, Is he a Whig or 
« a Tory?” I am ſorry to find they are not fo well 


| tallied to the preſent JunQure as I could wiſh. I al- 


ways thought the Terms of Fact and Jure had been 
introduced by the Poets, and that Poſſeſſion of any 
Sort in Kings, was held an unexceptionable Title in 
the Courts of Parnaſſus. If you do not grow a per- 
fe good Subject, in all its preſent Latitudes, I ſhall 
conclude you are become rich, and able to live with- 
out Dedications to Men in Power, whereby one great 
Inconveniency will follow, that you and the World 


and Poſterity will be utterly ignorant of their Vir- 


tues. For, either vour Brethren have miſerably de- 
ceived us thefe hundred Vears paſt, or Power confers 
Vittue, as naturally as five of your Popiſh Sacraments 
do Grace.— You leſs and drink more—But your 
Maſter Horace was à Vinum ſomnique benignus : and, 
as I take it, both are proper for your Trade. As to 


mine, there are a thouſand poetical Texts to confirm 


the one; and as to the other, I know it was antiently 
the Cuſtom to ſleep in Temples for thoſe who would 
confult the Oracles, who diQates to me flumber- 
ing b,“ Ec. | 

ou are an ill Catholick, or a worſe Geographer, 
for I can aſſure you, Ireland is not Paradiſe, and I 


appeal even to any Spaniſh Divine whether Addreſſes 


were ever made to a Friend in Hell, or Purgatory ? 
And who are all theſe Enemies you hint at? I can 
only think of Curl. Gildon, Squire Burnet, Blackmore, 


and a few others whoſe Fame I have forgot ; Tools, 


m 


a Indulgent to himſelf in Sleep and Wine. 
b Milton. 
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under the Turks to be idle and unneceſſary. 


% 


from Dr. SWIFT, 2e. | 


in my Opinion as neceſſary for a good Writer, as 
Pen, Ink, and Paper. And befides, I would fain 
know whether every Draper doth not ſhew you three 
or fou damn'd Pieces of Stuff to ſet off his good one? 
However, I wilt grant, that one thorough Bookſellin 
Rogue is better qualified to vex an Author, than 
his cotemporary Scriblers in Critic or Satire, not on- 
ly by ſtolen Copies of what was incorrect or unfit for 
the Public, but by downright taying other Mens 
Dulneſs at your Door. I had a long upon the 
Ears of that Curl, when I was. in Credit; but the 
Rogue would never allow me a fair Stroke at them, 
although my Penknife was ready drawn and ſharp. I 
can hardly believe the Relation of his being poiſon> 
ed, although the Hiſtorian pretends: to have been an 


Eye · witneſs: But I beg Pardon, Sack might do it, al- 


though Rats-bane would not. I never ſaw the Thing 
you mention. as falſely imputed to you ; but I think 
the Frolicks of merry Hours, even when we are guilty, 
ſhoald not be left to the Mercy of our beſt Friends, 


untif Curl and his Refemblers are hanged. 
With Submiſſion to the better Judgment of you and 
Emplo ment 
Have a 


your Friends, I take your Project of an 
little Patience, and you will find more Merit and En- 


couragement at Home by the ſame Methods. You are 


ungrateful to your Country; quit but your own Re- 


ligion, and ridicule” ours, and that will allow you a: A 


free Choice for any other, or for none at all, and pay 
you well into the Bargain, Therefore pray do not 
run and diſgrace us among the Turks, by telling them 
you were forced to leave your-native Home, becauſe 
we woyld oblige you to be a Chriſtian ; whereas we 
will make it appear, to all the World, that we only. 
compelled you to be a Whig. 

There is a young ingenious © Quaker in this Town, 
who writes Verſes to his Miſtreſs, not very correct, 
but in a Strain purely * a poetical Quaker 9 


© Gorge Rooke, a Linen Draper. 


10 LETT ERS to and 


do, commending her Look and Habit, c. It gave 
me a Hint that a Set of Quaker-Paſtorals might ſuc- 
ceed, if your Friend Gay dcould fancy it, and I think 
it a fruitful Subject; pray hear what he ſays, I be- 
lieve further, the Paſtoral Ridicule is not exhauſted ; 
and that a Porter, Footman, or e Chairman's Paſtoral 
might do well. Or what think you of a Newgate Paſ- 
toral, among the Whores and Thieves there. 
' Laſtly, to conclude, I love you never the worſe for 


' ſeldom. writing to you. I am in an obſcure Scene, | 
where you know neither Thing nor Perſon. I can on- : 
ly anſwer yours, which I promiſe to do after à Ort 5 

whenever you think fit to employ me. But I can aſ- ; 
fure you, the Scene and the Times have deprefſed me t 

wonderfully, for I will impute no Defect to thoſe two 4 
paltry Years which have flipped by fince I had the p 
Happineſs to ſee you, I am with the trueſt Eſteem, ( 

Yours, Oc. ; 
4 Gay did write a Paſtoral of this Kind, which is l 

pub liſbed in bis Works. 5 

7 e Swift himſelf wrote one of this Kind, intitled f 
Dermot and Sheelah. fi 
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from Dr SWIFT, e. W 
LETTER v. 
From Dr. Swir r to Mr. Por. 


Ih ατνοο Rog. 418 Dublin, Jan. 10, 1721 
A Thoufand Things have vexed me of late Tears, 
A upon which I am determined to lay open my 
ind to you, I rather chuſe to appeal to you than to 
Eord Chief Juſtice Þ tor ove nn the Situation I am. 
in. For, I take this Cauſe properly to lie before you: 
You are a much fitter Judge of what concerns the Cre-- 
dit of a Writer, the Injuries tha} are done him, and 
the Reparations he ought to receive. Beſides, I doubt: 


- whether the Arguments I could fuggeſt to prove my 


own Innocence would be of much Weight from the 
Gentlemen of the Long-robe to thoſe in Fars, upon 

whoſe Deciſion about the Difference of Style or Sen- 
timents, I ſhould be very unwilling to leave the Me- 

rits of my Cauſe, | 3 

Give me Leave then to put you in Mind (although 

you cannot eaſily forget it) that about ten Weeks be- 

fore the Queen's Death, I left the Town, upon Occa- 
fon of that incurable Breach among the great Men at 
Court, and went down to Berkſhire, where you may 

remember that you gave me. the Favour of a Viſit. 

While I was in that Retirement, I writ a c Diſcourte 
which I thought might be ufeful in ſuch a Juncture of 
Affairs, and ſent it up to London; but, upon ſome 
Difference in Opinion between me and a certain great 


4Miniſter now Abroad, the publiſhing of it was de- 


ferred ſo long, that the Queen died, and I recalled 
_ | my 
2 This Litter Mr. Pope never received. P. nor. did 
Be believe it was 8 
d Judge of the King's Bench in Ireland. 
4 * Some free Thoughts upon the preſent State of 
airs, | FEE a? 
d Henry St, John, Lord Viſcount Bolingbroke, tles 
Secretary of State, | 


12 LETTERS to and 
my Copy, which hath been ever ſince in ſafe Hands, 
In a few Weeks after the Loſs of that excellent Prin- 
ceſs, I came to my Station here; where I bave conti- 
nued ever fince in the greateſt Privacy, and utterly ig- 
norant of thefe Events, which are moſt commonly 
talked of in the World, I neither know the Names 
nor Number of the Royal Family which now reigns, 
further than the Prayer-book informs me, I cannot 
tell who is Chancellor, who are Secretaries, nor with 
what Nations we are in Peace or War. And this Mau- 
ner of Life was not taken up out of any Sort of Af- 
ſectation, but merely to avoid giving Offence, and for 
fear of provoking Party-zeal. 7 REY 
1 had indeed written ſome Memorials of the four 
laſt Years of the Queen's Reign, with ſome other In- 
formations, which I receiv'd, as neceſſary EL NP 
to by me for doing ſomething in an Employ m 
then deſigned me e: But, as it was at the Diſpoſal o 
af Perſon, who had not the ſmalleſt Share of Steadi- 
neſs or Sincerity, I diſdained to accept it. | 
Thefe Papers at my few Hours of Health and Lei- 
fure, I have been digeſting s into Order by one Sheet 
; > A+ 
e Hiſtorto apher. f | $4 
f _ of Kent. 5 / $62 bed 
8& Theſe Papers ſome Tears after were brought fini 
by the Bean into England, with an Intention Kr 
them. But L. Bol. on whoſe Judg mene be relied, | 
ſuaded him from that Defign: He told the Dean, there 
were ſeveral Fatts. he knew to be falſe, and that the 
whole was ſa much in the Spirit of Party Friting, that, 
though 1t might have made @ ſeaſonable Pamphlets in the 
ime of their Adminiftration, it was a Diſbonour 40 
juſt Hiſtory. It is to be obſerved that the Treaſurer Ox- 
ford was the Hero of the Story. The Dean would do 
nothing ag ai n bis Friend's Judę ment, yet it extremely 
Py ned him. And he told a comman Friend, that fince 


hs 6s 


Lr, , 


B. did not approve his Hiſtory, he vw ll caſt it into 1 
the Fire, ibo it was the beft Work he had ever written. 
However it did not undergo this Fate, and is ſaid to be j 


yet in Being. ————[t has been ſince publiſhed, 


e e e 
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fſtom Dr. SWIFT. Ge. 73 
at a Time, for I dare not venture any further, left the 
Humour of ſeatching and ſeizing Papers ſhould revive; 

z0of that I am in Pain of any Danger to myſelf (for 
they contain nothing of preſent Limes or Perſons, 
upon which I ſhall never loſe a Thought while there 
is a Cat or a Spanſel in the Houſe) but to preſerve 
them from being loſt among Meſſengers and Clerks. . 

I have written in this Kingdom, a W Diſcourſe to per- 
ſuade the wretched People to wear their own Manu- 
factures inſtead of thoſe from Exgland. This Trea- 
tiſe ſoon ſpread very faſt, deing agreeable to the Sen- 


timents of the whole Nation, except of thoſe Gentle- 
; 8 who. had Employ ments, or were Expectants. 


Upon which a Perſoh in great Office here immediatel 
took the Alarm: he ſent in Haſte for the Chief Jul- 
tice, and informed him of a ſeditious, factious, and 
virulent Pamphlet, lately publiſhed with a Deſign of 
tting the two Kingdoms at Variance ; directing at 
the ſame Time that the Printer ſhould be proſecuted 
to the utmeſt-Rigour of the Law. i The Chief juſ- 
tice had ſo quick an Underſtanding, that he reſolved, 
if poſſible, to out-do his Orders. The Grand Juries 
of the County and 7 Brees practiſed effectually with 
to repreſent the aid _ with all aggravatin 
Epithets, for whieh they had Thanks ſent them fr 
England, and their Preſentments publiſhed for ſeveral 
Weeks in all the News-papers. The Printer was ſeized 
2nd forced to give great Bail, after his Trial the Jury 
brought him in Not Guilty, although they had been 
culled.with the utmoſt Induſtry ; the Chief Juſtice ſeat 
them back. nine Times, and kept them eleven Hours, 
until being perfectly tired out, they were forced to 


leave the Matter to the Mercy of the Judge, by what 


they call a ſpecial Verdict. During the Trial, the 
Chief Juſtice, - among other Singularities, * his 
; and 


'D 4 Propaſal for the univer ſal Uſe of Iriſh Manufac: 
R „ 


tures, | 
| Lord Chief Juſtice Whitſhed. 


14 LETTERS to and 
Hand on his Breaſt, and proteſted ſolemnly that the 


Author's Deſign was to- bring in the Pretender; al- 
though there was not a ſingle Syllable of Party in the 


whole Treatiſe, and although it was known that the 


moſt eminent of thoſe who-profeſſed his own. Princi- 

les, pubjie'y diſallowed his Proceedings. But the 
Cauſe being ſo very odious and impopuſar, the Trial 
of the Verdict was deferred from one Term to ano- 
ther, until upon the Duke of G--ft-n the Lord Lieu- 
tenant's Arrival, his Grace, after mature Advice, and 
Permiſſion from England, was pleaſed to grant a k noli 

roſequi . - " 
: "his is the more remarkable, becauſe it is ſaid that 


the Man is no ill Decider/ in common Caſes of Pros 


perty, where Party is out of the Queſtion;.but when 
that intervenes, with Ambition at Heels to puſh it for- 
ward, it muſt needs confound any Man of little Spi- 


rit, and low Birth, who hath no other Endowment: 


than that Sort of Knowledge, which, however poſ- 


ſeſſed in the higheſt Degree, can poſſibly give no one 


good Quality to the Mind... : 1 
k A Law Phraſe, fienifying, a Stop to further pro- 


ceedings. | 
| This is a very ſtrange Aſſertion, To ſuppoſe that a 


conſummate Knowledge of the Laws, by which'civilized 


Societies gre governed, can give no one good Qualit 
to the Mind, is making Ethies (of which 4% eh 
ere. ſo conſiderable a Part) a very unprofitable Study, 


into Ethics, Phyfics, and Logic. The ſeverer Philoſaphers 
condemn a total Application to 57 two latter, becauſe they. 
Hawe no Tendency to mend the Heart; and recommended 
the firſt as our principal Study, for its Efficacy in this im. 
ortant Service. And ſure, if any human Speculations 
have this Effet, they muſt Le thoſe which have Man for 
their Object, as a reaſonable, a ſocial, and a civil Be- 
ing, And theſe are all included under Ethics ; whether 
you call the Science Morality or Law. With regard to 


The beſt Diviſion of the Sciences is that old one of. Plato, 


the Common Law. of England, ave may jaſtly aptly to it 


ſrom Dr. WWI F T, 6c; 15 


It is true, I have been much concerned, for ſeverat | 


Years paſt, upon Account of the Public as well as for 


myſelf, to ſee how ill a Taſte for Wit and Senſe pre- 
vails in the World, which Politics, and South Sea, 


and Party, Opera's and Maſquerades have introduced, 
For, beſides many inſipid Papers which the Malice of 
ſome hath entitled me to, there are many Perſons ap- 
pearing to wiſh me well, and pretending to be Judges 
to my Style and Manner, who have yet aſcribed ſome 
Writings to me, of which any Man of common Senſe 
and Literature would be heartily aſhamed. I cannot 
forbear inſtancing a Treatiſe called a Dedication upon 
Dedicationg, which many would have to be mine, al- 
though it 
as I remember at any Time to have read. But above 
all, there is one Circumſtance which makes it impoſ- 
fible for me to have been Author of a Treatiſe, where- 
in there are ſeveral Pages containing a Panegyric on 
King George, of whoſe Character and Perſon I am 


| utterly ignorant, nor ever had once the Curioſity to 


enquire into either, living at ſo great a Diſtance as-I 
do, and having long done with whatever can relate to 
public Matters. | 155 J 
Indeed I have formerly delivered my Thoughts very 
freely, whether I were aſked or no; but never affect- 
ed to be a Counſellor, to which I had no Manner of 
Call, I was humbled enough to ſee myſelf ſo far out- 
done by the Earl of Oxford in my own Trade as a 
Scholar, and. too good a Courtier not to diſeover his 
Contempt of thoſe who would be Men of Importance 
out of their Sphere, Beſides, to ſay the Truth, al- 
though 


avhat Tully ſays of the Law of the twelve Tables. 


« Fremant omnes licet, dicam quod ſentis : bibliothecas 


«© mehercule omnium Philoſophorum unum mihi videtur 
« Pandectarum volumen et authoritatis pondere et utili- 
„ takis ubertate ſuperare.” But the befl Evidence of its 
moral Efficacy is the Manners of its Profeſſors and theſe, 
in every Age, have been ſuch. as were the firſt improved, 
and the laſt corrupted. ; 


as empty, dry, and ſervile a Compoſition, 


* — = — 
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16 LETTERS w and 
though I have known many great Miniſters, ready 
enough to hear Opinions, yet I have hardly ſeen one 
that would deſcend to take Advice; and this Pedantry 
ariſeth from a Maxim themſelves do not believe at the 
ſame Time they praQtiſe by it, that there is ſomethin 
profound in Politics, which Men of plain honeſt Sents 
cannot arrive to. IEEE by 
I only wiſh my Endeavours had ſucceeded better 
in the great Point I had at Heart, which was that of 
reconciling the Minifters to each other, This might 
have been-done,..if others, who had more Concern 
and more Influence, would have aQed their Parts; 
and, if this had fucceeded, the public Imereſt both 
of Church and State would not have been the worſe, 
nor the Proteſtant Succeſſion endangered. . 

But, whatever Opportunities a conſtant Attendance 
of four Years might have given me for endeavouring 
to do good Offices to particular Perſons, I deſerve at 
leaſt to find tolerable Quarter from thoſe of the other 
Party; ſor many of which 1 was a conſtant Advocate 
with the Eatl of Oxford, and for.this Þ appeal to his 
Lordſhip : He knows how often I prefſed him in Fa- 
vour of Mr. Addiſon, Mr. Congreve, Mr. Rowe, and 
Mr. Steele; although I freely confeſs that his Lord- 
ſhip's Kindnefs to them was altogether owing to his get 
nerous Notions, and the Eſteem he had for their Wi- 
and Parts, of which I could only pretend to be a Re- 
membrancer. For I can never forget the Anſwer he 
gave to the late Lord Hall/ifax, who. upon the firit 
Change of the Miniſtry interceded with him to ſpare 
Mr. Congreve; It was by repeating theſe two Lines 
of Virgil, 

m Non obtuſa adeo geſtamus pectora Pani, 
Nec tam aver ſus eg uo Tyria Sol jungit ab urbe. 
5558 * Purſuant 


w Our Hearts ave not fo cold, nor flames the Fige 
"Of Sol /o diflant from the Race of Tyre. 


BOSS Fra 


kin. 


from Dr. SWIFT, Sr. 1 
Purſuant to which, he always treated Mr. UP 
with the greateſt perſonal Civ1lities, aſſuring him of 
his conſtant Favour and Protection, and adding that 
he would ſtudy to do ſomething better for him. 

I remember it was in thoſe Times 2 uſual Su | 
of Raillery towards me among the Miniſters, that I 
never came to them without a Whig in my Sleeve: 
which I do not ſay with any View towards making my 
Court: For, the new Principles u fixed to thoſe of that 
Denomination, I did then, and do now from my Heart 
abhor, deteſt, and abjure, as wholly degenerate from 
their Predeceffors. I have converſed in ſome Freedom 
with more Miniſters — State Des 2 * than uſu. 

ns to Men el, and, I'confeſs, in 
2 as Miniſters, J look upon them as a 
Race of People whoſe Acquaintance na Man would: 
court otherwiſe than upon the Score of Vanity or Am- 
bition. The firſt quickly wears off (and is the Vice 
of low. Minds, for a Man of Spirit is too proud to be 
vain) and the other was not my Caſe. Befides, having 
never received more than one ſmall Favour, 1 
under no of being a Slave to Men in Power, 
but choſe my Friends by their. perſonal Merit, with- 
out examining how far their Notions agreed with the 
Politics then in Vogue. I frequently converſed with 
Mr. on, and the others I named (except Mr. 
Steel) during all my Lord Oxford's Miniftry, and M. 
Addiſon's Frier, ip iS me continued inviolable, with 
a much Kindneſs as when we uſed to meet at my Lord 
Lommer o or Hallifax, who were Leaders of the op- 
poſite Party. | 

Fwould infer from all this, that it is wi 


th t In- 
1 


n He means particularly the Principle at that Time 
charged upon them by their Enemies, of an Intention to 
proſcribe the Tories. 3 | 

o Lord Sommers had very warmly recommended Dr. 
Swift to the Fawour of Lord Wharton when be went 
the Queen's Lieutenant into Ireland, in the Tear 170g. 


- 
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juſtice I have theſe many Vears been pelted by your 
. amphleteers, merely upon Account of ſome Regard 
which the Queen's laſt Miniſters were pleaſed to have 
for me: and yet in my Conſcience I think I am a Par- 
- taker in every ill Deſign they had againſt the Proteſ- 
tant Succeſſion, or the Liberties and Religion of their 
Country; and can ſay with Cicero, that I ſhould 
i de proud to be included with them in all their Ac- 
« tions p tanguam in equo Trojans,” But if I have 
never diſcovered by my Words, Writings, or Actions, 
any Party Virulence q, or dangerous Deſigns againſt 
the preſent Powers; if my Friendihip and Converſa- 
tion were equally ſhewn among thoſe who liked or 
diſapproved the Proceedings then at Court, and that I 
was known to be a common Friend of all deſerving; 


- 


Perſons of the latter Sort, when they were in Diſtre's ; fo 
T cannot but think it hard, that I am not, ſuffered to- h; 
run quietly among the common Herd of People,whoſe = 
Opinions unfortunately differ from thoſe which lead to P, 
Faygur and Preferment. 1 

I ought to let you know, that the Thing we called th 


a Whig in England is a Creature altogether different 
from thoſe of the fame Denomination here; at leaſt it 
was ſo during the Reign of Her late Majeſty. Whe» 
ther thoſe on your Side have changed or no, it hath 
not been my Buſineſs to gute. Tremember my ex- 
cellent Friend Mr. Add:/on, when he firſt came over 
hither Secretary to the ? Eærl of H=ron, then Lord 
Lieutenant, was extremely offended at tu Conduct 
and Diſcourſe of the Chief Managers here: He toi. 
me they were a Sort of People who ſeemed to think, 
that the Principles of a Whig conſiſted in nothing elſe 
but damning the Church, reviling the Clergy, abet- 
ting the Diſſenters, and ſpeaking contemptibly of re- 
vealed Religion. 


| | Is 
p 4 if in the Trojan Horſe. | — 
q The Examiners, { ſuppeſe, were nat then 3:1bliſhed 8 
mon gſt the Dean's Works. | G 


r Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 


rere dennen 


from Dr. SWIFT, Oe. 19 
Il was diſcourſing ſome Years ago with a certain Mi- 
niſter about that Whiggiſh or fanatical Genius, ſo pre · 
valent among the Engliſh of this Kingdom: his Lord- 
ſuip accounted for it by that Number of Cromwell's 
Soldiers, Adventurers eſtabliſhed here, who were all 
of the ſoureſt Leaven, and the meaneſt Birth; and 


whoſe Poſterity are now in Poſſeſſion of their Lands 


and their Principles. However, it muſt be confeſſed, 
that of late Tome People in this Country are grown 
weary of quarelling, becauſe Intereſt, the great Mo- 
tive of quarrelling, is at an End; for, it is hardly 


worth contending who ſhall be an Exciſeman, a 


Cy Vicar, a Cryer in the Courts, or an Under- 
— :** SR 4 

You will perhaps be inclined to think, that a Perſon 
ſo ill treated as I have been, muſt at ſome Time or other 
have diſcovered very dangerous Opinions in Govern- 
ment ; in Anſwer to which, I will tell you what my 
Political Principles were in the Time of her late glo- 
rious Majeſty, which I never contradiQed by any Ac- 
tion, Writing, or Diſcourſe, | 

Firſt, I always declared myſelf againſt a Popiſh 
Succeſſor to the Crown, whatever Title he might have 
by the Proximity of Blood: Neither did I ever regard 
the right Line, except upon two Accounts: Firſt, as 


i was eſtabliſhed by Law ; and ſecondly, as.it en 4 


ch Weight in the Opinions of the People. For 


Neceſſity may aboliſh any Law, but cannot alter the 


Sentiments of the Vulgar ; Right of Inheritance be- 
ing perhaps the moſt popular of all Topics: and there - 
fore in great Changes when that is broke, there will 
remain much Heart- burning and Diſcontent among 
the meaner —— z which (under a weak Prince and 
corrupt Adminiſtration) may have the worſt Conſequen- 
ces upon the Peace of any State. 
As to what is called a Revolution Principle, m 
Opinion was this; That whenever thoſe Evils, whic 


uſually attend and follow a violent Change of Go- 


vernment, were not in Probability fo perniciqus as the 


Grievance we ſuffer under a preſent Power, then the 
public 
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public Good will juſtify ſuch a Revolution. And 
this I took to have been the Caſe in the Prince of 


Oranges Expedition, although in the Conſequences 


it produced ſome very bad Effects, which are likely 
to ſtick: long enough by us. | 
- I had/hikewiſe in thoſe Days a mortal Antipath 
—— oy Araiesine Times of Peace. Becau 
I always tdok 


= 


Children in Slavery; and becauſe I cdaceid ed that 
a Prince, Who could not think himſelf ſecure without 
Mercenary Troops, muſt needs have a ſeparate Inte- 
reſt from that of his Subjects. Although I. am not 
ignorant of thoſe artificial Neceſſities which a cor» 
rupted Miniſtry. can create, for keeping up Forces to 
ſupport a Faction againſt the public Intereſt, 

As to Parliaments, I adored the Wiſdom of that 
Gothic Inſtitution, which made them Annual: and I 
was conſident our Liberty could never be placed up- 
on a firm Foundation until that antient Law were re- 
ſtored among us. For, who ſees not, that, while 
ſuch Aſſemblies are permitted to have a longer Dura- 
tion, there grows up a Commerce of Corruption be- 
the Miniſtry and the Deputies, wherein they both find 
their Accounts, to the manifeſt Danger of Liberty? 
which Traffic would neither anſwer the Deſign nor 
He is Larliaments met once a Tear, 

ever abominated that Scheme of Politics, (now 


about thirty Years old) of ſetting up a monied Intereſt 


in Oppoſition to the landed. For I conceived, there 
could not be a truer Maxim in our Government than 


this, That the Poſſeſſors of the Soil are the beſt Jud- 


s of what is for the Advantage of the Kingdom, 
ir others: had thought the ſame Way, Funds of Cre- 
dit and South-Sea Projects would neither have been 
felt nor heard of. > & Eu: +5" 60 

could never diſcover the Neceſſity of ſuſpending 
any Law upon which the Liberty of the moſt innocent 
Perfons depended ; neither do I think this Practice 
| bath made the Taſte of Arbitrary Power fo agreeable, 

* as 


anding Armies to be only Servants 
hired by ti e Maſter of the Family for kgeping his own. 
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wem Dr. WIr. 21 
as that we ſhould deſire to ſee it repeated. Every Re · 
bellion ſubdued, and Plot diſcovered, contribute to 
the fitmer Eſtabliſnment of the Prince: In the latter 
Caſe, the Knot of Conſpirators is entirely brobe, and 
they are to begin their Work anew under a thouſand 
Diſadvantages : fo that thoſe: dilzgerit Enquiries into 
remote and problematical Guilt, with' a new Power of 
enforcing them by Chains and Dungeons to every Per- 
ſon whoſe Face a Miniſter thinks fit to dillike, are not 
only oppoſite to that Maxim, which declareth it better 
that ten guilty Men ſhould eſcape, than one innocent 
ſuffer; but likewiſe leave a Gate wide open to the 
whole Tribe of Informers; the moſt accurſed; and 
proſtitute, and abandoned that God ever per- 
mitted to plague Mankind. © - © | y 
It is true the Romans had a Cuſtom of chuſing 2 
Dictator, during whoſe Adminiſtration the Power of 
other Magiſtrates was ſaſpended ; but this was done 
upon the eure 1 9 mae War near their 
Doors, or civil Diſſention: For Armies muſt be 

governed by Arbi Power. But when the Virrue 

gave Place to Luxury and 

Ambition, this very Office of Dictator became per- 

petual in the Perſons of the Cæ ſars and their Succeſ- 

ors, the moſt infamous Tyrants that have any where 

* 4 | F 


f in Story. , 1 973. If] - 20a3 14 
Tpheſe are ſome of the Sentiments I had relating 
to public Affairs, while I was in the World : What 
they are at preſent, is of little Iimpottance either to 
that or n ; neither can I truly ſay I have any at 
all, or, if I had, I dare not venture to publiſn them: 

For however Orthodox they may be while I am now 

writing, they may become criminal enough to — 

me into Trouble before Midſummer. And indeed 
have often wiſhed for ſome Time paſt, that a political 

Catechiſm might be publiſhed by Authority four Times 

a Veat, in order to inſtruct us how we are to Speak, 

Write, and Act during the current Quarter. I have 

by Experience felt the Want of ſuch an Inſtructer: 

for, intending to make my Court to ſome People 
the 


the prevailing Side by advancing certain ald Whigg iti 
Principles, which it ſeems, had been exploded — 
a Month before, I have paſſed for a diſaffected Perſon. 
Jam not ignorant how idle a Thing it is, for a Man 
in Obſcurity to attempt defending his Reputation as a 
Writer, while the Spirit of Faction hath fo univerſally 
poſſeſſed the Minds of Men, that they are not at Lei- 
ſure to attend to any Thing elſe. They will juſt 
give themſelves Time to libel and accuſe me, but can» 
not ſpare a Minute to hear my Defence. So in a Plot- 
diſcovering Age, I have often known an innocent 
Man ſeized and impriſoned, and forced to lie ſeveral 
Months in Chains; while the Miniſters were not at Lei- 
ſure to hear his Petition, until they had proſecuted and 
"hanged the Number they propoſec. 
All I can — for by this Letter, is to 
convince my Friends, and others who are pleaſed to 
wiſh me well, that I have neither been ſo ill a Subject 
nor ſo ſtupid an Author, as I have been repreſented by 
the Virulence of Libellers; whoſe Malice hath taken 
the ſame Train in both, by fathering dangerous Prin- 
ciples in Government upon me, which I never main- 
tained, and inſipid Productions, which I am not ca- 
pable of writing. For, however I may have been 
ſoured by onal ill Treatment, or by melancholy 
Proſpects for the Public, I am too much a Politician 
to expoſe my own Safety by offenſive Words. And, 
if my Genius and Spirit be funk by encreaſing Years, 
I have at leaſt enough Diſcretion left, not to miſtake 
the Meaſure of my on Abilities, by attempting Sub- 
jects where thoſe Talents are neceſſary, which perhaps 
1 may have loſt with my Youth. „ 


. 
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from Dr. 8 WI T. C 23 
LETTER II 
Dr. S wirr to Mr. Gar. _ 
[oats Ag Dublin, Jan. 8, 1 722-4. 
(Cs Home after a ſhort Chri/f/mas Ramble, I 
found a Letter upon my Table, and little ex- - 
cted when F opened it to read your Name at the 
ottom. The beſt and greateſt Part of my Life, un- 
til theſe {aſt eight Years, I ſpent in Eagland : there I 
made my Friendſhips, and there I left my Defires. I 
am condemned for ever to another Country; what is 
in Prudence to be done? I think, to be ® ob/ituſque me- . 


orum, obliviſcendus et illts, What can be the Deſign 
of your Letter but Malice, to wake me out of a ſemvy 


Sleep, which however is better than none? I am to- 


wards nine Years older fince I left you, yet that is the 
leaſt of my Alterations; my Buſineſs, my Diverſions, 
my Converſations, are all entirely changed for the 
worſe, and ſo are my Studies and my Amuſements in 
Writing; yet, after all, this humdrum Way of Lite 
might be paſſable enough, if you would let me alone. 
I ſhall not be able to reliſh my Wine, my Parſons, 
my Horſes, nor my Garden for three Months, until 
the Spirit you have raiſed ſhall be diſpoſſeſſed.” I have 
ſometimes wondered that I have not viſited, ou, but 
I have ſtopt by too many Reaſons, beſides Fears and 
Lazineſs, and yet theſe are very good ones. Upon 


my Return after half a Year amongſt you, there would 


be to me b Defiderio nec pudor nec modus. I was three 
Years reconciling myſelf to the Scene, and the Bufi- 


* nefs, to which Fortune hath condemned me, and Stu- 
pidity was what 1 had Recourſe to. Beſides, what a 


Figure ſhould I make in London, while my Friends are 
. > | » i * T en i ** in 


mr Both forgetting my Friends, and to be forgotten by 


them. | 
b No Meaſure in my Concern for baving left you. 
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in Poverty, Exile, 2 or Impriſonment, and 
my Enemies with Rods of Iron? Vet I often threaten 
myſelf with the Journey, and am every Summer prac- 
tifing to get Health to bear it: The only Inconveni- 
ence is, that I grow old in the Experiment. Although 
J care not to talk to you as a Divine, yet I hope you 
have not been Author of your Colic: do you drink 
bad Wine, or keep bad Company? Are not you as 
many Years older as'F?: It will not be always c Et tibi 
ques mihi dempſerit Apponet annos. F am heartily ſorry 
x have any Dealings with that ugly Diſtemper; and 
believe our Friend Arbuthnot will recommend you 
to Temperance and Exerciſe.” Iwiſn they could have 
aàs good an Effect upon 37 Giddineſs IL am ſubject to, 
and which this Moment 1 am not free from. I ſhonld 
have been glad if you had lengthened your Letter by 
telling me the nt Condition of many of my old 
Acquaintance, Congreve, Arbuthnot, Letvis, c. but 
you mention only Mr. Pope, who IL believe is lazy, or 
elſe he might have added three Lines of his own. I 
am 8 glad he is not in your Caſe of needing 
great Mens Favour, and could heartily wiſh that you 
were in his I have been conſidering why Poets have 
ſueh ill Sueceſs in making their Court, ſince they ate 
allowed to be the greateſt and beſt of all Flatterers: 
The Deſect is, that they flatter: only in Print or in 
Writing, but not by Word of Mouth: They will 
give Things under their Hand which: they make 
Conſoience of Speaking. Beſides, they are too li- 
bertine to haunt Anti- chambers, too poor to bribe 
Porters and Footmen, and too proud to cringe 10 ſe- 
cond-hand Favourites in a * 
are 20g not under 3 in b ＋ ication of 
your Eclogues to Lord Bo, eP Fam anal 
+ this Diſtance ';- and beſides, am, for my Tas, . 
werly ignorant of the commoneſt Things that paſs in 
the World ; but if all Courts have a Sameneſs in them 


(as the Parions piraſe it) Things may be as they were 


In 


is 


© Time ſhall add to — thoſe Tears it takes from mg; 


Vo 


vill 


| in my Time, when all Em 
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U E ts went to Parlia- 
ment Mens Friends, who had been uſeful in EleQions, 


and there was always a huge Liſt of Names in Arrears 
at the — a: at leaſt take up your 


ſeven Years Expedient to diſcharge even one Half. I 
am of Opinion, if you will not be offended, , that the 
ſureſt Courſe would be to get your Friend who lodgeth 
in yaur Houſe to recommend you to the next Chief 
Governor who comes over here for a good Civil Em- 
* or to be one of his Secretaries, which your 
arliament-Men are fond enough of, when there js no 
Room at Home. The Wine is good and reaſonable ; 
you may dine twice a Week at the Deanry-Houſe 
there is a Set of Company in this Town fuſkciept fo 
one Man ; Folks will admire you, hecauſe they have 
read you, and read of you; and a good Employment 
will make you live tolerably in London, or, fumptuouf] 
here; or if you divide between hoth Places, it wi 
be for your Health. | Ts | 
. I wiſh I could do more than fay I love you. I Jeft 
you in a good Way both for the ſate Court, and the 
Succeffors; and by the Force of too much Honef 
or 100 little fublu ary Wiſdom, you fell between tw 
Stools, Take care of your Health and Money; be 
lefs modeft and more active; or elſe turn Parſon and 
zet a Biſhoprick here : Would to God they woyld fend 


. 
. 


23 33 good ones from your Side ! — 
2 lam evet, We, 
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LETTER VII. 
Mr. Pore to Dr. Ster. 


752 | Jan. 12, 1723. 
1 Find a Rebuke in a late Letter of yours, that both 
ſtings and pleaſeth me extremely. Your Eng 
that I ought to have writ a Poſtcript to my Frien« 
Gay's, makes me not content to write leſs than a whole 
Letter ; and your ſeeming to take his kindly, gives 
me Hopes you will look upon this as a ſincere Effect 
of Friendſhip. Indeed as I cannot but own the Lazi- 
neſs with which you tax me, and with which I may 
e pally charge you, for both of us have had (and one 
of us hath both had and given a) a Surfeit of Write- 
ing ; ſol really thought you would know yourſelf to 
be ſo certainly intiiled to my Friendſhip, that it was a 
Poſſeſſion you could not imagine ſtood in Need of any 
further Deed or Writings to aſſure you of it. „ 
Whatever you ſeem to think of your withdrawn and 
ſeparate State at this Diſtance, and in this Abſence, 
Dean Swift lives ſtill in England, in every Place and 
Company where he would chuſe to live, and I find him __ 
in all the Converſations I keep, and in all the Hearts 
in which I defire any Share. 
We have never met theſe many Years without men- 
tion of you. Beſides my old Acquaintance, I have 
found that all-my Friends of a later Date are ſuch as 
were yours before: Lord Oxford, Lord Harcourt, and 
Lord Harley, may look upon me as one entailed upon 
them by you: Lord Bolingbroke is now returned (as I 
hope) to take Me with all his other Hereditary Rights: 
and, indeed, he ſeems grown ſo much a Philoſopher, 
as to ſet his Heart upon ſome of them as little, as up- 
on the Poet you gave him. It is ſure my ill Fate, that 
all thoſe I moſt loved, and with whom J moſt lived, 
muſt be baniſhed: After both of you left England, my 
conſtant 


* Alluding to his large Work on Homer. 


. ² ee re er os 


Expoſtulationt of bis Friends could not convince him of 


* ee hl | 
from Dr. SWIFT, &. » © 

conſtant Hoſt was the Biſhop of b Nocheſfer. Sure 
this is a Nation that is curſedly afraid of being over- 
run with too much Politeneſs, and cannot regain one 
at Genius, but at the Expence of another e. 1 
tremble for my Lord Peterborow (whom I now lodge 
with) he has too much Wit, as well as Courage, to 
make a folid General d: and if he eſcapes being baniſh- 
ed by others, I fear he will baniſh himſelf. This leads 
me to give you ſome Account of the Manner of my 
Life and Converſation, which has been infinitely more 
various and diſſipated, than when you knew me and 
cared for me; and amony all Sexes, Parties, and Pro- 
feſſions. A Glut of Study and Retirement in the firſt 
Part of my Life caft me into this ; and this, I begin 
to ſee, will throw me again into Study and Retire- 
The Civilities I have met with from oppoſite Sets 
of People, have hindered 'me from being violent or 
ſour to any Party; but at the ſame Time the Obſer- 
$ $15 OC! WO Fm vations 


* Dr. Atterbury; be wor Ba B, n 1 
e The Biſhop of Rocheſter thought this to be indeed 
the Caſe ; and that the Price agreed on for Lord B's Re- 


turn, va, his Baniſbment © an Imagination which ſo 
firongly poſſeſſed him when he vent that all the 


the Folly of it. | | 

d This My. Walſh ſeriouſly thought to be the Caſe, 
awhe#e, in a Letter to Mr. Pope, be fays “ When 
« qe were in the North, my Lord Wharton ſbew'd me 


« a Letter he had received from a certain great General 
* in Spain; [Lord Peterb.] I told him I would by alt 
Means have that General recalled, and ſet to M "wing 
% here at Home, for it was impoffible that a Man with 
«ſo much Wit as he ſhewed, could be fit to command an 
” r ts or do any other Buſineſs,” 
1706, 


ett. V. Sept. 9, 


A: e e 


Benz and Expgriences I cannot: but have collected, 
have mad e 2 of, nd leſs ſurpriſed at, any: 
I 2 ther ore the e the more angry 
Fe th the Ki uren o_— [ Eee n ei- 


Themes e vou knew, me in, is ſunk into 
11 of Refle ip, g at . the World pretty 
1 7 5049 * ME 55 172 haye acquired a Quiet» 
nels o its Ln n into a cextain 
Degree of foe be o make me juſt ſo 
pr hom humoured yo to wi "That orld well. My 
riendſh e encreaſe 
the Warmth felt for the Averſi- 
ons L have 905 MER vas kl dn, have learn 
ed to be r 10 [3 15 cannat be.commanly — 
to; for I hig to Rnæves wv 
converſe with-them — | ks NF in Power of 
1 e 1 make r bow 10 him, unleſs I 

ago that Iwill take Care 

ba 


e eat * of my 1355 is one I 
15 Eöm "Ou in and how to uſe ; 


Mae dom of Friendſh wi en much my Supe- 
Sn To have pleaſed ( reat Men, according to Ho- 
race, is a Praiſe ; but not to have flattered * and 


et not byes Sigh 1 them, is a greater. I have 
L refully. avoided al — 4 ith Poets and Scrib- 
EF; ab * Fr T 


eat eat Chance 1 have ſqund a 
bs on have been, Enemies, but 


leans I have had na.Quarrels 


great — of an Eclairciſement with ſuch, whatever 
they Writ Mr laid. I never retaliated, not only never 
ſeeming to know,. but often really never knowing, 
any thing of the Mau 9 Pers are very few Things 
that give 455 Aa — a Wiſh ; the ſtrongeſt 1 
ve would 


"Ai "tha diſperſed them all about 
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Sinner. As ſoon as you ſee his Hand, 


| from Dr. 8 W IF H, Ge: 2 
If I have ſinned in my long Silence Yonfider there 
is one to whom You yolirſelf have been as great a 


, you will learn 
to do me Juice; and feet ii in your Heart how long a 


Man may be ſilent ta thoſe n loves n. 


+ 
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Lord BoLilinGBROXE to Dr. S WIr. 


1 Am not ſo lazy as Pope, and therefore you muſt 
not expect from me the ſame Indulgence to 


Lazineſs; in defending his own Cauſe he pleads Vours, 


and becomes your Advocate while he appeals to you 
as his Judge: Vou will do the ſame on your Part; and 
I, and the reſt of your common Friends, ſhall have 
great juſtice to expect from two ſuch righteous Tri- 
dunals: You reſemble perfectly the two Alehouſe- 
Keepers in Holland, who were at the ſame Time Bur- 
gomaſters of the Town, and taxed one another's Bills 
alternately. I declare before-hand I will not ſtand to 
the Award; my Title to your Friendſhip is good, 
and wants neither Deeds nor Writings to confirm it: 
but annual Acknowledgments at leaſt are neceſſary to 
preſerve it; and I begin to ſuſpect by your defrauding 
me of them, that you hope in Time to diſpute it, and 
to urge Preſcription againſt me. I would not ſay one 
Word to you about myſelf (ſince it is a Subject on 
which you appear to have no Curioſity) was it not to 
5 how far the Contraſt between Pope's Fortune and 

anner of Life, and mine, may be carried. 

I have been, then, infinitely more uniform and leſs 
diſſipated than when you knew me and cared for me. 


That Love which I uſed to ſcatter with ſome Profuſi- 


on among the Female Kind, has been theſe many Years 
devoted to one Object. A great many Misfortunes 
(for ſo they are called, though ſometimes very impro- 
perly) and a Retirement from the World, have made 
that juſt and nice Diſcrimination between my Ac- 
quaintance and my Friends, which we have ſeldom Sa- 
gacity enough to make for ourſelves ; thoſe InſeQs of 
various Hues, which uſed to hum and buz about me 
while I ſtood in the Sun-ſhine, have diſappeared ſince 
lived in the Shade. No Man cometh to a Hermitage 


but for the Sake of the Hermit; a few philoſophical 
Friends 


from Dr. SWI 7. &c.. 31 


Friends come often to mine, and they ate ſuch a8 you 
would be glad to live with, if a dull Climate and dul · 
ler Company havenotaltered you extremely from what 
you was nine Years age 0 9 
The hoarſe Voice of Party was never heard in this 
quiet Place; Gazettes and Pamphlets are baniſhed from 
it, and if the Lucubrations of Iſaac Bicker/laff be ad · 
mitted, this Diſtinction is owing; to ſome Strokes by 
which it is judged that this illuſtrious Philoſopher had 
(like the Indian Fohu, the Grecian Pythagoras, the 
Perſian Zoroaſter, and others his Precurſors. atnony 

the Zabians, Magians, and the Egyptian Seers) both 
his outward and his inward Doctrine, and that he was 
of na Side at the Bottom. When I am there, I forget 
Jever was of any Party myſelf; nay, I am oſten ſo 
happily abſorbed by the abſtracted Reaſon of Things, 
that I am ready to- imagine there never was any ſuch 
Monſter as Party. Alas, I am ſoon awakened from 
that pleaſing Dream by the Greet and Roman Hiſtori- 
ans, by Guicciardine, by Machiavet, and T huanus ; 
for I have vowed to read no Hiſtory of our own-Coun+ 
try, till _ » Body of it, which you promiſe to finiſh, 


I am under no Apprehenfion that a Glut of Study 
and Retirement ſhould caſt me back into the Hurry of 
the World ; on the contrary, the fingle Regret which 
Lever feel, is that I fell fo late into this Courſe of 
Life ; my Philoſophy grows confirmed by Habit, and 
if you and I meet again, I will extort this 
tion from you: © Fam non confilio bonus, ſed more eo 
perdutins, ut non tantum recte facere poſſem, ſed niſe 
recte facere non poſſim. The little Incivilities I have 
met with from oppoſite Sets of People, have been fo 


C4 9 
f. The Hiftery of the four laſt Years of Aueen ANNE's 


eign. To 
. the firſt Note on Lett. V. of this Vol. | 
c [ am not now become virtuous through Choice; but 
am brought to that Habit of Mind, that I cannot only. 
at rightly, but cannot etherwiſe than act rightly. 
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- diverts me does me a great deal of Good, and lays 


3 LETT!BRS:40 a 


far from rendering me violent or fout to any, that I 
think myſelf obliged to them all; ſome have cured 
me of my Fears, by ſhewing me how impotent the 
Malice o — World is; others have cured me of my 
Hopes, by ſhewing how pfecarious popular Friend- 
hips are; all have cured me of Surprise: In driving 
me out of Party; they have driven me' out of curſed 
Company; and in ſtripping me of Titles and Rank 
and Eſtate, and ſuch Trinkets, which every Man 
that will may ſpare, they have given me that which 
no Man can be Happy without. n 
Reſſection and Habit have rendered the World ſo 
indifferent to me, that I am neither aflited nor re. 
joiced, angry nor pleafed at what happens in it, a 


fairs of it, and this Principle extends my Cares but a 
IMtle Way, Perfect Tranquillity is the general Te- 
nout of my Life: Good Digeſtions, ſerene Weather, 
and ſome other mechanic Springs, wind me above it 
now and then, but I never fall below it; I am ſome» 
times gay, but J am never ſad. I have gained new 
Friends, and have loſt ſome old ones; my Acquiſitions 
of this Kind give me a good deal of Pleaſure, becauſe 
they have not been made lightly : I know no Vows fo 


- folemm as thoſe of Friendſhip, and therefore a pretty 


dong Noviciate of Acquaintance ſhould methinks pre- 
cede them: My Loſſes of this Kind give me but little 
Frouble ; I contributed nothing to them ; and a Friend 
who: breaks with me unjuſtly, is not worth preſerving. 
As ſoon as I leave this Town (which will be in a few 
Days) I ſhall fall back into that Courſe of Life, which 
keeps Knaves and Fools at a great Diſtance from me: 
L have an Averſion to them both, but in the ordinary 
Courſe of Life I think I can bear the ſenſible Knave 
better than the Fool. One mult indeed with the for- 
mer be in ſome or other of the Attitudes of thoſe 
wooden Men whom I have ſeen before a Sword-Cut- 
ler's Shop in Germany ; but even in theſe conſtrained 
Poſtures the witty Raſcal will divert me; and he that 


me 


farther than perſonal Friendſhips intereſt me in the At-. 
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fem Dr. SWIFT, Or. 
me under an Obligation to him, which I am not obli- 
ved to pay him in another Coin ; The Fool obliges 
me to be almoſt as much upon my Guard as the Knave, 
and he makes me no Amends ; he numbs me like the 
Torpor, or he me like the Fly. This is the 
Picture of an old Friend, and more like him than that 
will be which he onde afked, and which be will ſe 
you; if you contimue fill to defife it Adieu, 
dear Swift, with At thy Faults I love thee intirely ;- 
make an Effort, and love me on with alf mize, 


N. B. The fitteln Lee, of Lori Bolingbrökg. 
was ates 2 n of 4, art a 
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tans for Zabians, 
an Se Or.) occafroned by ite 
Being talen from Carl's ſtolen Copy only: The 
— inal bawihg Bren ſince recovered among Dr. 
Swift's Pupbrr, it ir nt cor pabRſbed. 
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From Dr. S WIr r. 


182 Dublia, Sept. 20, 1723. 
RU from a Summer Expedition of 
four Months on Account of my Health, I found 
a Letter from you, with an Appendix longer. than 
yours from Lord Bolingbroke. I believe there is not a: 
more miſerable Malady than an unwillingneſs to write 
Letters to our beſt Friends, and a Man might be Phi- 
loſopher enough in finding out Reaſons for.it. One 
Thang is clear, that it ſhews a mighty Difference be- 
twizt Friendſhip and Love, for a Lover (as I have 
heard) is always ſcribbling to his Miſtreſs. If I could 
permit myſelf to believe what your Civility makes 
you ſay, that I am ftill remembered by my Friends in 
England, I am in the right to keep myſelf here — Non 
ſum qualis eram. I left you in a Period of Life when 
one Year does more Execution than three at yours, to 
which if you add the Dulneſs of the Air, and of the 
People, it will make a terrible Sum. I have no very 
ſtrong Faith in you Pretenders to Retirement; you 
are not of an Age for it, nor have gone through ei- 
ther good or bad Fortune enough to go into a Cornes, 
and form Concluſions d de contemptu mundi & fuga 
ſeculi, unleſs a Poet grows weary of too much Ap- 
era as Miniſters do of too much Weight of Buſi- 
nels. 

Your Happineſs is greater than your Merit, in chuſ- 
ing your Favourites ſo indifferently among either Pas- 
ty : this you owe partly to your Education, and 
partly to your Genius employing you in an Art in 
which Faction has nothing to do, for I ſuppoſe Virgil 

and Horace are equally read by Whigs and Tories. 


You have no more to do with, the Conſtitution of 
| Church 


Werld, and Retire- 
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a. ] am not what I was. 7 4. 
b Concerning the Contempt of 
ment from public Buſineſs. 
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Church and State, than a Chriſtian at Conflantinople ; 
and you are ſo much the wiſer and the happier, be- 
cauſe both Parties will approve your Poetry as long, 
as you are known to be of neither. 
- Your Notions of Friendſhip are new to me c; I be- 
| Heve every Man is born with his d quantum, and he can- 
not give to one without robbing another. I very well 
know to whom I would give the firſt Places in my 
Friendſhip, but they are not in the Way: I am con- 
demned to another Seene, and therefore I-diſtribute it 
in Penny worths to thoſe about me, and who diſpleaſe 
me leaſt ;- and ſhould do the ſame to my Fellow Pri-- 
ſoners if Lwere condemned to Jayl; I can likewiſe: 
tolerate Knaves much better than Fools, becauſe their 
Knavery- does- me no Hurt in the Commerce I have 
with them, which however I own is more dangerous, 
tho' not fo troubleſome, as that of Fools. I haverof, 
ten endeavoured to eſtabliſh a Friendſhip among al 
Men of Genius, and would fain have it done: they» 
are ſeldom above three or four Contemporaries, and 
if they could be united, would drive the World be- 
fore them. I think: it was ſo. among the Poets in che 
Time of Auguſtus but Envy, and Party, and Pride, 
have hindered it among us. I do-not include the Sub- 
Alterns, of which you are ſeldom without a large 
Tribe. Under the Name of Poets and Scribblers L. 
ſuppoſe you mean the Fools you are content to ſee: 
ſometimes, when: they happen to be modeſt ; which. 
was not frequent among them while I was in the: 
World. T5 
I would deſcribe to you my Way of Living, if any- 
Method could be called ſa / in this Country, I chuſe: 
my Companions among thoſe of leaſt Conſequence and 
moſt Compliance: I read the moſt trifling Books I can: 
find, and whenever I write, it is upon the molt trifling ; 
Subjects: But riding, walking, and ſleeping take up» 
eighteen of the twenty-four Hours. I procraftinate: 
; | more: 


Zet they are the Chriſtian Notions. 
4 Parti 9. 
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more than I did twenty Years ago, and have ſeveral 
Phings to figiſh which I put off to twenty Years 
hence; © Hæc eff vita Solutorum, &c. I ſend you the 
| Compliments of af Friend of yours, who hath paſſed 

four Months this Hem with two grave Acquaint- 
-ance at his Country-Houſe without ever once going 
to Dublin, which is but eight Miles diſtant; yet when 
he returns to London, I will . you wall find him 
as deep i in the Court of Requeſts, the Park, the Ope- 
ra's, and the Coffee -Houſe, as any Man there, Fam 
now with him for a few Days. 

You mult remember me with great Affection to Dr. 
Arbuthnot, Mr. Gongreve, and Gay ——l think there 
are no more 8 coden tertio's between you and me ex- 
_ cept Mr. h Jerwas, to whoſe Houſe I addreſs this fot 
want of knowing where you live: for it was not clear 
from your laſt Whether you lodge with Lord Peterbo- 


roco, or he with you. 
I am ever, Sc. 
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8 In the ſame Claſs of Three. 

h An eminent Painter, who tranflated Don Quixote 
from the Original into Engliſh: 
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from Dr. AW IF T. E. 9 
FSF 
W Sent. 14, 1725, 
Need not tell you, with what real Delight I ſhould 


have done any Thing you deſired, and in particu» 


lar any good Offices in my Power towards the Bearer 
of your Letter, who is this Day gone for France. Per- 
haps tis with Poets as with Prophets, they ate ſo much 
better lik'd in another Country than their own, that 


your Gentleman, upon arriving in England, loſt his 


Curioſit —— me. However, had he tried, 
he had found me his Friend; I mean he had found me 


yours. I am difappointed at not knowing better a Man. 


v hom you eſteem, and comfort myſelf only with hav- 
ing got a Letter from you, with which (after all) I fit 


down a Gainer; ſince to my great Pleaſure it confirms 


my Hope of once more ſeeing you. After ſo many 
Diſperſions and ſo many Diviſiens, two or three of us 
may yet be gathered together: not to plot, not to con- 
trive ſilly Schemes of Ambition, or to vex our own or 
others Hearts with buſy Vanities (ſuch as perhaps at 
one Time of Life or other take their Tour in eve 
Man) but to divert ourſelves, and the World too if it 
pleaſes ; or at worſt, to laugh at others as innocently 
and as unhurtfully as at ourſelves, Your Travels a 1 
hear much of; my own I promiſe you ſhal! never more 
be in a ftrange Land, but a diligent, I hope uſeful, 
Inveſtigation of my own Territories d. I mean no more 
nſlagions, but ſomething domeſtic, fit for my own 
ountry, and for my own Time. 
If you come to us, Ill find you elderly Ladies 


enough that can halloo, and two that can nurſe, and 


they are too old and feeble to make too much Noiſe ;z 


as you will gueſs, when I tell you they are my own. 


Mother, and my own Nurſe. I can alſo help you to a 
Lady who is as deaf, the' not ſo old, as yourſelf, 
you'll be pleas'd with one another Pl engage, tho? 

you 


» Culliver. b The Eſay on Man. 
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don't hear one another; you'll converſe like Spi- 
rits by Intuition. What you'll moſt wonder at is, 
is conſiderable at Court, yet no Party-Woman, and. 
$ * in Court, yet would be eaſy, and make you eaſy. 
One of thoſe you mention (and I dare ſay always 
„In remember) Dr. Arbutbnot, is at this Time ill of 
a very dangerous Diſtemper, an Impoſthume in the 
Bowels ; which is broke, but the Event is very uncer» 
tain, Whatever that be (he bids me tell you, and 1 
write this by him) he lives or dies your faithful Friend; 
and one Reaſon he has to defire a little longer Life, is 
the Wiſh to ſee you once more, | 
He is gay enough in this Circumſtance to tell you, 
he wou'd give you (if he cou'd) ſuch Advice as might 
cure your Deafnefs, but he would not adviſe-you, if 
you were cured, to quit the Pretence of it; becauſe 
you may by that Means hear as much as you will, and 
anſwer-as little as you pleaſe. Believe me ' 


Foun, Un. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Ec. 30 
LETTER N 
FROM DR. SWIFT. 


| FE © 3. Sept. 29, 1728. 
AM now retarping to the noble Scene of Dub- 
lin, into the grande Monde, for fear of burying 
my Parts: to ſignalize my ſelf among Curates and Vi- 
cars, and correct all Corruptions crept in relating to 
the Weight of Bread and Butter, through thoſe 250 
minions where I govern, I have employed my Lime 
(beſides ditching) in finiſhing, correQting, amending, 
and tranſcribing my b Travels, in four Parts complete, 
newly augmented, and intended for the Preſs when, 
the World ſhall deſerve them, or rather when a Print- 
er ſhall be found brave enough to venture: his Ears. 
I like the Scheme of our meeting after. Diſtreſſes and 
Diſperſions ; but the chief End I propoſe to myſelf 
in all my Labours, is to vex the World, rather than 
divert it; and if I could compaſs that Deſign without 
hurting my own Perſon or Fortune, I would be the 
moſt indefatigable Writer you have ever ſeen, with-- 
out reading. I am exceedingly pleaſed that you have 
done with Tranſlations ; Lord 9 Oxford. o 
ten lamented that a raſcally World ſhould lay you un- 
der a Neceſſity of miſemploying your Genius for ſo- 
long a Time. But ſince you will now be ſo much 
better employ'd, when you think of the World, give 
it one Laſh the more at my Requeſt. I have ever hated 
all Nations, Profeſſions, and Communities; and all 
my Love is towards Individuals; for Inſtance, I hate 
the Tribe of Lawyers, but I love Counſellor ſuch a 
one, and Judge ſuch a one: Tis ſo with Phyſicians, 


| (I will not ſpeak of my own Trade) Soldiers, Engliſh, 


Stateh,” French, and the reſt. But principally I hate 
and deteſt that Animal calld Man, although I heartily 


» The Liberties bf St. Patrick's Cathedral, Dublin. 
„ Gulliver's Trawels. 
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love Fohn, Peter, Thomas,” and ſo forth! This is the 
Syſtem upon which I have governed myſelf many 

ears (but do not tell) and ſo I fhatt go on until I 
have done with them. I have got Materials towards 
of that Definition 


ties ca. U n this great Foundation o fan- 
aer (the? not in Timon's Manner) the Whole Build= 
ing of my Pravels is etected; and I never will have 
Peace of Mind, till all honeſt Men are of my Opinion: 
By Confequerice you ate to embrace it 1 
and procure that alf who deſerve my Eſteem may do 
ſo tod. The Matter is ſo clear, that it will admit of 


no Difpite ; nay, I wilt Bold a hundred Pounds that 


yon and I agree in the Point. 5 3 
did not æhow your one was finiſhed, being. 


yet in the Country, which Tikaſl leave in three Days. 


thank you Kindly for the preſent, but ſhall like it 
three fourths the lefs from the Mixture you mention of 
other Hands; however, Tam glad you fav'd yourſelf 
ſo much Drudgery have been long told by Mr 
Ford of your great / 
Planting, and eſpecialty of your ſubterranean Paſſage. 
t& your Garden, whereby you turned a Blender into- 
a Beauty, which is a Piece of e Ars Poetica, __ 
[hive almoſt done with Harridanis, and ſhalt ſoon 


become old enough to fall in Love with Girls of four- 
teen. The 


| Jy whoth you deſcribe to live at Cost, 
2 deaf, and no Party-Woman, 1 take to be My- 

logy, but know not ho to moralize it. She can-. 
not be Mercy, for Mercy is neither deaf, nor lives at 


Court: Juſtice is Blind, and perhaps deaf, but neither 
is he e Oburt-Laty : FortaHe is both dae 
and a Court-Lady, but then the is à moiſt damnable 
Party- Woman, and will never make nie e ak 100. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Wc: 41 


promiſe. It muſt be Riches, which anſwers all your 
Deſcription : I am glad ſhe viſits you, but my Voi 
is ſo weak, that I doubt ſhe will never hear me. 

Mt. f Lewis ſent me an Account of Dr: Arbuthner's 
Hineſs, which is a very ſenſible Affliction to me, who 
by living ſo long out of the Wotld, have loſt that 
Hardneſs of Heart conttacted by Years and general 
Converſation. I am daily loſing Friends, and neithet 
ſeeking nor getting others. Oh if the World had but 
a dozen of Arbuthnots in it, I would burn my Travels! 
But however he is not without Fault: There is a Paſ- 


ſage in Bede, highly commending the Piety and Leam- 


ing of the Iriſb in that Age, where after Abundance 
of Praiſes he overthrows them all, by lamenting that, 
alas ! they kept Eafter at a wrong Time of the Year. 
So our Doctor has every Quality and Virtue that can 
make a Man amiable or uſeful; but alas! he hath a 
Sort of Slouch in his Walk ! I pray God protect him, 
for he is an excellent Chriſtian, though not a Catholic. 

I hear nothing of our Friend Gay, but I find the 
Court keeps him at hard Meat. I adviſed him to come 
over here with the Lord g Lieutenant. Þ Philips writes 
little Flams (as Lord Leiceſter call'd thoſe ſort of Ver- 
ſes) on Miſs Carteret, A Dublin i Blackſmith, a great 
Poet, hath imitated his Manner in a Poem to the ſame 


Miſs. Philips is a Complainer, and on this Occaſion 


I told Lord Carteret, that Complainers never ſucceed- 
ed at Court, though Railers do. 
Are you altogether a Country Gentleman ? that I 


| muſt addreſs to you out of London, to the Hazard of 


your loſing this precious Letter, which I will now con- 
clude altho? ſo much Paper is left. I have an ill Name, 


and therefore ſhall not ſubſcribe it, but you will gueſs 
it 


Mr. Lewis was Secretary to Lord 7 _— Oxford, 
8 Lord Carteret, afterwards Earl of Granville. 
b Ambroſe Philips, E/q. Author of the Diſtreſſed 
Mother, and ſeveral Paſterals. | 
i Samuel Owens. 
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it comes from one who eſteems and loves you about 
half as much as you deſerve, I mean as much as he 


r « 
| | Ill am in great Concern, at what I am juſt told is in 
ſome of the News-Papers, that Lord Bolingbroke is 
: much hurt by a Fall ia Hunting. I am glad he has 
ſo much Youth and Vigour left (of which be has not 
been thrifty) but [ wonder he has no more Diſtretion. 


9 
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| from Dr. SWIFT. . 4 
LETTER xu. | 
[ry * 0. 15, 1726. 
AM wonderfully pleas'd with the Suddenneſs of 
your kind Anſwer. It makes me hope you are com- 
ing towards us, ana that you incline more and more 
to your old Friends, in Proportion as you draw nearer 
to them; and are getting into our Vortex, Here is 


2 One, who was once a powerful Planet, but has now 
(after long Experience of all that comes of ſhining) 


learned to be content, with returning to his firſt Point, 


without the Thought or Ambition of ſhining at all, 
Here is d Another, who thinks one of the greateſt Glo- 
ries of his Father was to have diſtinguiſhed and loved 
you, and who loves you hereditarily. Here is Arbuib- 
not, recovered from the Jaws of Death, and more 
pleas'd with the-Hope of ſeeing you again, than of 
reviewing a World, every Part of which he has long 
deſpis'd, but what is made up of a few Men like your- 
ſelf. He goes Abroad again, and is more chearful 
than even-Health can make a Man, for he has a good 

Conſcience into the Bargain (which is the moſt Catho- 
lic of all Remedies, tho? not the moſt Univerſal.) I 
knew it would be a Pleaſure to you to hear this, and 
in Truth that made me write ſo ſoon to you. 

I'm forry poor P. is not promoted in this Age ; for 
certainly if his Reward be of the next, he is of all 
Poets the moſt miſerable. I'm alſo ſorry for another 
Reaſon ; if they don't promote him, they'll ſpoil the 
Concluſion of one of my Satires, where, having en- 
deavoured to corre& the Taſte of the Town in Wit 
and Criticiſm, I end thus, 


But what avails to lay down Rules for Senſe ? 
In —'s Reign theſe fruitleſs Lines were writ, 


When Ambroſe Philips was preferr'd for Wit. 6 
| ur 


Henry St. John, Lord Viſcount Bolingbroke. 
d Lord Harley, only Son of the Earl of Oxford. 


— 
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r Friend Gay is uſed as the Friends of Tories are 
by Whigs (and generally by Tories woo.) Becauſe he 
had Humour, he was ſuppoſed to have dealt with Dr. 
Swift; in like Manner as when any one had Learning 
formerly, he was thought to have dealt with the 
vil, He puts bis whole Truſt at Court in that c Lady 
whom [I deſcribed to you; and whom you take to be 
an allegorical Creature of Faney: I wiſh ſbe really 
were Riches for his Sake ; though as for yoar's, Iqueſ- 
tion whether (if you knew her) you would change het 
for the other? ener 
Lord Bolingbrols had not the leaſt Harm by his 
Fall; I wiſh he had receiv d no more by his other Fall; 
Lord Oxford had none by his. But Lord B01 nebroke 
is the moſt improved Mind ſince you faw him], that 
ever was improved without ſhifting into àa new Body, 
or Being: d paullo minus ab angelis. I have often ima: 
gined to myſelf, that if ever all of us meet again, af. 
ter fo many Varieties and C , after ſo much'of 
the old World and of the old Man in each of us has 
been altered, that ſcarce a ingle Thought of the one, 
any more than a ſingle Atom of the other, remains 
juſt the ſame; I've fancy'd; I tay, that we ſfouid meet 
ke the Righteous in the Milleniam,. quite in Peace, 
Grelted of all our former Paſſions, ſmiling at our paſt 
ollies, and content to- enjoy the Kingdom of the 
Juſt in Tranquillity. But I find you would rather be 
- employ'd as an avenging Angel of Wrath, to bfeak 
your Vial of Indignationover the Heads of the wfetch- 
ed'Creatures of this World: nay, would make them 
Eat your Book, which you have made (I doubt not) 
as bitter a Pill for them as poſſible. | 
I won't tell you what Deſigns I have in my Head 
(beſides writing a Set of Maxims in Oppoſition to all 
Recbefourault's Principles e) till I ſee you here, Face to 


Face, 

c Mrs. Howard. d A little lower than the Angels. 
© This was only ſaid as an oblique Reproof of the Ch 
. borrid Miſanthropy in the foregoing Letter; and which 112 
be ſuppoſed, might be chiefly bccaſioned by the Dean's _— 


Fondneſs 
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to be enough to bring you hi 
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from Dr. SWIFT, &. 43 
Face. Then you ſhall have no Reaſon to complain of 
me, ſor e generqus Diſdain of this World, 
though I have not loſt my Ears in yours and their Ser- 
vice. Lord Oord too (whom I have now the third 
Time mentioned in this Letter, and he deſerves to be 
always mentioned ãn every Thing that is addreſsd to 
you, or comes from yqu) expects you: That aught 

ther; zeig better Keton 
than if the Nation expeQed you. For I really enter 
as fully as yau can defire, into your Principle of Love 
of Individuals : and I think the Way to have a public 
Spirit is firſt to have a private One ; for who can be- 
lieve (faid a Friend of mine) that any Man can care 
for a hundred thouſand People, who never cared for 
one? No ill-humour'd Man can ever be a Patriot, any 
more than a Friend. 

I deſigned to have left the following Page for Dr. 
Arbuthnot to fill, but he is ſo touch'd with the Period 
in yours to me concerning him, that he intends to an- 
ſwer it by a whole Letter. He too is buſy about a 
Book, which I gueſs he will tell you of. So adieu— 
what remains worth telling you? Dean f Berkley is 
well, and happy in the Proſecution of his s Scheme. 
Lord Oxford and Lord Bolingbroke in Health, Duke 
Diſney ſo alſo; Sir William Wyndham better, Lord 
Bathurſt well. Theſe, and ſome others, preſerve their 
ancient. Honour, and ancient Friendſhip. Thoſe who 
do neither, if they were d—d, what is it to a Proteſt- 
ant Prieſt, who has nothing to do with the Dead? 1 
anſwer for my own Part as a Papiſt, I would not pray 
them out of Purgatory. 

My 


Sndne ſi for Rochefoucault, whoſe Maxims are founded 
on the Principle of an univerſal Selfiſbneſs in Human 
Nature. 

f Dy. George Berkley, Dean of Derry, afterwards 
Biſhop of Cloyne. 

& Intitled, A Propoſal Ne the better Supplying of 
Churches in our Foreign Plantations, &c, Vide Miſ- 
cellanies by the Biſhop of Cloyne. Printed in Dublin 
by George Faulkner, 
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My Name is as bad an One as yours, and hated by 
all bad Poets, from Hophins and Sternheld to Gilden 
and Cibber. The firſt pray d againſt me with the Turk; 
and a modern Imitator of theirs (whom I leave you to 
find out) has added the Chriſtian to em, with proper 
Definitions of each in this Manner, VA 


| be Pope's the Whare of Babylon, | 

| a , E nnd f 
1 The Chriftian is an Infidel 

1 * That fiteth in a Peu. 

> | . af | ' 
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from Dr. 8 WI T. Er. 
y LETTER X. 
FROM DR. SWIFT. 


| Nov. 26, 1725, 
SHOULD ſooner have acknowledged yours, if a 

feveriſh Diſorder and the Relics of it had not diſ- 

abled me for a Fortnight, I now begin to make Ex- 

cuſes, becauſe I hope I am pretty near ſeeing you, 

and therefore I would cultivate an Acquaintance ; be- 

cauſe if you do not know me when we meet, you need 

only keep one of my Letters, and compare it with my 

Face, for my Face and Letters are Counterparts of 

my Heart. I fear I have not Waals that right, but 

I mean well, and I hate Blots: I look in your Letter, 

and in my Conſcience you ſay the ſame Thing, but in 

a better Manner. Pray tell my Lord Bolingbroke that 

I wiſh he were baniſhed again, for then I ſhould hear 

from him, when he was full of Philoſophy, and talked 
2 dle contemptu mundi. My Lord Oxford was ſo ex- 

tremely kind as to write me immediately an Account 

of his Son's Birth; which I immediately acknowledg- 

ed, but before the Letter could reach bim, I wiſh'd 

it in the Sea: I hope I was more afflicted than his Lord- 

ſhip. Tis hard that Parſons and Beggars ſhould be 

' over-run with Brats, while ſo great and good a Fa- 
mily wants an Heir to continue it. 1 have received 
his Father's Picture, but I lament (Þ ſub fegillo — 5 
foonis) that it is not ſo true a Reſemblance as I could 
wiſh. Drown the World! I am not content. with 
deſpiſing it, but I would anger it, if I. could with 
Safety. I wiſh there were an Hoſpital built for its 
| Deſpiſers, where one might act with Safety, and it 
need not be a large Building, only I would have it 
well endowd. P * * is c fort chancellant whether he 

hall 


z Contemning the World. 
d Under the Seal of Confeſſion. 
< Very wavering. 
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hall turn Parſc oyments here two 
are engaged, o "Pi A Reſin, Cu an Wits and caſt as to 
Beaux have a proper &a 0 0 Church: yet ˖ 
we think it a ſevere Judgment, that a fine Gentleman, for 
and. ſo much the finer for hating Ecclefiaſticks, ſhould read 
be a domeſtic humble Retainer, to an d Iriſb Prelate, unde 
He is neither Secretary gor Gentleman Uſher, 4 ets d 
ſeryes in both Ca ener He hath publiſhed fever ones 
Reaſons why he never came to fee me, but the beſt mit 
is, that I have not waited on his Lordſhi Ip. We have know 
ad a Poem ſent from London i in Imitation of that on ou, 
Mis Carteret: It is on Miſs wat na of a Day old; | iffe 
and we ſay and think it is Fa nM with it were not, Trifl 
becauſe I am againſt M — —Toi might have fortt 
ſpared, me a few more Lines pf opr r Satire, but I hope ing n 
in a few Months to ſee it all. To ear Boys, like you, 


talk of Millenjums and 'Tranquilſiry !'T am older by 
thirty Years, Lord Bolingbroke by twenty, and yo 
but 1 than When we laſt were together ; Lad 
we” ſhould differ more than ever, you ee . 
Maid of Moir "on Lord looking on to ſee how t 
Gameſters, RN Fry's I railing at you both, - 1 defi 
you. and all my Friends will take a ſpecial Care t at 
Diſaffection to the World may not he imputed to 
7 Age, for I haye credible Witnefſesready to depoſe, 
that bath never varied from the twenty-firſt to the 
f--ty-eighth Year of my Life ( 5 N fill that Blank 
charitably.) I. tell you after all, — t L do not hate 
Mankipd, it is e vous gutres who hate them, becanſe 
you would have them e Animals, and are v 
1 at 97005 e haye Fg mids ed "OG 
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d My. Philips vas Secretgry to Dr. Boulter, Archbi- 
* Armagh, Primate af Metropolitan of 17. le- 
an 


0 * of your Way of Thinking. 
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| from Dr. SWIFT, . 9 
two Days after. This I ſay, becauſe you are ſo hardy 
as to tell me of your Intentions to write Maxims in 


7 to Rochefoucault, who is my Favourite, becauſe 


und my whole Character in him f; however I will 
read him again, becauſe it is poſſible I may have fince 
undergone ſome Alterations. Take Care the bad Po- 


ets do not out-wit you, as they have ſerved the good 


— 


ones in every Age, whom they have provoł d to tranſ- 
mit their Names to Poſterity. Maewius is as well 
known as Virgil, and Gildon will be as well known as 

ou, if his Name gets into your Verſes: and as to the 
Difference between good and bad Fame, tis a perfect 
Trifle. Taſk a thouſand Pardons, and ſo leave you 


for this Time, and will write again without concerg- 


ing myſelf whether you write or no. , 
EY Tam, Gr. 
f This, mirhinks, is no great Compliment to bis own 


Vor. IX. MW 
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LETTER XIV. 


1 ray! Decemb. 10, 1725. 
FIND myſelf the better acquainted with you for 
[a long Abſence, as Men are with themſelves for a 

Aſfliction: Abſence' does but hold off a Friend, 

to make one ſee him the more truly. I am infinitely 


more pleas'd to hear you are coming near us, than at th 
any Thing you ſeem to think in my Favour ; an Opi- My 
nion vhich has perhaps been aggrandized by the Diſ- Le 


tance or Dulmts-of reland, as Objects look larger 
through a Medium of . and yet I am infinitel 
dich that / too. I am much the happier for ad. A 
ing (a better Thing than our Wits) our ts 
jumpꝑ, in the Notion that all Scribblers ſhould be paſt by 
in Siſenee. To vindicate one's ſelf againſt ſuch naſty 
Slander, is much as wiſe as it was in your Country- 
Men, Chen the People imputed a Stink to bim, to 
a the contrary by ſhewing his Backſide. 80 let 
ildon and Philips reſt in Peace! what Virgil had to 
do with Mzwius, that he ſhould wear him upon his 
Sleeve to all Eternity, I don't know, I've been the 
longer upon this, that I 8 you for the Re- 
ception both 557 and your Works may poſſibly meet 
in England. We your true Acquaintance will look up- 
on you as a good Man, and love you; others will look 
upon you as a Wit, and hate you. So you know the 
worſt; unleſs yau are as vindicative as Virgil, or the 
aforeſaid. Hibernian. | | 5 
1 wiſh*as warmly as you for an Hoſpital in which to 
lodge the Deſpiſers of the World; only I fear it would 
be fill'd wholly like Chelſea, with maimed Soldiers, 
and ſuch as had been diſabled in its Service. Iwould 
rather have thoſe, that, out of ſuch generous Princi- 
ples as you and I, deſpiſe it, fly in its Face, than re- 
tire from it. Not that I have as much Anger againft 
the Great, my Spleen is at the little Rogues of it; it 
would vex one more to be knock'd on the Head with a 


Piſs- pot, than by a Thunderbolt. As to greater Op- 
preſſors 


preſſors, they are like Kites or Eagles, one expects 
7 but o be ſquirted to Death (as 
poor Wycherly ſaĩd to me on his Meath · Bed) by Apo- 
thecaries Apprentices, by the Juderſtrappers of Un- 
der- Secretaries to Seeretaries MMho Y] ere no Secretaries 
LI would provoke as dull a Dog as Ee 

8o much for Enemies, now ſor Friends, der. a 
thinks all this indiſereet: the Dr. not ſo; be loves 
Miſchief the beſt/ of any good matur'd Mlan in Caglaual. 
Lord B is above trifling : when he writes of any Thing 
in this World, he is more than mortal; if ever be tri- 
fes, it mul Serwben he turns a Divine. Gay is writing 
Tales for Prince William I ſappoſe Mr. Philips will 
take this very ill, for two Reaſons; one that he thinks 
all Childiſh Things belong to him, and the other be- 
cauſe he'll take it ill to be taught that one may write 
Things to a Child without being Childiſh, What 
have I more to add? but that Lord Oxford deſires ear- 
neſtly to ſee you : and that many others whom you, 
do not think the wor of, will be gratify'd by it: 
none more, be aſſured, than Yours, &c. 


P. S. Pope and you are very great Wits, and I think 
very indifferent Philoſophers: If you defpiſed the 
World as much as you pretend, an pm believe, 
you would not be fo angry with it. The Founder of 
your Sect, that noble Original whom you think it ſo 
great an Honour to reſemble b, was a Slave to the 
worſt Part of the World, to the Court ; and all his 
big Words were the Language of a lighted Lover, 
who deſired nothing ſo much as a Reconciliation, and 
feared nothing ſo much as a Rupture, I believe the 
World hath uſed me as ſcurvily as moſt People, and 
yet I could never find in my Heart to be thoroughl 
angry with the ſimple, falſe, capricious Thing. I 
ſhould bluſh alike to be — fond of the World, 
2 or 


2 Secretary to Lord Treaſurer Oxford. 
d Seneca, 
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or piqued at it. Your Definition of e Animal rations; 
capax, inſtead of the common one d Animal Rationale, 
will not bear Examination : define but Reaſon, and 
you will ſee why your Diſtinction s no better than that 
of the Pontiff Cotta; between e male ratio, and f bona 
ratio. But enough of this: make us a Viſit, and Pl! 
ſubſcribe to any Side of theſe important Queſtions 
which you pleaſe. We differ leſs than you imagine, 
perhaps, when you wiſh'd me baniſh'd again: but I 
am not leſs true to you and to Philoſophy in England, 
than I was in France. | 


Yours, &c. B, 
© An Animal of Reaſon. 4 A rational Animal. 
e Bad Reaſon. f Gord Reaſon. | 


LET- 


from Dr SWIFT, &e. 
LETTER Xu. 
FROM DR. SWIFT: 

Londen, May 4, 1946) 

1 HAD rather live in forty Irelands than under the 


frequent Diſquiets of hearing you are out of Or- 


cer. Ialways apprehend it moſt after a: great Dinner; 
for the leaſt Tranſgreſſion of yours, if it be only two 
Bits and one Sup more than your Stint, is a great De- 
bauch; for which you certainly pay more than thoſe 
Sots who are carried dead drunk to Bed. My Lord 
Peterborow ſpoiled every Body's Dinner, but eſpecially 
mine, with telling us that you. were detained by Sick - 
neſs. Pray let me have three Lines under any Hand 
or Pot-hook that will give me a better Account of 
our Health; which concerns me more than others, 
uſe I love and efteem you for Reaſons that moſt 
others have little to do with, and would be the ſame 
although you had never touched a Pen further than 
with writing to me, | 
I am gathering up my Luggage, and preparing for. 
my Journey; I will endeavour to think of you as lit- 
tleas I can, and when I write to you, I will ſtrive not 
to think of r his I intend in return to your Kind- 
neſs ; and further, I know no Body has dealt with me 
ſo cruelly as you, the Conſequences of which 8 
[ fear will laſt as long as my Life, for fo long ſhall I 
be (in ſpite of my Heart) entirely Tours. 
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LETTER XVI. 
. 22, 1726. 
| ANY a ſhort Sigh you coſt me the Day I left h 
| you, and many more you will coſt me, till the c 
Day you return, Treally walk”d about like a Man ba- c 
niſhed, and when I came Home found it no Home. V 
*Tis a Senſution like that of a Limb lopp'd off, orie'is ſe 
trying every Minute unawares to uſe it, and finds it th 
is not. I may ſay you have uſed me more cruelly than a1 
you have done any other Man; you have made it more ju 
| ble for me to live at Eaſe without you: Habi- 12 
e itſelf would have done that, if I had leſs Friend - ſu 
ſhip in my Nature than I have. Beſides my natural C 
Memory of you, you have made a local one, which fa 
preſents you to mè in every Place I frequent; I ſhall 
never more think of Lord Cobham's, the Woods of 
Cicerey, or the pleafing Proſpect of Byberry,; but your | 
Idea muſt be joined with em; nor ſee one Seat in my Ty 
own" Garden, or one Room in my own Houſe, with- 12 
out a Phantom of you, ſitting or walking before me. yo 
I travelled with you to Chefter, L felt the extreme Heat net 
of the Weather, the Inns, the Roads, the Confine- (or 
ment and Cloſeneſs of the uneaſy rede and wilh'd to 
a hundred Times I had either a Deanry or a Horſe in cor 
my Gift. In real Truth, I have felt my Soul peeviſh giy 
ever ſince with all about me, from a warm uneaſy De- 
fire after you. I am gone out of myſelf to no Pur- b 


poſe, and cannot" catch- you. 2 Inhiat in pettes was 
not more properly applied to a poor Dog after a Hare, 
than to me with regard to your Departure. I wiſh [ 
could think no more of it, but lye down and fleep till 
we meet again, and let that Day, (how far ſoever off 
it be) be the Morrow. Since I cannot, may it be my 
Amends that every Thing you wiſh may attend you 
where you are, and that you may find every Friend 


you have there, in the State you wiſh him, or * . 
© 


* Devours the Scent. 


ſtom Dr. SWIFT, Cc. 8 


ſo that your Viſits to us may have no other Effect, 
than the Progreſs of a rich Man to a remote Eſtate, 
which he finds greater than he expected; which 
Knowledge only ſerves to make him live happier where 
he is, with no diſagreeable Proſpect if ever he ſhould 
chuſe to remove. May this be your State, till it be- 
come what I wiſh. But indeed I cannot expreſs the 
Warmth, with which I wiſh you all Things, and my- 
ſelf you. Indeed you ate ingraved elſewhere than on 
the Cups you ſent me (with ſo kind an Inſcription} 
and I might throw them into the Thames without In- 
jury to the Giver.. I am not pleaſed with them, but 
take them very kindly ioo: And had I ſuſpected any 
ſuch Uſage from you, I ſhould have enjoyed your 
Company leſs than I really did, for at this Rate I may 


fay | 
b Nec tecum poſſum vi were, nec ſine te. 


I will bring you over - ſuch another Preſent, when 


I go to the Deanry of St. Patrick's ; which I promife 
you to do, if ever I am enabled to return your Kind- 
neſs. © Donarem Pateras, &c. Till then Pit drink 
(or Gay ſhall drink) daily Healths to you, and Fl add 
to your Inſcription the old R»man Vow for Years'to 
come, VOTIS X. VOTIS XX. My Mother's Age 
gives me Authority to hope it for yours. Adieu. 


b I neither can live with thee or without thee. 
© I would make you a Preſent of Diſbes. 


* 


1065 


\ 

= % 

* 
WP: 


56 LETTERS to and 
| LETTER XVI. 


* 3 | Sept. 3, 1726. 
5 to Mr. Gay gave me greater Satisfaction 


than that to me (tho that gave me a great 


deal); for to hear you were ſafe at your Journey's 
End, exceeds the Account of your Fatigues while in 
the Way to it: otherwiſe, believe me, every Title 


of each is important to me, which ſets any one Thing 


before my Eyes that happens to you. I writ you a 


long Letter, which I guets'd reach'd you the Day af- 


ter your Arrival. Since then I had a Conference with 
Sir — who expreſs'd his Defire of having. ſeen you 
again before you left us. He ſaid he obſerved a Wil- 


lingneſs in you to live among us; which I did not 


deny ; but at the ſame Time told him you had no 
ſuch Deſign in your coming this Time, which was 


meerly to ſee a few of thoſe you loved: but that in - 


deed all thoſe wiſhed it, and particularly Lord Peters 
borow and myſelf, who wiſhed you lov'd Ireland leſs, 
had you any Reaſon to love England more. 1 faid 
nothing but what I think would induce any Man to 
be as fond of you as I, plain Truth, did they know 
either it or you I can't help thinking (when I conſider 


the whole ſhort Liſt of our Friends) that none of them 


except you and I are qualify'd for the Mountains of 
Wales. The Dr. goes to Cards, Gay to Court ; one 
loſes Money, one loſes his Time! Another of our 
Friends labours to be unambitious, but he labours in 
an unwilling Soil. One a Lady you like has too much 
of France to be fit for Wales: b Another is too much 
a Subject to Princes and Potentates, to reliſh that wild 
Taſte of Liberty and Poverty, Mr. Congreve is too 
fick to bear a thin Air; and ſhe that leads him too 
rich to enjoy any Thing. Lord Peterberow can go 

to 


2 Lady Bolingbroke, « French Lady. 
d Mrs, Howard. 
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to any Climate, but never ſtay in any. Lord Batburſ 
is too great an Huſbandman to like barren Hills, ex- 


cept they are his own to improve. Mr. Bethel indeed 
is too good and too honeſt to live in the World, but 


n yet tis fit, for its Example, he ſhould, We are left 

* to ourſelves in my Opinion, and may live where we , 
4 leaſe, in Wales, Dublin, or Bermudas And for me, 
P | aſſure you I love the World fo well, and it loves me 

le fo well, that I care not in what Part of it I paſs the 

8 reſt of my Days. I ſee no Sunſhine but in the Face 

2 of a Friend. Fg 

f I had a Glympſe of a Letter of yours lately, by 

h which I find you are (like the Vulgar) apter to thin 

2 well of People out of Power, than-of People in Pow- 

8 er; perhaps tis a Miſtake, but — Gerd ſome- 


thing in it generous. Mr, * ® takes it extreme kind- 


0 ly, I can perceive, and he has a great Mind to thank 
* you for that good Opinion, for which I believe he is 
. only to thank his ill Fortune: for if I am not in an 
2 Error, he would rather be in Power, than out. 
* To ſhew you how fit I am to live in the Mountains, 
d I will with great Truth apply to myſelf an old Sen- 
1 tence : + Thoſe that are in, may abide in; and thoſe - 
W « that are out, may abide out: yet to me, thoſe that 
* « are in ſhall be as thoſe that are out, and thoſe that 
a are out ſhall be as thoſe that are in.“ | 
of I am indifferent as to all thoſe. Matters, but I mia 
" you as much as I did the firſt Day, when (with a: 
* ſhort Sigh) I parted. Wherever you are, (or on the: 
* Mountains of Wales, or on the Coaſt of Dublin, ö 
D © Tu mibi, ſeit magni ſuperas jam ſaxa Timavi, . | 
5 Side oramdllyrici legis aequoris—) | 
” I am, and ever ſhall be Yours, c. | 
* < Whether Timavus or th Illyrian Caaſt, 

Whatever Land or Sea thy Preſence boaſt. 

| Dzrven:;. 
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LETTER xv. 
MR, GAY TO DR. SWIFT. 


mow . als Now. 17, 1726. 
2 ten Days ago a Book was publiſh'd here 


of the Travels of one Gulliver, which hath been 
the Converſation of the whole Town ever fince ! the 
whole Impreflion ſold in a Week; and nothing is more 
diverting than to hear the different Opinions People 
give of it, though all agree in liking it extremely. 
? Vis generally ſaid that you are the Author; but 1 
am told, the Bookſeller declares, he knows not from 
what Hand it came. From the Higheſt to the Low- 
eſt it is univerſally read, from the Cabinet- Council to 
the Nurſery, The Politicians to a Man agree, that 
it is free from particular Reflections, but that the Sa- 
tire on general Societies of Men is too ſevere. Not 
but we now and then meet with People of greater 
Perſpicuity, who are in Search for particular Applica- 
tions in every Leaf; and 'ris highly probable we ſhall 
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have Keys publiſhed to give Light into Gulli ver's Do- at 
ſign. 2 Lord is the Perſon. who leaſt approves G 
it, blaming it as a Deſign of evil Conſequence to de- P: 
reciate human Nature, at which it cannot be won- it: 
dered that he takes moſt Offence, being himſelf the m 
moſt accompliſi d of his Species, and fo loſing more M 
than any other of that Praiſe which is due both to the 
Dignity and Virtue of a Man b. Your Friend, my Bt 
Lord Harcourt, commends it very much, though he re 
thinks in ſome Places the Matter too far carried. The fa 
c Ducheſs Dowager of Marlberough is in Raptures at in; 
| nz 
® Earl of Oxford. an 
b It is no wonder a Man of real Merit ſhould con- V. 
demn a Satire on his Species ; as it injures Virtue and Pe 


violates Truth : And, as little, that a corrupt or woritb- 
t:fs Man fbould approve ſuch a Satire, becauſe it juſti- 
fies his Principles and tends to excuſe his Pra-tice. 
c Sarah, Widow of John Dake of Marlborough. 
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it; ſhe ſays ſhe can dream of nothing elſe ſince ſhe 
read it : ſhe declares, that ſhe hath how found out, 
that her whole Life hath been loft in careſſing the 
worſt Part of Mankind, and treating the beſt as her 
Foes ; and that if ſhe knew Gulliver, tho” he had 
been the worſt Enemy ſhe ever had, ſhe would pive 
up her mtg, e for his Friendſhip, You 
may ſee by this, that you are not much injur'd by be- 
ing ſuppoſed the Author of this Piece. If you are, 
you have diſobliged us, and two or three of your beſt 
Friends, in not giving us the leaſt Hint of it while 
you were with us; and in particular Dr. Arbuthnot, 
who ſays it is ten thouſand Pities he had not known 
it, he could have added fuch Abundance of Things 
upon every Subje&. Among Lady-Critics, ſome have 
found out that Mir Gulliver had à particular Malice 
to Maids of Honour. Thoſe” of them who frequent 
the Church, ſay, his Deſign is impious, and that it 
is depreciating the Works of the Creator. Notwith- 
ſtanding, I am told the d Princeſs hath read it with 
great Pteaſure, As to other Critics, they think the 

ying INlands is the leaſt entertaining ; and ſo 
an Opinion the Town have of the impoſſibility of. 
Gulliver's writing at all below himſelf, tis agreed'thar 
Part was not writ by the ſame Hand, tho” this hath. 
its Defenders to. It hath paſs'd Lords and Com- 
mons, nemine contradicente; and the whole Town, 
Men, Women, and Chlidren, ate quite full of it. 
Perhaps I may all this Time be talking to you of a 
Book you have never ſeen, and which hath not yet 
reach'd Ireland; if it bath not, I believe what we have 
faid will be ſufficient to recommend it to your read 
ing, and that you will order me to ſend it to du. 
But it will be much better to come over yourſelf” 
and read it here, where you will have the Pleaſure of 
Variety of Commentators, to explain. the difficult 


We 
Tie Princeſi of Wales, afterwards Q. Caroline; 


Paſſages to you, 
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We all rejoice that you have fixed the preciſe Time 


of your coming to be e cum birundine prima ; which 
we modern Naturaliſts pronounce ought to be reck- 
on'd, contrary to Pliny, in this northern Latitude of 
fifty-two Degrees, from the End of February, Scyl. 
Greg. at furtheſt. But to us your Friends, the come» 
ing of ſuch a black Swallow as you, will make a Sum- 
mer in the worſt of Seaſons. We are no leſs glad at 
our mention of - Twickenham and Dawley ; and in 
own you know you have a Lodging at Court, 
The Princeſs is cloath'd in f 1rifb Silk; pray give 
our Service to the Weavers. We are ſtrangely ſur- 
priſed to hear that the Bells in Ireland ring without 
Four Money. I hope you do not write the Thing 
tnat is not. We are afraid that B hath been 
guilty of that Crime, that you (like Honynhnm ) have 
treated him as a Taboo, and diſcarded him your Ser- 
vice, I fear you do not underſtand theſe modiſh 
Ferme, which every Creature now underſtands but 
yourſelf.” 
Tou tell us your Wine is bad, and that the Clergy 
do not frequent your Houſe, which we look upon to 
be Fautalogy. The beſt Advice we can give you is, 
to make them a Preſent of your Wine, and come 
away to better. | 3 
You fancy we envy you, but you are miſtaken; 
we envy thoſe you are with, for we cannot envy the 
Man we love. Adieu. | ö 


e With the firfl returning Swallow; i. e. in the Be- 
ginning of Spring. . EN | 
f Dr. Swift made a Preſent to her Royal Highneſs, 
Caroline, Princeſs of Wales, and the Princeſſes hers 
Daughters, of ſome Silks, wove in Ireland, in Imitati- 
on of Scotch Flac. „ 
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from Dr. SWIFT, && 6. 
LETTER XIX. 


| wb. 45 Nov. 16, 1726. 
HAVE | leaps to take Time; and in ſpite of all 
n 


Misfortunes and Demurs, which Sickneſs, Lame- 
neſs, or Diſability of any Kind can throw in my Way, 
to write you (at Intervals) a long Letter. My two 
leaſt Fingers of one Hand hang Impediments to the 


other a, like uſeleſs Dependents, who only take up 


Room, and never are active or aſſiſtant to our Wants: 
I ſhall never be much the better for em I congratu- 
late you firſt upon what you call your Couſin's won- 
derful Book, which is Þ publica trita manu at preſent, 
and I prophecy will be hereafter the Admirarion of all 


Men. hat Countenance with which it is received 
by ſome Stateſmen, is delightful; I wiſh IL could tell 


you how every ſingle Man looks upon it, to obſerve 
which has been my fole Diverſion this Fortnight. I've 
never been > Night in London fince you left me, till 
now for this very End, and indeed ut. has fully. an- 
ſwered my Expectations. 

I find no conſiderable Man very angry at the Book: 
ſome indeed think it rather too bold, and too general 
a Satire: but none, that I hear of, accuſe it of par- 
ticular Reflections (I mean no Perſons of Conſe- 
quence, or good Judgment ; the Mob of 2 you 


a This was occaſioned by a bad Accident as. he was 
returning Home in a Friend's Chariot; which in-paſ- 
fing a Bridge was overturned, and thrown with the 
Horſes into the River. The Glaſſes being up, and Mr. 
Pope unable to break them, he was-in immediate Danger 


f drowning, when the Poſtillion, who had juſt recover- 


ed himſelf, beat the Glaſs which lay uppermoſt to Pieces: 
a Fragment of which cut one of Mr. Pope's Handi ve- 
ry dangerouſly. | 


Þ Vorn or thumbed by the Hand of the Public. 
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know, always are deſirous to apply Satire to thoſe they 
envy for being above them) ſo that you needed not 
to have been fo ſecret upon this Head. < Motte re- 
ceiv'd the Copy (he tells me) he knew not from whence, 
nor from whom, dropp'd at his Houfe in the Dark, 
from a Hac Coach: by computing the Time, I 
found it was after you left England, fo, for my Part, 
I fuſpend my Judgment. 

I am pleavd with the Nature and Quality of your 
Preſent to the Princeſs, The 1rif6 Stuff you ſent to 
Mrs. d H. her R. H. laid hold of, and has made up for 
her ſe. Are you determin'd to be National in 
every Thing, even in ypur Civilities? You. are the 
teſt Politician in Eurnpe at this Rate; but as you 


are 2 rational Politician, there's no great Fear of you, 


you will never ſucceed. | 


Another be, bu which you have pleafed me, was 
what you fay to 

you value no Man's Civility above your own Dignity, 

or your own Reaſon. Surely, without Flattery, you 

are now above all Parties of Men, and it is high Time. 
to be ſo, after twenty or thirty Years Obſervation of 


the great World, 8 05 
e Nullius addictus furare in verba magiſtri. 


I queſtion not, many Men would be of your Intimacy, 
that you might be of their Intereſt : But God forbid 
an honeſt or witty Man ſhould be of any, but that of 
- his Country. They have Scoundrels enough to write 
for their Paſſions and their Deſigns ; let us write for 
Truth, for Honour, and for Poſterity. If you muſt 
needs write about Politics at all (but perhaps ' tis full 
as wiſe to play the Fool any other V 
| ought 


e Motte, a Bookſeller, Publiſber of Gulliver's Tra- 


wel. 


d Mrs, Howard, afterwards Counteſs of Suffolk, 
e Sworn to no Party, to no Cauſe attacht. 


P. by which it ſeems to me that 


ay) ſurely it 
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ought to be ſo as to preſerve the Dignity and Integri- 
ty of your Character with thoſe Times to come, witch 
will moſt impartially judge of you. 

I wiſh you had writ to Lord Peterborow, no Man 
is more affectionate toward you. Don't fancy none 
but Tories are your Friends; for at that Rate I muſt 
be, at moſt, but half your Friend, and ſincerely, F 


am wholly ſo. Adieu, write often, and come foon, 


for many wiſh you well, and all would be glad of 
your Company. | | 


LE T- 


rern Wh + < 
FROM DR. SWIFT. 


| Dublin, Now. 17, 1726. 
I AM juſt come from anſwering a Letter of Mrs. 
0 


H 's, writ in ſuch myſtical Terms, that I 
ſhould never have found out the Meaning, if. a Book 
had not been ſent me called Gulliver's Travels, of 
which you ſay ſo much in yours. I read the Book 
over, and in the ſecond Volume obſerved ſeveral Paſ- 
ſages, which appear to be patch'd and altered a, and 
the Style of a different Sort (unleſs I am much miſta- 
ken) Dr. Arbuthnot likes the Projectors leaſt b; others, 


you tell me, the Flying Iſland ; ſome think it wrong 


to be ſo hard upen whole Bodies or Corporations, yet 


the general Opinion is, that Reffections on particular 


Perſons are moſt to be blam'd , fo that in theſe Caſes, 
F think the beſt Method is to let Cenſure and Opinion 
take their Courſe. A Biſhop here ſaid, that Book was 
full of improbable Lies, and for his Part, he hardly 
believed a Word of it; and ſo much for Gulliver. 
Going to England is a very good Thing, if it were. 
not attended with an ugly Circumſtance of returning 
to Ireland. It is a Shame you do not perſuade your 
Miniſters to keep me on that Side, if it were but by 
a Court Expedient of keeping me in Priſon for a Plot- 


ter; but at the ſame Time I muſt tell you, that ſuch 
coat very much ſhorten my Life, for a Month 


ere is longer than ſix at Twickenham. 
How comes Friend Gay to be ſo tedious ! another 


Man 


> This was the Fa, which was complained of and 


redreſſed in'the Dublin Edition of the Dean's Works. 
b Becauſe he under ſtood it to be intended as 4 Satire 
en the Royal Society. 
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Man can Sou fifty-thouſand Lies ſooner than he 
a ” . 


can fifty _ FB Rees 

I am juſt going to rm a ve „it 
is to aſſiſt with the c Archbiſhop, oy .* a Par- 
ſon who couples all our Beggars, by which I ſhall. 
make one happy Man : and decide the great Queſtion 
of an indelible Character in Favour of the Principe 
in Faſhion ; this I hope you will repreſent to the Mi- 
niſtry in my Favour, as a Point of Merit, ſo farewel 
till T return, | 

Iam come back, and have deprived the Parſon, 
who by a Law here is to be hanged the'next Couple 
he marries : he declared to us that he reſolved to be 
hanged, only deſired that when he was to go to the 
Gallows the Archbiſhop would take off his Excom- 
munication, Is not he a good Catholic ? and yet he 
is but a Scotchman., This is the only lriſb Event I ever 
troubled you with, and I think it deſerves Notice— 
Let me add, that, if I were Gu/liver's Friend, I would 
deſire all my Acquaintance to give out that his d Copy 
was baſely. mangled, and abuſed, and added to, and 
blotted out by the Printer; for ſo to me it ſeems, in 
the ſecond Volume particularly. Adieu. 


e Dr. William King. | 
d See Captain Gulliver's Letter to his Couſin Symp- 
ſon, prefixed to Gulliver's Travels, printed by George 
png in Dublin, and corrected by Dr. Swift To | 
Auiboy, 
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LETTER XXL 
FROM DR. SWIFT. | 
Decemb. 6, 1726 


Believe the Hurt in your Hand affects me more 
than it does yourſelf, and with Reaſon, becauſe I 
may probably be a greater Loſer by it. What have 
Accidents to do with thoſe who are neither Jockeys, 
nar Fox-Hunters, nor Bullies, nor Drunkards? And 
yet a raſcally Groom ſhall gallop a foundred Horſe 
ten Miles upon a FN and get Home ſafe. 
I am very much pleas'd that you approve what was 
ſent, becauſe I remember to have heard a great Man 
ſay, that nothing required more Judgment than mak- 
ing a Preſent; which when it is done to thoſe of gh 
Rank, ought to be of ſomething that is not readily 
got for — You oblige me, and at the ſame 
Time do me Juſtice in what you obſerve as to Mr. P. 
Beſides, it is too late in Life for me to act otherwiſe, 
and therefore 1 follow a very eaſy Road to Virtue, and 
purchaſe it cheap. If you will give me Leave to join 
us, is not your Life and mine a State of Power, and 
Dependence a State of Slavery ? We care not three 
Pence whether a Prince or Miniſter will ſee us or no : 
We are not afraid of having ill Offices done as, nor 
are at the Trouble of guarding our Words for Fear 
of giving Offence, I do agree that Riches are Liber- 
ty, but then we are to put into the Balance how long 
our Apprenticeſhip is to laft in acquiring them, 

Since you have receiv'd the Verſes, | moſt earneſtly 
entreat you to burn thoſe which you do not approve, 
and in thoſe few where you may not diſlike ſome Parts, 
blot out the reſt, and ſometimes (tho? it be againſt the 
Lazineſs of your Nature) be ſo kind to make a few 
Corrections, if the Matter will bear them, I have 
ſome few of thoſe Things I call Thoughts moral and 
diverting; if you pleaſe, I will ſend the beſt I = 

| | pick 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Er. 67 
— from them, to add to the gew Volume. I have 
eaſon to chuſe the Method you mention of mixin 
the ſeveral Verſes, and I hope thereby among the 
Critics to be entitled to more Merit than is my Due. 
This Moment I am fo happy to have a Letter from 
my Lord Peterboroww, for which I entreat you will pre- 
ſent him with my humble Reſpects and Thanks, tho 
he all- to-be Gullivers me by very ſtrong: Inſinuations. 
Though you deſpiſe Riddles, I am ſtrongly tempted 
to ſend a Parcel to be printed by themſelves, and'make 
a Nine-penny Job for the Bookſeller, There are fome 
of my own, wherein I exceed Mankind, 2 Mira Pu- 


mata / the moſt ſolemn that were ever ſeen ; and ſome 


writ by others, admirable indeed, but far inferior to 
mine; but I will not praiſe myſelf, You approve that 
Writer who laughs and makes others laugh; but why 
ſhould T who hate the World, or you who do not love 
it, make it ſo happy? therefore reſolve from hence 
forth to handle only ſerious Subjects, Þ nif, guid tu, 


docte Trebati 5 D iſſentis. Yours, tec. 
* Wonderful Poems. SAD 

o Unleſs. you, and my learned Friend, differ in Ori- 

nien. | 


(13vm L E T. 


66 LETTERS to and 
LETTER XXII. 


IIS March 8, 1926-7: 

. ® Stopford will be the Bearer of this Letter, 

for whoſe Acquaintance I am, among many 
other Favours, obliged te. you: and I think the Ac- 
quaintance of ſo valuable, mgenious, and unaffeQed: 
a Man, to be none of the leaſt Obligations, 
Our Miſcellany is now quite printed. I am prodi- 
giouſly pleag'd with this joint Volume, in which, me- 
thinks we look like Friends, Side by Side, ſerious and 
merry by Turns, converſing interchangeably and walk-- 


* 


Forms of learned Authors, flattering each other, and 
ſetting the reſt of Mankiad at nought ; but in a free, 
unimportant, natural, eaſy Manner; diverting others 
juſt as we diverted ourſelves. The third Volume con- 
fiſts of Verſes, but I would chuſe to print none but 
ſuch as have ſome Peculiarity, and may be diſtin- 
guiſhed for ours, from other Writers. There's no End 
of making Books, Solomon ſaid, and above all of makin 
Miſcellanzes, which all Men can make. For unl 
there be a Character in every Piece, like the Mark af 
the EleQ, I ſhould not care to be one of the twelve- 
thouſand ſigned. 

You receiv'd, F hope, ſome commendatory b Ver- 
fes from a Horſe and a Lilliputian, to Gulliver; and 
an heroic Epiſtle of Mrs. Gulliver. The Bookſeller 
would fain have printed them before the ſecond Edi- 
tion of the Book, but I would not permit it without 
your Approbation: nor de I much like them, You 
ſee how much like a Poet I write, and yet if you were 

| with. 


2 Dy. James Stopford, a Fellow of Trinity Col- 
lege, Dublin, afterwards Minifter of Finglas, and 
Dean of Kilmacduagh. 

b. See the Poems at the End of Gulliver's Travels. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Oe. 69 
with us, you'd be deep in Politics. e are very 
warm, and very angry, very little to the ſe, but 
therefore the more warm and the more angry ; © Non 
noftrum eft, Tantas componere lites. I ſtay at Tit nam, 
without ſo much as reading News-papers, Votes, of 


any Other paltry Pamphlets : Mr. Stepford will carry 
. a whole Parcel of them, which are ſent for 6 
iverſion, . but not Imitation, For my own ; 


methinks I am at Glubdubdrib with none but Ancients 
and Spirits about me. 

I am rather better than I uſe to be at this Seaſon, 
but my Hand (tho', as you ſee, it has not loſt its 
Cunning) is frequently in very aubvard Senfations ra- 
ther than Pain. But to convince you it is pretty well, 
it has done ſome Miſchief already, and juſt been ſtrong 
enough to cut the other Hand, while it was aiming 
to pou a Fruit- tre. 

Boli has writ you a long, lively Let- 


ter, which will attend this: She has very bad Health, 


he very good Lord Peterborow has writ twice to 
you; we fancy ſome Letters have been in 

or loſt by Accident About ten thouſand Things I 
want to tell you: I wiſh you were as impatient to hear 
them, for if ſo, you would, you muſt come early this 
Spring. Adieu. Let me have a Line from you. I 
am vext at laſing Mr. Stepford as ſoon as I knew him: 
but I thank God I have known him no longer. If 
every Man one begins to value muſt ſettle in Ireland, 
pray make me know no more of em, and I forgive 


you this one. 


< It is not mine ſuch Fadiam is compoſe: 


* 


70 LET TERS to .and 
LETTER XXIII. 
F is a perfect 'Frouble to me to write to yu, and 
your kind Letter left for me at Mr. Gas affected 
me ſo much, that it made me like a Girl. I cant tel} 
what to ſay to you; I only feel that I with you well in 
every Circumſtance of Liſe; that tis almoſt as good 
to be hated as to be loved, conſidering the Paindt is to 
Minds of any tender Turn, to find themſelves ſo ut- 
terly impotent to do any good, or give any Eaſerto 
thoſe who deſerve moſt from us. would very fain 
know, as ſoon as you recover your Complaints, or 
any Part of them. Would to God T-could eaſe any 
of them, or had been able even to have alleviated 
any! I found I was not, and truly it grievedꝰ me. 4 
was ſorry: to: find you could thin yourſelf. eaſier in 
any Houſe than in mine, tho at the ſame Time can 
allow for a Tenderneſs in your Way of Thinking, 
even when iti ſeemid to want that Pendernefs'y I cant 
— my Meaning, perhaps yourknow it. But the 
Way of convincing you of my Indulgence, will 
be, if live, to viſit you in ſrelamu, and act there as 
much in my on Way as you did herein yours. I 
will not leave your Roof, 2 Po your bau 
Health I fear there was added ſome diſagreeable News 
from ſrolaad uhich might occaſion your ſo fucken De- 
Forithe laſt I mediſfaw you, uu aſſured me 
you would not leave us this whole r r pa 2 
Health grew better, and I don't find it did ſo. I ne- 
ver comply'd b unwillingly in-myibifewith\ any 
Friend as with you, in ſtaying fo intirely from you; 
nor could I have had the Conftancy to do it, if you 
had not promiſed that before you went we ſhould meet, 
and you would ſend to us all to come, I have given 
yauriRemembrances to thoſe you mention in yours: 
we are quite ſorry for you, I mean for ourſelves, I 
hope, as you do, that we ſhall meet in a more * 

an 
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and more ſatis factory State ; but the leſs ſure I am of 
that, the more I would indulge it in this. We are to 
believe, we ſhall have ſomething better than even a 
Friend there, but certainly here we have nothing ſo 

. Adieu for this Time; may you find every 
riend you go to as pleas'd and happy, as every 
Friend you went from is ſorry and tr : 


Yours, '&c, 


/ 


72 LETTERS to and 
LETTER XXV. 
FROM DR. SWIFT. 
Dublin, Od. 12, 1727. 


T HAVE been long reaſoning with myſelf upon the 
Condition I am in, and in Concluſion have thought 


it beſt to return to what Fortune hath made my Home 


[ have there a large Houſe, and Servants and Conve- 
niences about me. I may be worſe than I am, and I 
have no where to retire. I therefore thought it beſt 
to return to Ireland, rather than to go to any diftant 
Place in England. Here is my Maintainance, and here 
my Convenience. If it pleaſes God ao reſtore me to 
my Health, I ſhall readily make a third Journey ; if 
not, we muſt as all human Creatures have parted. 
You are the beſt and kindeſt Friend in the World, and 
I know no-body alive or dead to whom I am ſo much 
obliged ; and if ever you made me angry, it was for 
your too much Care about me. I have often wiſhed 
that God Almighty would be ſo eaſy to the Weakneſs 
of Mankind as to let old Friends be acquainted in an- 
other State; and if I were to write an Utopia for 
Heaven, that would be one of my Schemes. This 
— you muſt allow for, becauſe I am giddy and 
I find it more convenient to be fick here, without 
the Vexation of making my Friends uneaſy ; yet my 
Giddineſs alone would not have done, if that unſo- 
ciable comfortleſs Deafneſs had not quite tired me. 
And I believe I ſhould have returned from the Inn, if 
T had not feared it was only a ſhort Intermiſſion, and 
the Year was late, and my Licence expiring, Surely 
beſides all other Faults, I ſhould be a very ill Judge, 
to doubt your Friendſhip and Kindneſs. But it hath 
eaſed God that you are not in a State of Health, to 
mortified with the Care and Sickneſs of a Friend. 
Two fick Friends never did well together; — 
ce 
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Office is fitter for Servants and humble Companions, 


to whom it is wholly indifferent whether we give them 
Trouble or no. The Caſe would be op otherwiſe - 
if you were with me; yon corfid refuſe to ſee any Bo- 
dy, and here is a large Houſe where we need not hear 
each other if we were both ſick. I have a Race of 
orderly elderly People of both Sexes at Commani 
who are of no Conſequence, and have Gifts proper 
for attending us; who — bawl when J am deaf, and 
tread ſoftly when I am only giddy and would ſleep. : 

I had another Reaſon for my Haſte hither, which 
was changing. my Agent, the old one having/terribly 
involved my little Affairs; to which” however I am 
grown ſo indifferent, that I believe I ſhall loſe two ot 
three hundred Pounds rather than plague myſelf with 
Accompts; ſo that I am very well qualified to be 2 
Lord, and put into Peter Walter's Hands: 


Pray God continue and encreaſe Mr. Congreue's: 1 


Amendment, though he does not deſerve it like you,” 
having been too laviſh of that u which Nature 
gave him. 

hope my Whitehall 6 Landlord is nearer to a Place 
than when I left him; as the Preacher ſaid, „the 


« Day of Judgment was 5 nearer than ever it had been 
4e wy — — 


Pray God ſend you Health, b det ſalutem, Ae 
ani mam aequam tibi ipſe parabis; You fee Horate' 
wiſhed for Money, as well as Health; and I would 
hold a Crown he kept a Coach; and I ſhall never be” 


ern Wang * 
| Yours, We. fc 

Vor. IX. nn n e LE * 
2 My. Gay, with h the Doan ſunetimes 4 


b Let Jove give Health, give Riches ; ; you ſhall nd, 
An inward Treaſure in an equal Mind. 


Duxkix. 


74 LETTERS to and 
LETTER XXV. 
FROM DR SWIFT. 
if; . ...,_ Oflober 30, 1727. 
HE firſt Letter I writ after my landing was to 
Mr. Gay; but it would have been wiſer to di- 
rect to 2 Tonſen or Lintot, to whom I believe his 
pdgings are better known than to the Runners of the 
Poſt-Ofhce. In that Letter you will find what a quick 
Change I made in ſeven Days from London to the 
Deanry, through many Nations and Languages un- 
known to the civilized World. And TI have often re- 
flected in how few Hours, with a ſwift Horſe or a 
ſtrong Gale, a Man may come among a People as un- 
known to him as the Antipodes. If I did not know 
ou- more by your Converſation and Kindneſs than 
y. your Letter, I might be baſe enough to ſu | 
that in Point of Friendſhip you aQted like ſome Philo- 
ſophers who writ much better upon Virtue than they 
practiſed it. In Anſwer, I can only ſwear you have 
taught me to dream, which I had not done in twelve 
Years farther than by inexpreſſible Nonſenſe ; but now 
I can every Night diſtinQly ſee Twickenham, and the 
Grotto, and Dawley, and many other Et cætera's, and 
it is but three Nights ſince I beat Mrs. Pope. I muft 
needs confeſs, that the Pleaſure I take in thinking on 
you is very much leſſened by the Pain I am in about 
your Health : You pay dearly for the great Talents 
God hath given you ; and for the Conſequences of 
them in the Eſteem and Diſtinction you receive from 
Mankind, unleſs you can provide a tolerable Stock of 
Health; in which Purſuit I cannot much commend 
your Conduct, but rather entreat you would mend it 
7 


following the Advice of my Lord r and 


your other Phyſicians. When you talked of Cups 


and 
® Two Bookſellers in London. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Er. 70 
and Impreſſions, it came into my Head to imitate you 
in quoting Scripture not to your Advantage ; I mean 
what was ſaid to David by one of his Brothers:“ 1 
« knew thy Pride and the Haughtineſsof thy Heart; 
I remember when it grieved your Soul to ſee me pay a 
Penny more than my Club at an Inn, when you had 
maintained me three Months at Bed and Board; for 
which if I had dealt with you in the Smirhfeld Way it 
would have coſt me a hundred Pounds, for I live worſe 


here upon more. Did you ever conſider that I am for 


Life almoſt twice as rich as you, and pay no Rent, 
and drink French Wine twice as cheap as you do 
Port, and have neither Coach, Chair, nor Mother? 
As to the World, I think you ought to ſay to it with 
St. Paul, If we have ſown. unto you ſpiritual Things, 
is it a great Thing if we ſhall reap your carnal Things? 
This is more proper ſtill, if you conſider the French 
Word ſpiritual, in which Senſe the World ought to 
pay you better than they do, If you made me a Pre- 
ſent of a thouſand Pound, I would not allow myſelf 
to be in your Debt; and if I made you a Preſent of 
two, I would not allow myſelf to be out of it. But 
J have not half your Pride; witneſs what Mr. Gay 
ſays in his Letter, that I was cenſured for ing 
Preſents, though I limited them to ten Shillings. I ſee 
no Reaſon (at leaſt my Friendſhip and Vanity ſee 
none) why you ſhould not give me a Viſit, when you 
ſhall happen to be diſengaged : I will ſend a Perſon to 
Cheſter to take Care of you, and you ſhall be uſed by 
the beſt Folks we have here, as well as Civility and 
good Nature can contrive ; I believe local ion 
will be no ill Phyſic, and I will have your coming in- 
— 2 on my Tomb, and recorded in never dying 
erſe. 

I thank Mrs. Pope for her Prayers, but I know the 
Myſtery, A Perſon of my Acquaintance, who uſed 
to correſpond with the laſt Great Duke of Tuſcany, 
ſhewing one of the Duke's Letters to a Friend, and 
profeſſing great — his Highneſs's F — 

| 2 . 
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read this Paſſage out of theſe Letters, would: give 


one of my. Fingers to procure,your real Good. The Per- 
ſon to whom this was read, and who knew the Duke 
well, ſaid, the Meaning. of real Good was only that 
the other might turn a good Catholic. Pray aſk Mrs. 
175 whether this Story is applicable to her and me? 

pray God bleſs her, for 1 am ſure ſhe is a p00d 


briſtian, and (which is almoſt as rare) a good Wo. 
| Adieu. 
L E T. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, to, 77 
LET 
MR GAY TO DR. SWIFT. 


O02. 22, 1727. 
HE Queen's Family is av laſt ſettled, and inthe | 

Liſt I was appointed Gentleman-Uſher to the 
Princeſs Lowiſa, the youngeſt Princeſs ; whieh, upon 
Account that I am fo far advanced in Life, I have de- 
clined accepting; and have endeavoured, in the beſt 
Manner I could, to make my beft Excuſes by a Letter 
to her Majeſty, So now all my EN ions are va- 

niſned; and I have no Proſpect, but in ndin 

wholly upon myſelf, and my own Conduct. As 
am uſed to Diſappointments, I can bear them ; but 
as I can have no more Hopes, I can no more be diſ- 
appointed, ſo that I am in a bleſſed Condition, —You 
remember you were adviſing me to go into Newgate 
to finiſh my Scenes the more correctiy I now think 1 
ſhall, for I have no Attendance to hinder me; but my 

b Opera is already finiſhed. I leave the reſt of this 
Paper to Mr, Pope. | | 
Gay is a Freeman, and I writ him a long congra- 
| tulatory Letter upon it. Do you the fame: It will 
mend him, and make him a better Man than a Court 
could do. Horace might keep his Coach in Auguſtus's 
Time, if he pleaſed ; but I will not in the Time of 
our Auguſtus, My c Poem (which it grieves me that 
dare not ſend you a Copy of, for fear of the Cur/'s 
and Dennis's of Ireland, and ſtill more for fear of the 
worſt of Traytors, our Friends and Admirers) my 
Poem, I ſay, will ſhew what a diſtinguiſhing Age we 
lived in: Your Name is in it, with ſome others under 
a Mark of ſuch Ignominy - you will not much grieve- 
3 to 


Queen Caroline, Conſort of King George IT, 
b The Beggar's Opera, 
© The Dunciad, 


5 LETTERS to and 


to wear in that Company, Adieu, and God bleſs you, 
and give you Health and Spirits, | 


Whether thou chuſe Cervantes ferious Air, 


Or laugh and ſhake in Rab'lais' eaſy Chair, 
Or in the graver Gown inſtruct Mankind, 


Or, 1 let thy Morals tell thy Mind. 


Theſe two Verſes are over and. ere what I have! 
ſaid of you in the Poem d. Adieu. 


d We ſee by this with what wen Mo 
corredted and eraſed. 0 4 * 
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LETTER XXVIL 
DR- SWIFT TO MR, GAY. 


| Dublin, New. 27, 1127. 
ENTIRELY approve your Refuſal of that Em- 
ployment, and your writing to the Queen. I am 

perfectly confident you have a keen Enemy in the Mi- 

niſtry, God forgive him, but not until he putteth 


| himſelf in a State to be forgiven. Upon reaſoning 


with myſelf, I ſhould hope they are gone too far to 
diſcard you quite, and that they will give you ſome- 
thing; which, although much leſs than they ought, 
will be (as far as it is worth) better circumftantiated : 
And fince you _ juſt live, a middling Help will 
make you juſt tolerable, Your Lateneſs in Life (as 
8 ſo ſoon call it) might be improper to begin the 

orld with, but almoſt the eldeſt Men may hope to 


fee Changes in a Court. A Miniſter is always ſeven- 


25 You are thirty Yeary younger; and conſider, 
romwell himſelf did not begin to appear until he was 
older than you. I beg you will be thrifty, and learn 
to-value a Shilling, which Dr. Birch ſaid was a ſerious 
Thing. Get a ſtronger Fence about your 1000/ and 
throw the inner Fence into the Heap, and be adviſed 
by your Twickenham © Landlord and me about an Au- 
nuity. You are the moſt refractory, honeſt, good 
natured Man I ever have known ; I could argue out 
this Paper l am very glad your Opera is fi- 
niſhed, and oy you Friends will join the readier to 

make it ſucceed, becauſe you are ill uſed by others. 
I have known Courts theſe thirty-ſix Years, and 
know they differ ; but in ſome Things they are ex- 
tremely conſtant : Firſt, in the trite old Maxim of a 

Miniſter's never forgiving thoſe he hath injured : Se- 
condly, in the Inſincerity of thoſe who would be 
thought the beſt Friends: Thirdly, in the Love of 
E 4 |  Fawning 


Mr. Pope. 


* 
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Fawning, Cringing, and Tale-bearing : Fourthly, in 
facrificing thoſe whom we really wiſh well, to a Point 
of Intereſt, or Intrigue ;_ Fifthly, in keeping every 
Thing worth taking, for thoſe who can do Service or 
Diſſer vice. 

Now why does not Pope publiſh his b Dulneſs ? the 
Rogues he marks will die of themſelves in Peace, and 
ſo will his Friends, and fo there will be neither Puniſh- 
ment nor Reward—Pray enquire how my c Lord $f, 
John does? there is no Man's Health in England T am 
more concerned about than his.— I wonder whether 

you begin to taſte the Pleaſure of Independency ; or 
whether you do not ſometimes leer upon the Court, 
d oculo retorte ? Will you not think of an Annuity, 
when you are two Years older, and have doubled 
your Purchaſe-Money ? Have you dedicated your 
Opera, and got the uſual Dedication Fee of twenty 
Guineas? How is the Doctor? does he not chide that 
you never called upon him for Hints? Is my Lord 
. Bolingbroke at the nt I am writing, a Planter, 
a Philoſopher, or a Writer? Is Mr. e Pulteney in Ex- 
(Rm of a Son, or my Lord Oxford of a new old 
anuſcript? _ FEE 
I bought your Opera To- day for fix Pence, a cur- 
ſed Print. I find there is neither Dedication nor Pre- 
face, both which Wants I approve: it is in the f grand 
gout. | 
8 We are all as full of it, 8 pro modulo noſtro, as Lon- 
don can be; continually acting, and Houſes crammed, 
and the h Lord Lieutenant ſeveral Times there laugh- 
ing his Heart out. I did not underſtand _ the 
"7. | cene 


b Dunciad. | 

c Lord St. John of Batterſea, Father to Lord Bo- 
lingbroke. IIS | 

d With. a fide Glance. e Created Earl of Bath. 

f. High Taſte. 8 For our ſmall Sphere. 

h Lord Carteret, afterwards Earl of Granville, in 
| Right of his Matber. 


flom Dr. SWIFT, C. 8 
Scene of Locket and Peachum's Quarrel was an Imi- 
tation of one between Brutus and Caffius, till I was 
told it, I wiſh Macſbeath, when he was going to be 
hanged, had imitated Alexander the Great when he was 
dying: I would have had his Fellow-rogues deſire his 
Commands about a Succeſſor, and he to anſwer, Let 
it be the moſt worthy, Ic. We hear a Million of Sto- _ 
ries about the Opera, of the Applauſe of the Song, 
That was levelPd at ne, when two gteat Miniſtery were 
in a Box together, and all the World ſtaring at them. 
Jam heartily glad your Opera hath mended your 
Purſe, though perhaps it may ſpoil your Court. 
Will you dehre my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr Pullenęy, 
and Mr. Pope, to command you to buy an Aunuity 
with two thouſand Pounds ? that you may laugh at 
Courts, and bid Miniſters ——— | | 
Ever preſerve ſome Spice of the Alderman, and 
prepare againſt Age and Dulneſs, and Sickneſs, and 
Coldneſs or Death of Friends. A Whore has a Re- 
ſource left, that ſhe can turn Bad; but an old de- 
cayed Poet is a Creature abandoned, and at Mercy, 
when he can find none. Get me likewiſe PolH's 
Mefſo-tinto. Lord, how the School-Boys at Heft- 
mi nſter, and Univerſity Lads adore you at this Junc- 
ture! Have you made as many Men laugh, as Miniſ- 
ters can make weep ? | | 
I will excuſe Sir — the Trouble of a Letter; 
When. Ambaſſadors came from Troy to condole with 
Tiberius upon the Death of his Nephew, after two 
Years ; the Emperor anſwered, that he likewiſe con- 
doled with them for the untimely Death of Hector. I 
always loved and reſpected him very much, and do 
{till as much as ever; and it is a Return ſufficient, if 
he pleaſes to accept the Offers of my moſt humble Ser- 
vice. 
The Beggar's Opera hath knocked down Gulliver; 
I hope to ſee Pope's Dulneſs knock down the Beggar's: 
Opera, but not till it hath fully done its Jobb. | 
To expoſe Vice, and make People laugh with In- 
nocence does more public Service than all the Miniſ- 
ers of State from Adam to Walpole, and fo adieu. 
+ 5 LE. T 
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LETTER KXXVIIL 
LORD BOLINGBROKE TO DR. SWIFT. 


OPE charges himſelf with this Letter ; he has 

been here two Days, he is now hurrying to Lon- 

u, he will hurry back to Twickenham in two Days 
more, and before the End of the Week. he will be, 
for ought I know, at Dublin, In the mean Time his 
* Dulneſs grows and flouriſhes as if he was there al- 
ready, It will indeed be a noble Work : the many 
will ſtare at it, the few will ſmile, and all his Patrons 
from/Pickerflaff to Gulliver will rejoice, to ſee them- 
ſelves adorned in that immortal Piece. 

I hear that you have had ſome Return of your Ill- 
neſs, which carried you ſo ſuddenly from us (if indeed 
it was your own Illneſs which made you in ſuch Haſte 
to be at Dublin.) Dear Swift, take Care of your 
Health, Iwill give you a Receipt for it, à la Montagne, 
or which is better à /a Bruyere. b Nouriſſer bien witre 
corps ; ne Ie fatipuer jamais : laiſſer rouiller Piſpret, 
meuble inutil, voire outil dangereux : Laiſſer ſonner vos 
cloches le matin pour eveiller les chanoines, et pour faire 
dormir le Doyen d' un ſommeil - doux et e ui Iuy 
procure de beaux ſonges : Lever vous tard, et aller a Þ 
Eghiſe, pour vous faire payer d avoir bien dormi et bien 

jeune, As to myſelf (a Perſon about whom I con- 

| cern 


® The Dunciad. | 
d Take Care of your Body by good Eating, and be 
cautious of fatiguing it. You may ſuffer your Wit 10 
grow ruſſy, for it is an uſeleſs Piece of Furniturt ; and 
indeed a dangerous Inſtrument. Let the early Noiſe of 
the Morning Bells break the Reſt of the Canons, and lull 
the Dean into a feet and profound Repoſe, which may 
ive him pleaſing Dreams. As for your own Part, riſe 
te, and go to Public Prayers, to return Thanks for a 
good Night's Reft and an bearty Breakfaſt. 


%. 
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cern myſelf very little) I muſt ſay a Word or two out 
of Complaiſance to you. I am in my Farm, and 
here I ſhoot ſtrong and tenacious Roots: I have 
caught hold-of the Earth (to uſe a Gardener's Phraſe) 
and neither my Enemies nor my Friends will find it 
an eaſy Matter to-tranſplant me again. - Adieu, Let 
me hear from you, at feaſt of you: I love you for a 
thouſand Things, for none more than for. the juſt. 
Eſteem and Love you have for all the Sons of — 


P. 8. According to Lord Belingbroke's Account I, 
ſhall be at Dublin in three Days. I cannot help adding 
a Word, to defire you to expect my Soul there with 
you by that Time; but as for the Jade of à Body 
that is tacked to it, I fear there will be no dragging it 
after. I aſſute you I have few Friends here to detain 
me, and no powerful one. at Court abſolutely to for. 
bid my Journey. I am told the < Gynocraly are of. 
Opinion, that they want no better Writers than Cib- 
ber and the Britiſh Journaliſt ; fo that we may live at 
Quiet, and apply ourſelves to our more abſtruſe Stu- 
dies. The only Courtiers I know, or have the Ho- 
nour to call my Friends, are Fobn Gay and Mr. Bows 
ry ; the former is at preſent ſo employed in the elevated 
Airs of his Opera, and the latter, in the Exaltation of 
his high Dignity. (that of. her Majeſty's Waterman) 
that I can ſcarce obtain a categorical Anſwer from ei- 
ther to any Thing I ſay to them, But the Opera ſuc-- 
ceeds extremely, to yours and my extreme Satisfac-- 
tion, of which he promiſes this Poſt to give you a full 
Account. I have been in a. worſe Condition of Health 
than ever, and. think my Immortality is very near 
out of my Enjoyment: ſo it muſt be in you, and in 
Poſterity, to make me:what Amends you can for dy- 
ing young. Adieu. While I am, I am yours, Pray; 
love me, and take Care of yourſelf, 


Or the Petticoat Government. 
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March 23, 1725-8. 


I SEND you a very odd Thing, a Paper printed 
in Bofton in New-Fngland, wherein you will find 
à real Perſon, a Member of their Parliament, of the 
Name of Jonathan Gulliver. If the Fame of that 
Fraveller hath travelled thither, it has travelled very 
quick to have Folks chriſtened already by the Name 
of the ſuppoſed Author, But if you object that no 
Child fo lately chriſtened could be arrived to Years of 
Maturity to be elected into Parliament, I reply (to 
ſolve the Riddle) that the Perſon is an Anabaptift, and 
not chriſtened till full Age, which ſets all right. 
However it be, the Accident is very fingular, that 

theſe two Names ſhould be united. 1 
Mr. Gay's Opera has been acted near forty Days 
running, and will certainly continue the whole Sea- 
fon. So he has more than a Fence about his thouſand 
Pounds : he will ſoen be thinking of a Fence. about 
his two thouſand, Shall no one of us live as we 
would wiſh each other to live? Shall he have no An- 
nuity, you no Settlement on this Side, and I no Proſ- 
pect of getting to you on the other? This World i- 


made for Cæſar as Cato ſaid, for ambitious, falſe, 


or flattering People to domineer in: Nay they would 
| | | not; 


® Before Mr. Gay had fenced this thouſand Pounds, 
he had a Conſultation with his Friends about the Diſpo« 
fal of it. Mr. Lewis adviſed him to intruff it to the 
Funds, and live upon the Intereſt : Dr. Arbuthnot. 7s 
intruſt it to Providence, and live upon the Principal, 
and Mr. Pope was for purchaſing an Annuity for Life. 
In this Uncertainty he could only ſay with the old Man in 
Terence, | 


faciſtis probe, 
| Incertior ſum multo, quam dudum. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, r. 3% 


not, by their Good-will, leave us our very Books, 
Thoughts, or Words, in Quiet. I deſpiſe the World 
yet, I aſfure you, more than either Gay or you, and 
the Court more than all the reft of the World. As 
for thoſe Scribblers for whom you apprehend I would 
ſuppreſs my Dulneſs (which by the Way, for the fu- 
ture, you are to cal} by a more pompous Name, The 
Dunciad) N — that Neſt of Hornets are my Re- 
ard, will eaſily a r to you, when you read the 
Treatiſe of the Ba hos. 1 : | 
At all Adventures, yours and my Name ſhall ſtand 
linked as Friends to Poſterity, both in Verſe and Proſe, 
and. (as Tully: calls it) in Þ conſuetudine Studiorum, 
Would to God our Perfons could but as well, and 
as ſurely, be inſeparable ! I find my other Tyes drop- 
ping from me: ſome worn off, ſome torn off, others 
relaxing daily : My greateſt, both by Duty, Grati- 
tude, and Humanity, Time is ſhaking every Mo- 


ment, and it now hangs but by a Thread! I am ma- 


ny Years the older, for living ſo much with one ſo 
old; much the more helpleſs, for having been ſo long 
helped and tended by her; much the more conſiderate 
and tender, for a daily Commerce with one who re- 
quired me juſtly to be both to her; and 1 
the more melancholy and thoughtful, and the leſs fit 
for others, who want only in a Companion or Friend, 
to be amuſed or entertained. My Conſtitution too 


bas had its Share of Decay, as well as my Spirits, and 


I am as much in the Decline at forty as you at fixty. 
I believe we ſhould be fit to live together, could I get 
a little more Health, which might make me not quite 
inſupportable ; your Deafneſs would agree with my 
Dulneſs ; you would not want me to ſpeak when you 
could not hear. But God forbid you ſhould be as 
deſtitute of the ſocial Comforts of Lite, as I muſt 
when I loſe my Mother ; or that ever you ſhould loſe 
your more uſeful Acquaintance ſo utterly, as to turn 

your 


d In the Familiarity of our Studies. 
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r Thoughts to ſuch a broken Reed as I am, who 


| 29} ſo ill ſupply your Wants. Fam extremely trou- 
bled at the Returns of your Deafneſs; you cannot be 


doo particular in the Accounts of your Health to me; 


every Thing you do ot ſay in this Kind obliges me, 


nay, delights me, to ſee the Juſtice you do in think- 
ing me concerned in all. your Concerns; ſo that though 


the pleaſanteſt Thing you can tell me be that you are 
better or eaſier ; next to that it. pleaſes me, that you 


make me the Perſon you would complain to, 

As the obtaining the Love of valuable Men is the 
happieſt End I know of this Life, ſo the next. Felicity 
is to get rid of Fools and Scoundrels; which I can. 


not but on to you was one Part of my Deſign in fall. 


ing upon theſe Authors, whoſe Incapacity is not 
ter than their Inſincerity, and of whom I have 
— found (if I may quote myſelf). 


' That each bad Author is as bad a Friend, 
This Poem-will rid me of thoſe InſeQs,, = 


e Cedite, Romani Scriptores, cedite, Graii ;. 
Neſcio quid majus naſcitur Liade. 


| | 
Imean than my.Uliad ; and I call it Neſcio guid, which 
is a Degree of Modeſty, ; but however if it filence 
theſe Fellows d, it muſt. be. ſomething greater than 
any Iliad in Chriſtendom. 506 
Adieu. 


< Ye Romans, yield; ye Greeians yield tht Prize, 
See ſomething greater than an luad riſe! 
4 I did, in alitile Time; effetually frlence them. 
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from Dr. S WI F T. Ur. EY 
LETTER XXX. | 
FROM DR. SWIFT: 


| Pa aa 10, 1728. 
HAVE with great Pleaſure n the New Eng- 


land News-Paper: with the two Names Jonathan 
Gulliver, and I remember Mr. Forteſcue ſent you an 


Account from the Aſſizes, of one Lemuel Gulliver 
who had a Cauſe there, and loſt it on his ill Reputa- 
tion of being a Liar, Theſe are not the only Obſer- 
vations I have made upon odd ſtrange Accidents in 
Trifles, which in Things of great Importance would 
have been Matter for Hiſtorians. Mr. Gay's Opera. 
hath been acted here twenty Times, and my 3 Land 


Lieutenant tells me, it is very well performed ; he- 


bath ſeen it often, and approves it much. | 
You give a moſt melancholy Account of yourſelf, 
and which I do not approve. I reckon that a Man 
ſubje& like us to bodily Infirmities, ſhould only occa- 
ſionally converſe with great People, notwithſtanding 
all their good Qualities, Eaſineſſes, and Kindneſſes. 
There is another Race which I prefer before them, as 
Beef and Mutton for conſtant Diet before Partridges : 
I mean a middle Kind both for Underſtanding and 
Fortune, who are perfectly eaſy, never impertinent, 
complying in every Thing, ready to do a hundred 
little Offices that you and I may often want, who 
dine and fit with me five Times for once that I go to 
them, and whom I can tell without Offence, that I 
am otherwiſe engaged.at preſent. This you cannot 


expect from any of thoſe that either you-er I or both 


are acquainted with on your Side ; who are only fit 
for our healthy Seaſons, and have much Bufineſs of 
their own. God forbid-I ſhould condemn you to lre- 
land (b Quanguam O !) and for England I deſpair 
and indeed a Change of Affairs would come too late 

| at 


» Lord Carteret, d And yet Twwifh, 
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at my Seaſon of Life, and might probably produce 
nothing on myBehalf. You have kept Mrs. Pope long- 
er, and have had her Care beyond what from Nature 
you could expect; not but her Loſs will be very ſen- 
fible, whenever it ſhall bappen. I ſay one Thing, 
that both Summers and Winters are milder here than 


with you; all Things for Life in general better for a 


middling Fortune: you will have an abſolute Com- 
mand of your Company, with whatever Obſequiouſ- 
neſs or Freedom you may expect or allow. I have an 
elderly © Houſekeeper, who hath been my 4 -e 
above thirty Years, whenever I lived in this Kingdom. 
I have the Command of one or two Villa's near this 
Tewn': You have a warm Apartment in this Houſe, 
and two Gardens for Amuſement. I have faid enough, 
yet not half. Except Abſence from Friends, I confeſt 
freely that T have no Difcontent at living here ; be- 
ſides what ariſes from a filly Spirit of Liberty, which 
as it neither ſours my Drink, nor hurts my Meat, nor 


ſpoils my Stomach farther than in Imagination, fo I 


refolve to throw it off. 


You talk of this Dunciad, but I am impatient to 
there is now a Vacancy 


have it e wolare per ora 
for Fame ; the Beggar's Opera hath done its Taſk, 
f diſtedat uti conviva ſatur. 


Adieu. 
Mrs. Brent 
d Prime Miniſter, or Chief Manager. 
e Publiſbed. | 
Leit it dipart like a full Gueſt, 
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it ſo) is what I do not deſerve ; becau 
owing to perfe&t Rage and Reſentment, and the mor- 
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from Dr. S WIT T. Ga 89 
LETTER XXXI. 
FROM DR SWIFT. 


3 June 1, 1728. 
LOOK upon my Lord Belingbrole and us two, 
as a peculiar Triumvirate, who have nothing to 
expect, or to fear; and ſo far fitteſt to converſe with 
one another: Only he and ] are a little ſubject to 
Schemes, and one of us (I will not ſay which) upon 
very weak arances, and this you have nothing 
to do with, I do profeſs without Affectation, that 


our kind Opinion of me as a Patriot nw: you 2 
what is 


tify ing Sight of Slavery, Folly, and Baſeneſs about 
me, among which I am forced to live, And I will 
take my Oath that you have more Virtue in an Hour, 
than I in feven Years; for you deſpiſe the Follies, 
and hate the Vices of Mankind, without the leaſt ill 
Effect on your Temper : and with Regard to particu- 


lar Men, you are inclined always rather to think the 


better, whereas with me it is always directly contrary. 
hope, however, this is not in you from a ſuperior 
Principle of Virtue, but frem your Situation, which 
hath made all Parties and Intereſts indifferent to you, 
who can be under no Concern about High and Low 
Church, Whig and Tory, or who is firſt Miniſter —— 
Your long Letter was the laſt I received, till this by 
Dr. 2 Delany, although you mention another fince. 
The Dr. told que your Secret about the Dunciad, 
which does not pleaſe me, becauſe it defers gratifying 
my Vanity in the moſt tender Point, and perhaps ny 
wholly diſappoint it. As to one of your Enquiries, 

am eaſy enough in great Matters, and have a thou- 


ſand paltry Vexations in my little Station, and the 
1 | more 


2 A Fellow of Trinity College Dublin, afterwards 
Dean of Downe, : 


2 N \ | FT 
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more contemptible, the more vexatious. There 
might be a Lutrin writ upon the Tricks uſed by my 
Chapter to teize me. I do not converſe with one 
Creature of Station or Title, but I have a Set of eaſy 
People whom I entertain when I have a Mind; I have 
formerly deſcribed them to you, but when you come, 
| you ſhall have the Honours of the Country as much 
as you pleaſe, and I ſhall on that Account make a bet- 
ter Figure as long as I live. Pray God preſerve Mrs, 
Pope for your Sake and Eaſe; I love and eſteem her 
too much to wiſh it for her own : If I were five and 
twenty. I would wiſh to be of her Age, to be as ſe- 
cure as ſhe is of a beiter Life. Mrs, 5 P B, has writ 
to me, and is one of the beſt Letter-Writers I know; 
very. good Senſe, Civility, and Friendſhip, without 
_ Stiffnefs or Conſtraint, The Dunciad has taken 
ind here, but if it had not, you are as much known 
here as in England, and the Univerſity Lads will crowd 
to kiſs the Hem of your Garment. I am grieved to 
bear that my Lord Bolingbroke's ill Health forced him 
to the Path, Tell me, is riot Temperance a neceſ- 
_ Virtue for great Men, ſince it is the Parent of 
aſe and Liberty; ſo neceſſary for the Uſe and Im- 
rovement of the Mind, and which NE al- 
ws to be the greateſt Felicities of Life ? I believe, 
had Health been given liberally to you, it would 


have been better ed without Shame to your 
Parts, | | 

b Mrs. Patt Blount, to whom: Mr, Pope left the 
Bulk of bis 2 ; 1 : 
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from Dr. SWIFT, tc. 4 91 
LETTER XXX. 


Daruley, June 29, 1728. 
NOW hold the Pen for my Lord Bolingbrole, 
who is reading your Lager between two Hay- 
cocks ; but his Attention is ſomewhat diverted by 
caſting his Eyes on the Clouds, not in Admiration of 
what you ſay, but for Fear of a Shower. He is plea- 
ſed with your placing him in the Triumvirate between 
our ſelf and me; though he ſays that he doubts he 
all fare like Lepidus, while one of us runs away with 
all the Power like Auguſius, and another with all the 
Pleaſures like Anthony, It is upon a Foreſight of this, 
that he has fitted up his Farm, and you will agree, 
that his Scheme of Retreat at leaſt is noi founded u 
on weak Appearances, Upon his Return from 
Bath, all peccant Humours, be finds, are purged out 
of hit ; and his great Temperance and Oeconomy 
are ſo ſignal, that the firft is fit for my Conftitution, 
and the latter would enable you to lay up ſo much 
Money as to buy a Biſhoprick in Eng/and. As to the 
Return of his Health and Vigour, were you here, 
ou might enquire of his Hay-makers ; but as to his 
emperance, I can anſwer that (for one whole Day) | 
we have had nothing for Dinner, but Mutton-Broth, 
Beans and Bacon, and a Barn-door Fowl. 

Now his Lordſhip is run after his Cart, I have a 
Moment left to myſelf to tell you, that I over-heard 
him Yeſterday agree with a Painter for 2ood. to paint 
his Country Hall with Trophies of Rakes, Spades, 
Prongs, &c. and other Ornaments, merely to coun- 
tenance his calling this Place a Farm-—now turn over. 
a new Leaf „ | 

He bids me aſſure you, he ſhould be ſorry not to have 
more Schemes of Kindneſs for his Friends, than of Am- 
bition for himſelf : There, though his Schemes may be 
weak, the Motives at leaſt are ſtrong; and be ſays fur- 


ther, if you could bear as great a Fall, and Decreaſe of 
| your 


with the Inſcription, which makes me proudeſt. 
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your Revenues, as he knows by Experience he can, 


vou would not live in Ireland an Hour. 


- The Dunciad is going to be printed in all = 

It 
will be attended with Proeme, Prokegomena, Teflimonia 
Scriptorum, Index Au „and Notes Varierum. As 
to the latter, I defire you to read over the Text, and 
make a few in any Way you like beſt * ; whether 
dry Raillery, upon the Style and Way of Comment- 
ing of trivial Critics ; or humorous, upon the Authors 


in the Poem; or hiſtorical, of Perſons, Places, Times; 


or explanatory , or colleQing the parallel Paſſages of 


the Ancients, Adieu. I am pretty well, my Mother 


not ill, Dr. Arbutbnot vezed with his Fever In- 
tervals ; I am afraid he declines, and we ſhall loſea 
worthy Man: I am troubled about him very much, 


«Dr. Swikt did fo, 
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from Dr. SWIFT, n 93 
1 
FROM DR. SWIFT. 


July, 16, 1728. 
HAVE often run over the Dunciad in an ſriſb 
Edition (I ſuppoſe full of Faults) which a Gen- 
tleman ſent me. he Notes I could wiſh to be ver 
large, in what relates to the Perſons concerned; for 
have long obſerved that twenty Miles from London 
nobody underſtands Hints, Initial Letters, or Town- 
Facts and Paſſages ; and in a few Years not even thoſe 
who live in Landon. IT would have the Names of 
thoſe Scribblers printed indexically at the Beginning or 
End of the Poem, with an Account of their Works, 
for the Reader to refer to. I would have all the Pa- 
rodies (as they are called) referred RY 7 71 t 
imitate When I began this long „I thought 1 
ſhould have filled it with ſetting down the ſeveral Pa- 
ſages I had marked in the Edition I had; but I find it 
unneceſſary, ſo many of them falling under the ſame 
Rule, ter twenty Times reading the whole, I ne- 
ver in my Opinion ſaw ſo much Satire, or more 
] Senſe, in ſo many Lines. How it paſſes in Dub- 
n I know not yet; but I am ſure it will be a 
Diſadvantage to the Poem, that the Perſons and Facts 
will not be underſtood, until an Explanation-comes 
out, and a very full one. I imagine it is not ta be 
publiſhed until towards Winter, when Folks begin to 
gather in Town. in I inſiſt, you muſt have 
Afteriſes filled up with ſome real Names of real 
— bs 


I am now ab your preceding Letter, of June 
28, and find that all I have adviſed above is mention- 
ed there, I would be glad to know whether the * 
to Edition is to come out * as publiſhed 
by the Commentator, with all his Pomp of Prefaces, 
&c. and among many Complaints of 1 
tions 


% 
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tions? I am thinking whether the Editor ſhould not 


follow the old Style of, This excellent Author, &c, 


and refine in many Places where you meant no Refine. 
ment ; and into the Bargain take all the Load of 
naming the Dunces, their Qualities, Hiſtories, and 
Performances ? 2 

As to yourſelf, I doubt you want a Spurrer-on to 


Exerciſe and Amuſements; but to talk of Decay at 


your Seaſon of Life is a Jeſt. But you are not fo re- 


gular as I. You are the moſt temperate Man God- 
Ward, and the moſt intemperate your Self-ward, of 
"moſt I have known. I fuppoſe Mr. Gay will return 


from the Bath with twenty Pounds :more Fleſh, and 
two hundred lefs in Money: Providence never defign- 
ed him to be above two and twenty, by bis Thought- 
leſſneſs and Cullibility. He bath as little Foreſight of 
Age, Sickneſs, Poverty, or Loſs of Admirers, as 2 
Girl at fifteen. By the Way, I muſt obſerve, that 
my Lord Bolinghroke Dov the Effects of his Kind- 
neſs to me) argues m hiſtically : The Fall from 
a million to a hundred thouſand Pounds is not {6 
at, as from eight hundred Pounds a Year to one: 
Beſides, he is a Controller of Fortune, and Pove 
dares not look a great Miniſter in the Face under hn 
loweft Declenſion. I nevet knew him live ſo 
and expenſively as he hath done ſince his Return from 
Exile; ſuch Mortals have Reſources that others are 
not able to comprehend, But God bleſs you, whoſe 
great Genius has not ſo tranſported you as to leave 
ou to the Courteſy of Mankind; for Wealth is Li- 
ty, and Liberty is a Blefling fitteſt for a Philoſo- 
pher-and Gay is a Slave juſt by two thouſand Pounds 
too little And Horace was of my Mind, and let my 
Lord contradict him, if be deres 
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from Dr SWIFT, r. 95 
LETTER XXXIV. _ 

3 Bath, Nov. 12, 1728. 
HAVE paſt fix Weeks in Queſt of Health and 
found it. not; but I found the Folly of Sollicitude 

about it in a hundred Inſtances ; the Contrariety of 

Opinions and Practices, the Inability of Phyſicians, 


the blind Obedience of fome Patients; and as blind 
Rebellion of others. I believe at a certain Time of 


Life, Men are either Fools, or Phyſicians for them- 


ſelves, and Zealots, or Divines for themſelves, 


It was much in my ——_ that you intended us a 


Winter's Viſit, but laſt Week I repented that Wiſh, 
having.been alarmed with a Report of your lying ill 
on the Road from Ireland; from which I am juſt re- 
lieved by an Aſſurance that you are ſtill at Sir 4——-'3 
Planting and Building; two Things that I envy you 
for, beſides a third, which is the Society of a valua- 
ble Lady. I conclude (though I know nothing of it) 
that you quarrel with her, and abuſe her every Day, 
if ſhe is ſo. I wonder I hear of no Lampoons upon 
her, either made by yourſelf, or others, becauſe 
you eſteem her. I think it a vaſt Pleaſure that when- 
ever two People of Merit regard one another, ſo ma- 
ny Scoundrels envy and are angry at them ; it is bear- 
ing Teſtimony to a Merit they cannot reach; and if 
you knew the infinite Content I have received of late, 
at the finding yours and my Name conſtantly united 
in any filly Scandal, I think you would go near to fing 
Jo Triumpbe ! and celebrate a Happineſs in Verſe ; 
and, I believe, if you will not, I ſhall. The Inſcri 

tion to the Dunciad is now printed and inſerted 1n the 


Poem. Do you care I ſhould ſay any Thing further 


how much that Poem is yours? ſince certainly with» 
out you it had never been, Would to God we were 
together for the reſt of our Lives ! The whole Weight 

; | of 


An Expreſſion of Congratulation among the Antients 
after a Victory. * 
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of Scribblers would juſt ſerve to find us Amuſement, 


and not more. I hope you are too well employed to 
mind them; every Stick you plant, and every Stone 


ou lay is to ſome Purpoſe; but the Buſineſs of ſuch 
fond as theirs is but to die daily, to labour, and xaiſe 
nothing. I only wiſh we could comfort each other 
under our bodily Infirmities, and let thoſe who have 
ſo-great a Mind to have more Wit than we, win it and 
wear it. Give us but Eaſe, Health, Peace, and fair 
Weather ! I think it is the beſt Wiſh in the World, and 


you know whoſe it was. If I lived in Ireland, I fear 


the wet Climate would endanger more than my Life ; 
my Humour, and Health; I any 0 een a 
Creature. 

I muſt not omit acquaintin you, that what you. 
heard of the Words ſpoken of you in the Dtawing - 


Room, was not true. The Sayings of Princes are 


generally as ill related as the; Sayings of Wits. To 
ſuch Reports little of our Regard ſhould be given, and 
leſs G's our Conduct influenced by them, . 
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- FROM DR. WF Tr. 

1 Dublin, Feb. 13. 1728. 

LIVED eaſily in the Country: Sir 4. is 2 


Man of Senſe, and a Scholar, has a good Voice, 


and my Lady a better; ſhe is perfectly well bred, and 
deſirous to improve her Underſtanding, Which is very 
good, but cultivated too much like a fine Lady, She 


was my Pupil ther̃e, and ſeverely chid when ſhe read 


wrong; with that, and walking, and making twenty 


little amuſing Improvements, and writing Family 


Verſes of Mirth by way of Libels on my Lady, 
Pime paſt very well and in very great Order; ing 
nitely better than here, where I {ce no Creature but 
my Servants and my old Preſbyterian Houſe-keeper, 
denying myſelf to every Body, until I ſhalt recover 
m Ars. Vt i | * 114-45 R% 
The Account of another Lord Lieutenant was only 
in a common News-Paper, when I was in the Coun- 
try z and if it ſhould e happened to be true, I 
would have deſired to have had-Accefs to him as the 
Situation I am in requires. | Batithis-renews/the Grief 
for the Death of our Friend Mr. 2 Congreve, whom I 
loved from my Youth, and who ſurely, beſides his 
other Talents, was a very agreeable Companion. He 
had the Misfortune to ſquander away a very good 
Conſtitution in his yo Days and I think aMan 
of Senſe and Merit like'him, is bound in Conſcience 
to rs his Health for the Sake of his Friends, as 
well as of himſelf. Upon his own Account I could 
not much deſire the Continuance of his Life under fo 
much Pain, and ſo many [nfirmities, Years have not 
yet hardened me; and I have an Addition of Weight 
Vol. IX. | F | upon 


2 Author of everal Plays and Poems, aas born in 
Ireland, end educated in the Univerſity of Dublin. 
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4 | LETTER VI eel 
— DR, ST To LORD BOLINGBROKE. 


zen- 11 ee March 21, 1729. | 
0⁰ tel me you * _—_— the Deſign of 

collecting, writing, Ce. This. is the — of 
ven- every Sinner who defers his R pr. ny yore I wifh Mr. 
t and Pope were as great an Urger as I;who long for 5 
+ all, more than to ſce Truth under your Hands, laying al 
bDetraction in the Ded find myfelf diſpoſed 
every Year, or rather ex Month, to be more angry 
and revengeful; and my Rage is ſo tznoble, that it 
deſcernlh os even to jo the the Folly and Baſenefs of the 
enſlaved People among whom I live. I knew an old 
Lord in Leiceſterſbire, ho amuſed himſelf with mend- 
ing Pitchſorks and Spades for his Tenants gratis. Let 
have bighet Ideas ſeſt, if I were nearer 60 Objects on 
which I might emp 2 them ; and contemnin 
private” no ne, wo giadiy eroſs the Channel and and 
ſtand by while my Betters were diving the Boars out 
of the Garden, if there be any probable Expectation 
of ſuch an Endeavour. When I was of your Age J 
often thought of. Death, but now after a dozen Years 
mote, it is never out of my Mind, and terrifiey me 
les. I conclude that Providence hath ordered our 
Fears to decreaſe with out Spirits; and yet I love 4 
lagatelle better than ever; for finding it troubſeſome 
0 read at Night, and the Company here growi 
aſteleſs,. I am always writing bad Proſe, or worſe 
Verſes either of Rage.or Raillery, whereof ſome few 
4 to give Offence or Minh, and the reſt are 

n | 

They print ſome 10% Frafh in Londen, and charge - 

it on me, which you will clear me of to my Friends, 

for all erte exc 2 c Paper, wing 


b Trifling. 
e Entitled, 4 Libel 1 * * 4 certain 
great Lord, 


— — 


a dozen Years together. Iwill come in 


40/7 could 1 turn to that fair Prime again. 


_ LETTERS to and 
Pope very lately chid me. I remember your Lordſhip 
vſed to fay, that a few good Speakers would in Time 
carry any Point that was right ; and that the common 
Method of a Majority, by calling, To the Queſtion, 
would never hold long when Reaſon was on the other 
Side. Whether Politics do not change like Gaming 
by the Invention of new Tricks, I am ignorant; but 
I believe in your Time you would never, as a Miniſ- 
ter, have ſuffered an Act to paſs through the H. of 


C-, only becauſe you were ſure of a Majority in 


the H. of Is to throw it, out: becauſe it would be 
unpopular, and conſequently a Loſs of Reputation, 
Yet this we are told hath been the Caſe in the 
fication Bill relating to Penfioners. It ſhould-ſeem to 
me, that Corruption, like Avarice, hath no Bounds. 
I had Opportunities to know the Proceedings of your 
Miniſtry better than any other Man of my Rank ; and 
having not much to do, I have often compared it with 
theſe laſt fixteen Years of a profound Peace all over 


Europe, and we running ſeven Millions in Debt. Tam 


forced to play a ſmall Game, to ſet the Beaſts here'q 
madding, merely for want of better Game, c Tentan- 
da via eſ qua me guogue poſſim, & c.———The D 
take thoſe Politics, where a Dunce 75 vern for 

2 to Eng- 
land, if I am provoked, and ſend for the DiQator 
from the Plough. I diſdain to ſay, d O mibi practeri- 
to but e cruda deo wiridiſque ſenectus. Pray, my Lord, 
how are the Gardens ? have you taken don the 
Mount, and removed the Yew Hedges? Have yon 
not bad Weather for the Spring- Corn? Has Mr, Pup 


| your 
© New Ways I muſt attempt, my oveling Name 
To raiſe aloft," and wing my Flight to * | 


| den, 
Yet in his Years are ſeen, 


2 4. many vigour and autumnal Green. Idem. 


from Dr. ugh the? De. 101 
gone farther in bis Ethic Poems . the Head- 
Land ſown with Wheat? al wh wt ſays 
boy does my Lord f St. Fobn ? which laſt Queſtion is 

material to me, becauſe I love Burgundy, and 
riding between Twickenham and Dawley.—T built a 
s Wall five Years ago, and when the Maſons played 
the Knaves, nothing delighted meſo much as to ſtand 
by, while my Servants threw down what was amiſs; 
I have likewiſe ſeen a Monkey overthrow all the Diſh- 
es and Plates in a Kitchen, mere 'y for the Pleaſure -o 
ſeeing them tumble and hearing the Clatter they made 
in their Fall. I wiſh you would invite-me to fuch an- 
other Entertainment; but you think, as J ought to 
think, that it is Time for me to have done with the 
World, and ſo I would if T could get into a better be- 
fore I was called into the beſt, and not die here in a 
Rage, like a poiſoned Rat in a Hole. I wonder you 
are not aſhamed to let me pine away in this Kingdom 
while you are out of Power. 

I come from looking over the h Melange above 
written, and declare it to be a true Copy of my preſent 
Diſpoſition, which muſt needs pleaſe you, ſince nothing 
was ever more diſpleaſing to myfelt I defire you to 
preſent my moſt n Rebeas to my Lady. 


f Lord St. John of Batterſea, Father to Lord Bohag- 


broke. 

s Dr, Swift incloſed a Field belonging to the Dean 
and Chapter of St. Patrick's Cathedral, for which be 
paid Rent, and built a fine Stone Wall round it, which 
was lined with "Brick, and planted with Vines and 
Wall-Fruits ; which he called Naboth's LAs 

h Or Medley. | 
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3 LET T'ER So 8 
e e 
DR. SWIFT TO LORD BOLINGBROKE. 
4 Dublin, April 5, 1729, 


do not think it would be poſſible for me to hear 
better News than that of your getting over your 
rvySuit, which always hung as a dead Weight on my 
Heart; Fhated it in all its Circumſtances, as it affect- 
ed your Fortune and Quiet, and in a Situation of Life 
that muſt make it every Way vexatious. And as lam 
infinitely obliged to you for the Juſtice you do me in 
ſuppoſing your Affaits do at leaſt concern me as much 
as my on; ſo I would never have pardoned your 
omitting it. But before I go on, I cannot forbear 
mentioning what I read laſt Summer in a News-Paper, 
that you were writing the Hiſtory of your own Times, 
I ſuppoſe ſuch a Report might ariſe from what was not 
| ſecret among your Friends, of your Intention to write 
another Kind of Hiſtory ; which you often promiſed 
Mr. Pope and me to do: I know he deſires it very 
much, and I am ſure I defire nothing more, for the 
Honour and Love I bear you, and the perfect Know- 
ledge I have of your Public Virtue. My Lord, I have 
no other Notion of Oeconomy than that it is the Pa- 
rent of Liberty and Eaſe, and I am not the only 
Friend you have who hath chid you in his Heart for 
the Neglect of it, though not with his Mouth, as | 
have done. For there is a ſilly Error in the World, 
even among Friends otherwiſe very good, not to inter- 
meddle with Mens Affairs in ſuch nice Matters. And, 
my Lord, I have made a Maxim, that ſhould be writ 
in Letters of Diamonds, 'That a wife Man ought to 
have Money in his Head, but not in his Heart, Pray, 
my Lord, enquire whether your Prototype, my Lord 
Digby, after the Reſtoration when he was at Brifel, 
did not take ſome Care of his Fortune, notwithſtand- 


ing that Quotation I once ſent you out of his Speech 
to 


E. 
9. 
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to the Houſe of Commons? In my Conſcience, I bes, 
; lieve Fortune, like other Drabs, values a Man gras, 
dually leſs for every Year he lives. I have Demon». 
ſtration for itz becauſe if I Pay nt Piquet for Six, 
pence with a Man or Woman two ears younger than 
myſelf, I always loſe; and there is a young Girl of 
twenty, who never fails of winning my Money at 
Backgammon, though ſhe is a Bungles, and the Game 
be Eccleſiaſtic. As to the Public, I confeſs nothing 
could cure my Itch of meddling with it, but theſe fre- 
quent Returns of Deafneſs, which have hindered me 
from paſling laſt Winter in London; yet I cannot but 
conſider the Perfidiouſneſs of ſome People, who 1 
thought when I was laſt there, upon a Change that 
happened, were the moſt impudent in forgetting their 
Profe ſſions that I have ever Known. Pray will you, 
leaſe to take your Pen, and blot me out that political 
Maxim from whatever Book it is in, that à Res nolunt 
diu male adminiftrari ; the Commonneſs makes me not 

know who is the Author, but ſure he muſt be ſome 

Modern. 

I am ſorry for Lady Bolinghroke's ill Health; but I 
roteſt I never knew a very deſerving Perſon of that 
x, who had not too much Reaſon to complain of 
ill Health. I never wake without finding Life a more 
inſignificant Thing than it as the Day before ; which 
is one great Advantage I get by living in this Coun- 
try, where there is nothing I ſhall be forry to loſe: 
But my greateſt Miſery is recollecting the Scene of 
twenty Years paſt, and then all on a ſudden dropping 
into the preſent. I remember, when I was a little Boy, 
{ felt a great Fiſh at the End of my Line, which I 
drew up almoſt on the Ground, but it dropt in, and 
the Diſappointment vexes me to this very Day, and I 
believe, it was the Type of all my future Diſappoint- 
ments. I ſhould be aſhamed to ſay this to you, if you 
had not a Spirit ftter to bear your own Misfortunes, 
| F£ than 


a The Public Affairs cannot be long ill managed. 
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LETTERS to and 
than have to think of them. Is there Patience left 


to reflect, by what Qualities Wealth and Greatneſs 
are got, and by what Qualities they are loſt ? I have 
read my Friend Congreve's Verſes to Lord Cobham, 
which end with a vile and falſe Moral, and I remem- 
ber is not in Horace to Tibullus, which he imitates, 
« That all Times are equally Virtuous and Vicious, 


wherein he differs from all Poets, Philoſophers, and 


Chriſtians that ever writ. It is more probable that 
there may be an equal Quantity of Virtue always in 


the World, bat ſometimes there may be a Peck of it 


in Aa, and hardly a Thimbleful in Europe. But if 
there be no Virtue, there is Abundance of Sincerity; 
for I will venture all I am worth, that there is not one 
human Creature in Power, who will not be modeſt 
enough to confeſs that he proceeds Waere upon 2 
Principle of Corruption. I ſay this becauſe I have a 
Scheme in Spite of your Notions, to govern England 
upon the Principles of Virtue, and when the Nation 
is ripe for it, I deſire you will ſend for me. I have 
learned this by living like a Hermit, by which I am 

ot backwards about nineteen hundred Years in the 

ra of the World, and begin to wonder at the Wick- 
edneſs of Men. I dine alone upon half a Diſh of 
Meat, mix Water with ngy Wine, walking ten Miles 
a Day, and read Baronius.. b Hic explicit Epiſtola ad 
Dom. Bolingbroke, et incipit ad amicum Pope, 


Having finiſhed my Letter to Ariſtigpus, I now be- 
gin to you. I was in great Pain about Mrs. Pope, 
having heard from others that ſhe was in a very dan- 
gerous Way, which made me think it unſeaſonable to 
trouble you, I am aſhamed to tell you, that when ! 
was very young [ had more Defire to be famous than 
ever ſince ; and Fame, like all Things elſe in this Life, 
grows with me every Day more a T rife. But you who 

are 


b Here endeth the Epiſtle to my Tord Bolingbroke, 
and bere beginneth ta my Friend Pope, 


from Dr. SWIFT. Sc. 10 
are ſo much younger, although you want that Health 
ou deſerve, yet your pa are as vigorous as if your 
Body were ſounder, I bate a Crowd, where I have 
not an eaſy Place to ſee and be ſeen, A great Libra- 
always makes me melancHoly, where the beſt Au- 
thor is as mych ſqueezed, and as obſcure, as a Porter 
at a Cotonation. In my own little Library, I valug 
the Compilements of Grewius and Gronowius, which. 
make thirty-one Volumes in Folio (and were given 
me by my Lord Bolingbroke) more than all m ks 
beſides; becauſe whoever comes into my Cloſer, caſts 
his Eyes immediately upon them, and will not vouch- 
ſafe to look upon Plato or XKenophon. I tell you it is 
almoſt incredible how Opinions change by the De- 
cline or Decay of Spirits, and I will further tell you; 
that all my Endeavours from a Boy to diſtinguiſh my- 
ſelf, were only for want of a great Title and Fortune, 
that I might be uſed like a Lord by thoſe who have an 
Opinion of my Parts; whether Right or Wrong, it 
15 NO Matter; and ſo the Reputation of Wit or 
great ning does the Office of a blue Ribband, or 
of a Coach and fix Horſes, To be remembered for 
ever on the Account of our Friendſhip, is What | 
would exceedingly pleaſe me; but yet I never loved: | 
to make a Viſit, or be ſeen walking with my Betters,, ; 
becauſe they got all the Eyes and Civilities from me.. | 
I no ſooner writ this than I correQed myſelf, and re- | 
membered Sir Full Grevil's Epitaph, Here lies, &c. 
5 „ who was Friend to Sir Philip Sidney.“ And there- | 
fore I moſt heartily thank you: for your Defire that I 11 


me, would record our Friendſhip in Verſe, which if I cars | 
dle to ucceed in, Iwill never deſire to write one more Line 4 
14 

| 


hen | in Poetry while L live. | You muſt preſent my humble 
Service to Mrs. Pope, and let her know I pray for her 


Life Continuance in the World, for her own , that. 
| who || be may live to take Care of you. | 
are 


broke, F 5 L E T- 


N 
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ROM DR. SWIFT.. 


5 Aug. 11, 1729: p 


JF A* very ſenſible that in a· ſormer Letter I talked 
very weakly of my on Affairs, and of my im- 


perfect Wiſhes and Deſires, which how euer I find with 


ſome Comfort do now daily decline, very ſuitable to 


my State of Health for ſome Months paſt. For m 


Head is never perfectly free from Giddineſs, and el- 
pecially towards Night. Vet my Diſorder is very mo- 
derate, and I have been without a Fit of Deafneſs this 


half Vear; ſo Jam like a Horſe, Which, though off 
his Mettle, can trot on tolerably ; and this Compari- 
ſon puts me in Mind to add, that I am returned to be 
à Rider, wherein I wiſh you would imitate me. As ta 


this Country, there have been: three terrible Years 
Dearth: of Corn, and every Place ſtrowed with Beg- 
gars; but Dearths are common in better Chmates, 


and our Evils here lie much deeper. Imagine a Nati»: 


on the two. thirds of whoſe Revenues are e of 


it, and who are not permitted to trade with the other 


third, and where the Pride of Women will not ſuffer 


them to wear their own Manufactures even where they 
excel what come from Abroad: This is the true State 
of Ireland in a very few Words. Theſe Evils ope- 
rate more every Day, and the Kingdom is abſolutely 
undone, as 1 have been telling often in Print theſe ten 
Years paſt. 4 | 4 114 981 % 
What I have faid requires-Forgiveneſs, but F had a 
Mind for once to let you know the State of ourAfﬀairs, 
and my Reaſon for being more moved than perhaps 
becomes a Clergyman, and a Pieee of a Philoſopher : 
and perhaps the increaſe of Years and Diſorders may 
hope for. ſome Allowance to Complaints, eſpecially 
when I may call myſelf a Stranger in a ſtrange Land. 


As ta poor Mrs. Pope (if ſhe be ſtill alive) I heartily pity 
you 


Toe 


1 
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you and pity her: her great Piety and Virtue will in- 
tallibly make her happy in a better Life, and her great 
Age hath made her fully ripe for Heaven and the 
Grave, and her beſt Friends will moſt wiſh het eaſed 
of her Labours, when ſhe hath ſo-many good Works 
to follow them. The Loſs you will feel by the want 
of her Care and Kindneſs, I know very well ; but the 
hath amply done her Part, as you have yours. One 
Reaſon why I would have you in Ireland when you 


ſhall be at your own Diſpoſal, is that you may be 


Maſter of two or three Years Revenues, 2 proviſe fru- 
gis in anno; copia, ſo as not to be pinched in the leaſt 
when Years increaſe, and perhaps your Health im- 
pairs: And when this Kingdom is utterly at an End, 
you may ſupport me for the few Years I ſhall happen 
to live: and who knows but you may pay me exorbi- 
tant Intereſt for the Spoonful of Wine, and Scraps of 
a Chicken it will coſt me to feed you ? I am confident 
you have too much Reaſon to complain of Ingratitude ; 
for I never yet knew any Perſon, one tenth Part fo 
heartily diſpoſed as you are, to. do good Offices to 
others, without the leaſt private View. _ | 
Was it a Gaſconade to pleaſe me, that you ſaid 


your Fortune was increaſed 100/, a Year ſince I left 
you? you ſhould have told me how. Thoſe b ſubfedie . 
ſenectuti are extremely deſirable, if they could be got 


with Juſtice, and without Avarice ; of which Vice- 


though 1 cannot charge myſelf yet, nor feel any Ap- 


proaches towards it, yet no Uſurer more wiſhes to 
richer (or rather to be ſurer of his Rents.) But I am 
not half ſo moderate as you, for I declare I cannot 
ive eaſily under double to what you are ſatisfied with. 
I hope Mr. Gay will keep his 3oo0l. and live on the 
Intereſt without decreaſing the Principal one Penny; 
but I do not like your. ſeldom ſeeing him. I hope he 
is grown more diſengaged from his Intentneſs on his. 
own 


2 A Stock of Wine laid up for many Tears 
d Supports ta old Age, 


209 IL ET TER S to and 


own Affairs, which I ever diſliked, and is quite the 

Reverſe to you, unleſs you are a very dextrous Dif- 
uiſer. I defire my humble Service to Lord Oxford, 

Lord Bathurft, and particularly to Mrs. B , 

but to no Lady at Court. God bleſs you for being a 1 

Par Dupe than I: I love that Character too my- 

ſelf, but want your Charity. Adieu. 


L ZE 7. onc 
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LETTER XXXIK. ͥꝗ 
| 9 O. 9, 1729. 
T pleaſes me that you received my * Books at laſt; 
but you have never once tod me if you approve 
the whole, or diſapprove not of ſome Parts of the 
Commentary, e. It was my principal Aim in the 
entire Work to perpetuate the Friendſhip between us, 
and to ſhew that the Friends or the Enemies of one 
were the Friends or Enemies of the other: If in any 
Particular, any Thing be ſtated or mentioned in a dif- 


ferent Manner from what you like, pray tell me free- 
ly, that the new Editions now coming out here may 


have it rectißfed. You will find the OQavo rather 


more correct than the Quarto, with ſome Additions to 
the Notes and Epigrams caſt in, which 1 wiſh had 
been increaſed by your Acquaintance in Ireland. I re- 
joice in hearing that Draprers-Hill is to emulate Par- 
naſſus ; I fear the Country about it is as much impo- 
veriſhed. I truly ſhare in all that troubles you, and 
wiſh you removed from a Scene of Diſtreſs, which [I 
know works your compaſſionate Temper too ſtrongly. 
But if we are not to fee you here, I believe I 1 
once in my Life ſee you there. You think more for 


me, and about me, than any Friend I have, and you 


think better for me. Perhaps you'll not be contented, 
though I am, that the additional 1004. a Year is only 


' for my Life. My Mother is yet living, and I thank 


God for it: ſhe will never be troubleſome to me, if 
ſhe be not ſo to herſelf: bur a melancholy Object it 
is, to obſerve the gradual Decays both of Body and 
Mind, in a Perfon to whom one is tyed by the Links 
of both. I cannot tell whether her itſelf would 
be ſo afflicting. 

You are too careful of my wordly Affairs; I am 
rich enough, and I can afford to give away 100. a 
Year. Don't be angry; 1 will not live to be very 

| old ; 


2 The Done. 
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old; I have Revelations to the contrary. I would 


not crawl upon the Earth without doing a little Good 
when I have a Mind to do it: I will enjoy the Plea- 


fure of what I give, by giving it alive, and ſeeing an- 
other enjoy it, When I die, I ſhould be aſhamed to 
leave enough to build me a Monument, if there were 


a wanting Friend above Ground, 
Mr. Gay aſſures me his. 3000l. is kept entire and ſa- 


cred ; he ſeems to languiſh after a Line from you, and 
complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke has told me ten 


Times over he was going to write to you. Has he, 


or not? The Dr. is unalterable, both in 3 
and Quadrille: his Wife has been very near Deat 

taſt Week: his two Brothers buried their Wives with- 
in theſe ſix Weeks. Gay is ſixty Miles off, and has 
been ſo all this Summer, with the Duke and Ducheſs 
of Queenſbury. He is the ſame Man: So is every one 
here that you know : Mankind is unamendable. b Oe 


' timus ille Qui minimi; urgetur—Poor Mrs. , is like 


the reſt, ſhe cries at the Thorn in her Foot, but will 
ſuffer no Body to pull it out, The Court-Lady I have 


2 good Opinion of, yet I have treated her more neg- 


ligently than you would do, becauſe you like to Tet 
the Inſide of a Court, which T do net. I have ſeen 
her but twice, You have a defperate Hand at daſhing 
out a CharaQer by great Strokes, and at the ſame 
Time a delicate one at fine Toaches. God forbid you 
ſhould draw mine, if I were conſcious of any Guilt ; 
But if [ were'conſcious only of Folly, God ſend it! 
for as no Body can detect a great Fault ſo well-as you, 
no Body would fo well hide a ſmall One; But after 
all, that Lady means to do Good, and does no Harm, 
which is a vaſt deal for a Courtier. I can aſſure you 
that Lord Peterborow always ſpeaks kindly of you, 
and certainly has as great a Mind to be your Friend 


28 any one. I muſt throw away my Pen; it cannot, 


it will never tell you, what I inwardly am to you. 
© Buod negueo monſtraro, et. ſenti6 tantum. e 


b. He is beſt aubo bath the feweſt Faults, 


Mich I can conceive only, but am net able to ext reſi. 


L E T- 
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LORD BOLINGBROKE TO DR SW-]ƷfU Tr. 


* Bruſſels, Seft. 27, 1729. 
HAVE brought your French a Acquaintance thus 
far on her Way into her own Country, and conſi- 

derably better in Health than ſhe: was when ſhe went 

to Aix. I begin to entertain Hopes that ſhe will re- 
cover ſuch a Degree of Health as may render old Age 
ſupportable. Both of us have cloſed the tenth Luſ- 
tre, and it is high Time to determine how we ſhalt 
y the laſt Ack of the Farce. Might not my'Life- 
intituled much more properly a I bat A ye call. it 
than a Farce ? ſome Comedy, a great deal of Tra- 
edy, and the whole interſperſed with Scenes of Har- 

2 Scaramouch, and Dr. Balonrdo, the Prototype 

of your Hero. L uſed to think ſometimes formerly of 

old Age and of Death: enough to prepare my Mind; 
not enough to anticipate Sorrow, to daſk-the Joys of 

Youth, and to be all my Life a dy ing. I find the Be- 

nefit of this Practice now. and find. it more as ] pro- 

ceed on my Journey: little Regret when I look back- 
wards, little Apprehenſion when I look forward. You 

complain grievouſly of your Situation in Ireland: I 

would complain of mine too in Exgland, but I will 

not, nay I ought not; for I find by long Expetience 

that I can be unfortunate without being unhappy: I 

do not. approve your joining together the Fieure of” 

Living and the Pleaſure of Giving, though your old 

prating Friend Montagne does ſomething like it in one 

of his Rhapſodies. To tell you my Reaſons would 
be to write an Eſſay, and I ſhall hardly have Time to 
write a Letter; but if you will come over, and live 
with Pope and me, I'Il ſhew you in an Inſtant why 


thoſe two Things ſhould not b aller de pair, and that 


farced Retrenchments on both may be made, without 
| making 


2 Lady BoL1nGBROKE, > Co together, 
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making us even uneaſy, You know that I am too ex- 
penſive, and all Mankind knows that Fhave been cru- 
elly plundered ; and yet I feel in my Mind the Power 
of Deſcending without Anxiety two or three Stages 
more. In ſhort (Mr. Dean) if you will come to a cer- 
tain Fatm in Middleſex, you ſhall find that I can live 
frugally without.growling at the World, or being 
peeviſn with thoſe whom Fortune has appointed to eat 
my Bread, inſtead of appointing me to eat theirs; and 
yet I have naturally as little Diſpoſition to Frugality 
as any Man alive. You fay, you are no Philoſopher, 


and F think you are in the right to diſlike a Word 


which is ſo often abuſed; but I am ſure you like to 
fallow Reaſon,” not Cuſtom, (which is ſometimes the 
Reaſon and oftener the Caprice of others, of the Mob 
of the World.) Now to be fure of doing this, you 
muſt wear your philoſophical SpeQacles as conſtantly | 
as the Spaniards uſed to wear theirs. You muſt make 


them Part of your Dreſs, and ' ſooner part with your 


broad brimm'd Beaver, you Gown, your Scarf, or 
even that emblematical Veſtment your Surplice. 
Thro' this Medium you will ſee Things to be vexed 
at, few Perſons to be angry at: and yet there will fre- 
quently be Things which we ought to wiſh altered, 
and Perfons whom we ought to wiſh hanged. - © 
In your Letter to Pope, you agree that a Regard for 
Fame becomes a Man more towards his Exit, than at 
kis Entrance into Life; and yet you confeſs, that the 
longer you live, the more you grow indifferent about 


it, Your Sentiment is true and natural; your Rea-' 


ſoning, I am afraid, is not ſo upon this Occaſion. 
Prudence will make us defire Fame, becauſe it gives 
us many real and great Advantages in all the Affairs 
of Life. Fame is the wiſe Man's Means; his Ends 
are his own Good, and the Good of Society. You 


Poets and Orators have inverted this Order; you pro- 


poſe Fame as the End; and good, or at leaſt great 
Actions, as the Means. You go further: You teach 
our Self-love to anticipate the Applauſe which we ſup- 


poſe 


— « 
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poſe will be paid by Pofterity to our Names ; and 
with idle Notions of Immortality you turn other 
Heads beſides your own ; I am afraid this may have 
done ſome Harm in the World. ho 0 ak. TRE 
Fame is an Obje& which Men purſue ſucceſsfully 
by various and even contrary Courſes. . Your Doc- 
trine leads them to look on this End as eſſential, and 
on the Means as indifferent; ſo that Fabricius and 
Craſſus, Cato and Ceſar preſſed forwards to the ſame 
Goal. After all perhaps it may appear, from a Con- 
fideration of the Depravity of Mankind, that you 
could do no better, nor keep up Virtue in the World 
without calling this Paſſion or this Dire&ion of Self- 
love, into your Aid: Tacitus has crowded this Excuſe 
for you, according to his Manner, into a Maxim, 
© Contemptu fame, contemni virtutes. But now whe- 
ther we conſider Fame as an uſeful Inſtrument in all 
the Occurrences of private and publick Life, or wbe- 
ther we conſider it as the Cauſe of that Pleaſure which 
our Self. love is ſo fond of; methinks our Entrance in- 
to Life, or (to ſpeak more properly) our Youth, not 
our old Age, is the Seaſon when we ought to deſire it 
moſt, and therefore when it is moſt becoming to de- 
fire it with Ardor. If it is uſeful, it is to be defired 


moſt when we have, or may hope to have, a long 


Scene of Action open before us: Towards our Exit, 
this Scene of Action is or ſhould be cloſed ; and then, 
methinks, it is unbecoming to grow fonder of a Thing 
which we have no longer Occaſion for. If it is plea- 
ſant, the ſooner we are in Poſſeſſion of Fame the 


longer we ſhall enjoy this Pleaſure. When it is ac- 


quired early in Life it may tickle us on till old Age; 
but when it is acquired late, the Senfation of Plea- 
ſure will be more faint, and mingled with the Regret 
of our not having taſted it ſooner. 


From 


c From flighting the Opinion of the N orld, we pre- 
ceed to a Diſregard of Virtue, 
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as. From my Farm, 05. 8 
1am here; I have ſeen Pope, and one of my firſh 


Enquiries-was after you He tells me a Thing I am 
Oy to hear: You are building, it ſeems, on a Piece 


Land you have acquired for that Purpoſe, in 


ſome County of Ireland Tho! I have built in a 
e Part of the World, which [I prefer very little to that 
where you have been thrown-and confined by our ill 
Fortune and yours, yet I am ſorry you do the ſame 
Thing. I have repented a thouſand Times of my 
Reſolution, and I hope you will repent of yours be- 
fore it is executed. Adieu, my old and worthy Friend; 
may the phyfical Evils of Lite fall as eafily upon you, 
as ever they did on any Man who lived to be old x 
and may the moral Evils which ſurround us, make as 
little Impreſſion on you, as they ought to make on one 
who has ſuch. ſuperior Senſe to eſtimate Things by, 
and ſo much Virtue to wrap himſelf up in. 

My Wife deſires not to be forgotten by you; ſhe's 
faithfully your Servant, and zealouſly your Admirer. 
dhe will be concerned and difappointed not to find you 
in this Iſland at her Return, which Hope both ſhe and 
J had been made to entertain before I went Abroad. 


4 In the County of Armagh called Drapier's-Hill, 
e Dawley, in the County of Middleſex, | 
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LETTER XII. 
PR SWIFT. TO LORD BOLINGBROKE. 
| Dublin, 08.31, 1729- 


I RECEIVED your Lordmip's travelling Letter of 
ſeveral Dates, at ſeveral Stages, and from differ- 


ent Nations, Languages, and Religions. Neither 


could any Thing be more obliging than your kind 
Remembrance of me in ſo many Places. As to your 
ten Luſttes, I remember, when I complained in a Let- 
ter to Prior, that I was fifty Years old, he Was half 
angry in Jeſt, and anſwered me out of Terence, ® if- 
ta commemoratio ef} quaſi exprobratio. How then ought 
I to rattle. you; when I have a dozen Years more to 
anſwer for, all monaſtically paſſed in this Country of 
Libetty and Delight, and Money, and good Compa- 
ny! I go on anſwering your Letter: It is you were 
my Hero, but the other Þ never was ; yet if he were 


it was your own Fault, who taught me to love him, 


and often vindicated him, in the Beginning of your 
Miniſtry, from my Accuſations. But I granted he 
had the greateſt Inequalities of any Man alive, and 
his whole Scene was fifty Times more a hat- d he- 
call-it, than yours: for I declare yours was cunie, 
and I wiſh you would ſo order it, that the World may 


be as wiſe as I upon that Article: Mr. Pope wiſhes it 
too, and I believe there is not a more honeſt Man in 


England, even witheut Wit. But you regard us not. 
—— | was « forty feven Years old when I began to: 
think of Death, and the RefleQions upon it now be- 


gin when | wake in the Morning, and end when I am 


going io ſleep l writ to Mr. Pope and not to you. 
* 


2 By putting me in Mind of your Fawours, you in @ 


Manner upbraid me with them. 
b Lord Oxford. c Of a Piece. 
4 The Tear of Queen Anne's Death. © 
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My Birth, although from a Family not undiſtingaiſh- 
ed in its Name, is many Degrees inferior to yours; 
all my Pretenfions from Perſon and Parts infinitely fo ; 
I a younger Son of younger Sons; you born to a great 
Fortune: yet I ſee you with all your Advantages, 
ſunk to a Degree that you could never have been with- 
out them: But yet I ſee you as much eſteemed, as 
much beloved, as much dreaded, and perhaps more 
though it. be almoſt impoſſible) than ever you were 
n your higheſt Exaltation—only I grieve like an Al- 
derman that you are not ſo rich. And yet, my Lord, 
I pretend to value Money as little as you do, and 1 
will call five hundred Witneſſes (if you will take 
Iriſh Witneſſes) to proye it. I renounce your whole 
Philoſophy, becauſe it is not your Practice. By the 
Figure of Living, (if 1 uſed that Expreſſion to Mr. 
Pope) I do not mean the Parade, but a Suitableneſs to 
your Mind; and as for the Pleaſure of Giving, I know 
your Soul ſuffers when you are debarr'd of it, Could 
you, when your own Generoſity and Contempt of 
outward T'hihgs (be not offended, it is no Eccleſiaſti- 
cal, but an Epictetian Phraſe) could you, when theſe 
have brought you to it, come over and live with Mr. 
Pope and me at the Deanry ? could almoſt wiſh the Ex- 
periment was tried—No, God forbid, that ever ſuch 
a Scoundrel as Want ſhould dare to approach you. 
But, in the mean Time, do not brag ; Retrenchments 
are not your Talent. But, as old Weymouth ſaid to 
me in his lordly Latin, e Philoſopha werba, ignava 
opera; I with you could learn Arithmetic, that three 
and two make five, and will never make more. M 
philoſophical Spectacles which you adviſe me to, will 
tell me that I can live on gol. a Year (Wine excluded, 
which my bad Health forces me to)- but I cannot en- 
dure that f Otium ſhould be fine dignitate —My Lord, 
what | would have ſaid of Fame is meant of Fame 
which a Man enjoys in his Life ; becauſe I cannot be 
| a great 


e Philoſophical Writings are idle Treati ſes. 
f An bonourable Retirement. 
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2 * Lord, I would acquire what is a Kind of s Sub- 
fidium, 


I would endeavour that my Betters ſhould 
ſeek me by the Merit of ſomething diſtinguiſhable, 
inſtead of my ſeeking them. The Befire 0 enjoying 
it in after Times is owing to the Spirit and Fol y of . 
Youth: but with Age we learn to know the Houle is 
ſo full, that there is no Room for above one or two 
at moſt in an Age, through the whole World. My 
Lord, I hate and love to write to you, it gives me 
Pleaſure, and m_ me with Mel ly. e * 
bo ity, that it will not come to 
Want Philoſophy, $60 "One 


& Support, 


ris LETTERS © wd 
FROM DR. SWIFT. 


G ar nit Od. 31, 1729. 
OU ere ſo careful of ſending me the Dunciad, 
that I have received five of them, and have 
| pleaſed four Friends. I am one of every Body who 
approve every Part of it, Text and Comment; but 
am one abſtracted from every Body, in the Happineſs 
of being recorded your Friend, while Wit, and Hu- 
mour, and Politeneſs ſhall have any Memorial among 
us. As for your Octavo Edition, we know nothing 
of it, for we have an Octavo of our own, which hath 
fold wonderfully, conſidering our Poverty, and Dul- 
neſs the Conſequence of it. 
I writ this Poſt to Lord B. and tell him in my Let- 
ter, that, with a great deal of Loſs for a Frolick, I 
will fly as ſoon as build ; I have neither Years, nor 
Spirits, nor Money, nor Patience for ſuch Amuſe- 
ments. 'The Frolick is gone, off, and I am only 1 
the poorer. But this 9 is grown ſo exceſſive- 
ly poor, that we wiſe Men muſt think of nothing but 
getting a little ready Money. It is thought there are 
not two hundred thouſand Pounds of Specie in the 
whole Iſland ; for we return thrice as much to our 
Abſentees, as we get by Trade, and ſo are all inevi- 
tably undone ; which I have been telling them in 
Print theſe ten Years, to as little Purpoſe as if it came 
from the Pulpit, And this is enough for Iriſb Politics, 
which I only mention, becauſe it ſo nearly touches 
myſelf, I muſt repeat what, I believe, I have ſaid 
before, that | pity you much more than Mrs. Pope. 
Such a Parent and Friend hourly declining before 
your Eyes is an Object very unfit for your — 
and Duty, and tender Diſpoſition; and I pray 
it may not affect you too much. I am as much ſa- 
tisfied that your additional 100. per Annum is for 
your Life as it it were for ever, You have a to 
ve 


- 
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leave your Friends, I would not have them glad to 
be rid of you z and I ſhall take Care that none but 
my Enemies will be glad to get rid of me. You have 
embroiled me with Lord B. about the Figure of 
Living, and the Pleaſure of Giving. I am under the 
Neceſſity of ſome little paultry Figure in the Station 
Iam: but I make it as little as poſſible, As to the 
other Part you are baſe, becauſe I hought myſelf as 

at a Giver as ever was of my Ability; and yet in 

roportion you exceed, and have kept it till now a 

Secret even from me, when I wondered how you were 
able to live with your whole little Revenue. | 


Aden 


— 
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| LETTER XIII. 
' LORD' BOLINGBROKE TO DR. swr. 


Nov. 19, 1729. | 


F FIND. that you have laid aſide your Project of 
1 Building in Ireland, and that we all ſee you in 
this Iſland © cum zephyris, et hirundine prima. I know 
not whether the Love of Fame increaſes as we ad- 
vance in Age; ſure I am that the Force of Friendſhip 
does. I lov'd you almoſt twenty Years ago, I thought 
of you as well as I do now, better was beyond the 
Power of Conception, or, to avoid an Equivoque, 
beyond that Extent of my Ideas. Whether you are 
more obliged to me for loving you” as well when I 
knew you leſs, or for loving as well after loving you 
ſo many Years, I ſhall not determine. What I would 
fay is this: whilſt my Mind grows daily more inde- 
pendant of the World, and feels leſs Need of leaning 
on external Objects, the Ideas of Friendſhip return 
oftner, they buſy me, they warm me more: Is it that 
we grow more tender as the Moment of our great 
Separation approaches ? or is it that they who are to 
live together in another State, (for b vera amicitia non 
niſi inter bonos) begin to feel more ſtrongly that di- 
vine Sympathy which is to be the great Band of their 
future Society ? There is no one Thought which 
ſooths my Mind like this: I encourage my Imagina- 
tion to purſue it, and am heartily afflicted when ano- 
ther Faculty c of the Intellect comes boiſterouſly io, 
an 


2 With the ſoft Zephyrs, and the firſt Swallow. 
b True Friendſhip is found between good Men only. 
c Viz. Reaſon. Tully (to whom the Letter-Writ- 


er ſeems to allude) obſerves ſomething like this on the 
lite Occaſion, where, ſpeaking of Plato's famous Book 
2 Soul, be ſays, Neſcio quomodo, dum lego, ad- 
tior : eum poſui librum, et mecum ipſe de _— 

| tate 
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and wakes me from ſo pleaſing a Dream, if it be a 
Dream. I will dwell no more on Oeconomicks than 
I have done in my former Letter. Thus much on 
1 will fay, that d otium cum dignitate is to be had wit 
ool. a Year as well as with ooo: the Difference will 
— found in the Value of the Man, and not in that of 
the Eſtate. 1 do aſſure you, that I have never quit- 
ed the Deſign of collecting, reviſing, improving, 
and extending ſeveral Materials which are ſtill in m 
Power; and 1 hope that the Time of ſetting myſelf 
about this laſt Work of my Life is not far off. Man 
Papers of much Curioſity and Importance are loft, 
and ſome of them in a Manner that would ſurprize and 


anger you However I ſhall be able to convey ſeve- 


ral great Truths to Poſterity, fo clearly, and fo au- 
thentically, that the Burnets and the Oldmixons of an- 
other Age may rail, but not be able to deceive. 


Adieu, my Friend. I have taken up more of this 


Paper than belongs to me, fince Pope is to write to 
you; no Matter, for, upon Recollection, the Rules 
of Proportion are not broken; he will fay as much 
to you in one Page, as I have ſaid in three, Bid him 
talk to you of the Work he is about, I hope in good 
Earneſt ; it is a fine one; and will be, in his Hands, 
an Original e. His ſole Complaint is, that he finds 

Veg. IX. G It 


talitate animorum coepi cogitare, adſentio illa omnis 


elabitur. Cicero ſeems to have had but a 2 No- 
tion of the Cauſe of the ſlippery Nature of this Aſſent, 


which the Letter-Writer has here explained, namely, 


that the Imagination i always ready to indulge ſo 2 
tering an Idea, but ſeverer Reaſon corrects and diſclaims 
it, As to RELIG10N, that is out of the Queſtion ; for 
Tully wrote to his few philoſophic Friends ; tho, as has 
been the Fate of his Lordſbip's ficſt Philoſophy, {obere 
this whole Matter is explained at large) it came at la?! 
into the Hands of the Public. : 

d Retirement with Hanour. 

e E/ay on Man. 
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it too 4 in the Execution. This flatters his Lazi- 
neſs, it flatters my Judgment, who always thought 
that (univerſal as his Talents are) this is eminently 
and. peculiarly his, above all the Writers I xno living 
or dead ; I do not except Horace. x 4:50 


Adieu. 
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LETTER XLIV. 
Now. 28, 1729. 
HIS Letter (like all mine) will be a Rhapſody; 
it is many Years ago ſince I wrote as a 2 Wit. 
How many Occurrences or Informations muſt one 
omit, if one determined to ſay nothing that one could 
not ſay prettily ? I lately received from the Widow of 
one dead Correſpondent, and the Father of another, 
ſeveral of my own Letters of about fifteen and twen- 
ty Years old; and it was not unentertaining to my- 
ſelf to obſerve, how and by what Degrees I ceas'd to 
be a witty Writer; as either my Experience grew on 
the one Hand, or my Affection to my Correſpondents 
on the other. Now as I love you better than moſt 1 
have ever met with in the World, and eſteem you too 
the more, the longer I have compared you with the 
reſt of the World; o inevitably I write to you more 
negligently, that is, more 2 and what all but 
ſuch as love one another will call writing worſe. I 
ſmile to think how Curl would be bit, were our Epiſ. 
tles to fall into his Hands, and how gloriouſly, they 
my fall ſhort of every ingenious Reader's ExpeQa- 
tions | 
You can't imagine what a Vanity it is to me, to 
have ſomething to rebuke you for in the Way of Oe- 
conomy. I love the Man that builds a Houſe b ſubite 
ingenio, and makes a Wall for a Horſe: then/cries, 
« We wiſe Men muſt think of nothing but getting rea- 
% dy Money.“ I am glad you approve my Annuity , 
all we haye in this World is no more than an Annuity, 
as to our own Enjoyment : but I will encreaſe your 
Regard for my Wiſdom, and tell you, that this An. 
nuity includes alſo the Life of another e, whoſe Con- 


G 2 cern 


+ He uſed to walue bimſelf on thi Particular, 
d With a Start of Genius, | | 
© His Mother i. 


= — £4 — — — s 


ſ 
[ 


culamur & ——— &Cc. 


pier Letters are again — here, very laudibly az 
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cern ought to be as near me as my own, and with 


whom my whole Proſpects ought to finiſh. I throw 
my Javelin of Hope no farther. d Cur brewvi fortes ja- 


The ſecond (as it is called, but indeed the eighth) 
Edition of the Dunciad, with ſome additional Notes 
and Epigrams, ſhall be ſent you, if I know any Op- 
portunity ; if they reprint it with you, let them by 
all Means follow that Octavo Edition. — The Dra- 


to Paper, Print, &c. for you know I difapprove 1riſb 
Politics, (as my Commentator tells you) being a ſtrong 
and jealous Subject of England. The Lady you 
mention, you ought not to complain of for not ac- 
knowledging your Preſent ; ſhe having lately received 
a much richer Preſent from Mr. e Knight of the South 
Seu; and you are ſenſible ſhe cannot ever return it to 
one in the Condition of an Out-law, It is certain, as 
he can never expect any Favour, his Motive muſt be 
-wholly diſintereſted. Will not this Reflection make 
you bluſh? Your continual Deplorings of Ireland, 
make me. wiſh you were here long enough to forget 
thoſe Scenes that ſo afflict you: I am only in Fear if 
you were, you would grow ſuch a Patriot here too, 
as not to be quite at Eaſe, for your Love.of old Eng- 8e 
land. It is very poſſible, your Journey, in th 


Time I compute, might exactly tally with my intend- * 


ed one to you; and if you muſt ſoon again go back, 
you would not be unattended. For the poor Woman 
decays E every Week; and the Winter may 
too probably put an End to a very long, and a very 
irreproachable Life, My conſtant Attendance = he 

: 15.4 


4 Why do we dart, with eager Siri ſo, 
At Things beyond the Mark of Life? 

e Robert Knight, Eſq; Caſhier of the South-Sea- 
Company, who fled from England in the Year 1720, 
upon an Enquiry of the Parliament into the Conduct of 
that Company. "But he was afterwards pardoned and 
Aied in England. 
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does indeed affect my Mind very much, and leſſen 
extremely my Deſires of long Life; ſince I ſee the 
beſt that can come of it is a miſerable Benediction. I 
look upon myſelf to be many Vears older in two 
Years — you ſaw me: The natural Imbecillity of 
my Body, join'd now to this acquired old Age of the 
Mind, makes me at leaſt as old as you, and we are 
are the fitter to crawl down the Hill together: I on- 
ly deſire I may be able to keep Pace with you. My 
firſt Friendſhip at fixteen, was contracted with a Man 
of ſeventy, and I found him not grave enough or con- 
ſiſtent enough for me, though we lived well to his 
Death. I ſpeak of old Mr. Wycherly ; ſome Letters 
of whom (by the by) and of mine the Bookſellers 
have got and printed, not without the Concurrence 
of a noble Friend of mine and yours f, I don't much 
approve of it; tho” there is nothing for me to be 
aſham'd of, becauſe Iwill not be aſham'd of any Thing 
do not do myſelf, or of any Thing that is not im- 
moral but merely dull (as for Inſtance, if they print- 
ed this Letter | am now writing, which they eafily 
may, if the Underlings at the Foſt-Office pleaſe to 
take a Copy of it.) I admire on this Conſideration, 
your ſending your laſt to me quite open, without a 
Seal, Wafer, or any Cloſure whatever, manifeſting 
the utter Openneſs of the Writer, I would do the 
ſame by this, but fear it would look like Affectation 
to ſend two Letters fo together. will fully repreſent 
to our Friend (and, I doubt not, it will touch his 
Heart) what you ſo ſeelingly ſet forth as to the Bad- 
neſs of your Burgundy. & c. He is an extreme honeit 
Man, and indeed ought to be fo, conſidering how ve- 
ry indiſcreet and unreſerved he is: But I do not ap- 
prove this Part of his Character, and will never join 
with him in any of his Idlenefles in the Way of Wit. 
You know my Maxim to keep as clear of all Offence, 

G 3 as 


t See the Occaſion in the ſecond and third Paragraphs 
of the Preface tn the fir Volume of Letters. 
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know, I am no Enemy to the preſent Con 
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as I am clear of all Intereſt in either Party. I was 
once diſpleas'd before at you, for complaining to Mr. 
* * of my not baving a Penſion, and am ſo again at 
your naming it to a certain Lord, I have given Proof 
in the Courſe of my whole Life, (from the Time when 
I was in the Friendſhip of Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. 
Craggs, even to this when I am civilly treated by Sir 
R. Walpole) that I never thought myſelf ſo warm in 
any Party's Cauſe as to deſerve their Money; and 


therefore would never have accepted it: But give me 


leave to tell you, that of all Mankind the two Perſons 
I would leaft have accepted any Favours from, are 
thoſe very two, to whom you have unluckily ſpoken 
of it. I deſire you to take off any Impreſſions which 
that Dialogue may have left on his Lordſhip's Mind, 
as if I ever had any Thought of being beholding to 
him, or any other, in that Way, And yets you 
ination ; 
I believe, as ſincere a Well-wiſher to it, nay, even to 
the Church Eſtabliſh'd, as any Miniſter in, or out of 
Employment whatever; or any Biſhop of England or 
Jreland. Yet am I of the Religion of Eraſmus, à 
Catholic; ſo TI live, ſo ſhall die; and hope one Day 
to meet you, Biſhop Atterbury, the younger Craggs, 
Dr. Garth, Dean Berkley, and Mr. Hutchenſon, in that 
Place, to which God of his infinite Mercy, bring 
us, and every Body ! | 
Lord Bs Anſwer to your Letter I have juſt re- 
ceiv'd, and join it to this Pacquet. The Work he 
ſpeaks of with ſuch abundant Partiality, is a Syſtem 
af Ethics in the Horatian Way. | 
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from Dr. SWIFT, &c. 125 
LETTER MV. 


April 14, wn. | 


HIS is a Letter extraordinary, to do and fay 

nothing but recommend to you (as a . 
man, and a charitable one) a pious and a good Work, 
and for à good and an honeſt Man: Moreover he is 
above ſeventy, and poor, which you might think in- 
cluded in the Word honeſt. I ſhall think it. a Kind- 
neſs done myſelf; if you can propagate Mr. Weftley's 
Subſcription for his Commentary on Fob, among 

our Divines, (Biſhops excepted, of whom there is uo 

ope) and among ſuch as are Believers, or Readers, 
of Scripture : even.the Curious may find ſomething 


to pleaſe them, if tney ſcorn to be edified. It has 


been the Labour of eight Years of this learned Man's 
Life; I call-him what he is, a learned Man, and I 
engage you will approve his Proſe more than you for- 


merly could his Poetry, Lord Bolingbroke is a Fa- 


vourer of it, and allows you to do your beſt to ſerve 
an old Tory, and a Sufferer for the Church of Eng- 
land, tho' you are a Whig as I am. 

We have here ſome Verſes in your Name, which I 
am angry at, Sure you would not uſe me ſo ill as to 
flatter me? I therefore think it ſome other weak 1riſb. 
man, | | 


P. S. I did not take the Pen out of Pope's Hands, 
] proteſt to you. But ſince he will not fill the Re- 
mainder of the Page, I think I may without Offence. 
I ſeek no epiſtolary Fame, but am a good deal pleas'd 
to think that it wilt be known hereafter that you and 
T liv'd in the moſt friendly Intimacy together 
Pliny writ his Letters for the Public, ſo did Seneca, fo 


did Balſac, Voiture, xc. Tully did not, and there- 


fore theſe give us more Pleaſure than any which have 
come down to us from Antiquity, When we read 
them, we pry into a Secret which was intended to be 
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kept from us. That is a Pleaſure. We ſee Cato, and 
Brutus, and Pompey, and others, ſuch as they really 
were, and not ſuch as the gaping Multitude of their 
own Age took them to be, or as Hiſtorians and Poets 
have repreſented them to ours. That is another 
Pleaſure. I remember to have ſeen a Proceſſion at 
Aix la Chapelle, wherein an Image of Charlemagne is 
carried on the Shoulders of a Man, who is hid by the 
long Robe of the imperial Saint. Follow him into 
the Veſtry, you ſee the Bearer ſlip from under the 
Robe, and the gigantic Figure dwindles into an 
Image of the ordinary Size, and is ſet by among other 
Lumber. —1 agree much with Pope, that our Cli- 
mate is rather better than that you are in, and per- 
haps your public Spirit would be leſs grieved, or oft- 
ner. comforted, here than there. Come to us there- 
fore on a Viſit at leaſt, It will not be the Fault of ſe- 
veral Perſons here, if you do not come to live with 
us. But great good Will, and littie Power produce 
ſuch flow and feeble Effects as can be acceptable to 
Heaven alone, and heavenly Men. I know 
you will be angry with me, if I ſay nothing to you of 
a 2 poor Woman, who is ſtill on the other Side of the 
Water in a moſt languithing State of Health, If ſhe 
regains Strength _—_ to come over, (and the is 
better within theſe few Weeks) I ſhall nurſe her in this 
b Farm with all the Care and Tenderneſs poſſible. It 
the does not, I muſt pay her the laſt Duty of Friend- 
ſhip wherever ſhe is, tho' I break thro? the whole Plan 
of Life which I have formed in my Mind. Adieu. k 
am moſt faithfully and affectionately yours. 


2 Lady Bolingbroke. : 
b Lord Bolingbroke's Seat at Dawley, in Middle- 
ſex. | | 
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from Dr. SWIFT, S. 129 
LerrER XLVI. 
LoRD BOLINGBROKE To DR. SWIFT. 


Fan. 1730-31. 
BEGIN my Letter by telling you that my Wife 
has been returned from Abroad about a Month, 
and that her Health, though feeble and precarious, 
is better than it has been theſe two Years. She is 


much your Servant, and as ſhe has been her own : 


Phyſician with ſome Succeſs, imagines ſhe could be 
yours with the ſame. 


Would to God you was within her Reach. She- 


would, I believe, preſcribe a great deal of the 2 me- 
dicina animt, without having Recourſe to the Books 
of Triſmegiſtus. Pope and I ſhould be her principal 
Apothecaries in the Courſe of the Cure; and though 
our beſt Botaniſts complain, that few of the Herbs 
and Simples which go to the Compoſition of theſe 
Remedies, are to be found at preſent in our Soil, yet 
there ate more of them here than in Ireland ; beſides, 
by the Help of a little Chemiſtry the moſt noxious 
Juices may become falubrious, and rank Poiſon a 
Specific. Pope is now in my Library with me, 
and writes to the World, to the prefent, and to fu- 
ture Ages, whilſt I begin this Letter which he is to fi- 
niſh to you. What Good he will do to Mankind I 
know not; this Comfort he may be ſure of, he can- 


not do leſs than you have done before him. I have 


ſometimes thought, that if Preachers, Hangmen, 


and moral Writers keep Vice at a Stand, or ſo much 


as retard the Progreſs of it, they do as much as hu- 
man Nature admits : a real Reformation is not to be 


G5 brought 
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brought about by ordinary Means; it requires thoſe 
extraordinary Means which become Puniſhments as 
well as Leſſons: National Corruption muſt be purged 
by national Calamities, Let us hear from 
you. We deſerve this Attention, becauſe we deſire 
1 and becauſe we believe that you deſire to hear 

om us. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, &c. 131 
LETTER An 


LORD BOLINGBROKE TO DR. SWIFT. 


March 29, | 


HAVE delayed ſeveral Poſts anſwering vour Let- 
I ter of January laſt, in Hopes of being able to 
ſpeak to you about a Project which concerns us both, 
but me the moſt, ſince the Succeſs of it would bring 
us together, It has been a good while in my Head, 
and at my Heart; if it can be ſet a going, you, ſhall 
hear more of it. I was. ill in the Beginning of the 
Winter for near a Week, but in no Danger either from 
the Nature of my Diſtemper, or from the Attendance 
of three Phyſicians. Since that bilious intermitting 
Fever, I have had, as I had before, better Health 
than the Regard I have paid to Health deſerves. We 
are both in the Decline of Life, my dear Dean, and 
have been ſome Years going down the Hill ; let us 
make the Paſſage as ſmooth as we can. Let us fence 
againſt phyſical Evil by Care, and the Uſe of thoſe 
Means which Experience muſt have pointed out to- 
us: Let us fence againſt moral Evil by Philoſophy. I 
renounce the Alternative you propoſe. But we may, 
nay, (if. we will follow Nature, and do not work 
Imagination againſt her plaineſt Dictates) we ſhall of 
Courſe grow every Year more indifferent to Life, and 
to the Affairs and Intereſts of a Syſtem out of which 
we are ſoon to go. This is much better than Stupi- 
dity. The Decay of Paſſion ſtrengthens Philoſophy, 
for Paſſion may decay, and Stupidity not ſucceed, 
Paſhons (ſays Pope, our Divine, as you will ſee one 
Time or other) are the Gates of Life: Let us not 
complain that they do not blow a Storm, What Hurt 
does Age do us, in ſubduing what we toil to ſubdue 
all our Lives? It is now fix in the Morning: I recalk 
the Time (and am glad it is over) when about this 
Hour J uſed to be going to Bed, ſurſeited with _ 
| © 


— = 
pany” 2 , 


1 0 
8 


N 


132 LETTERS to and 


ſure, or jaded with Buſineſs : my. Head often full of 


Schemes, and my Heart as often full of Anxiety. Ts 
it a Misfortune, think you, that I riſe at this Hour 
refreſhed, ſerene and calm ? that the paſt, and even 
the preſent Affairs of Life ſtand like Objects at a Diſ- 
tance from me, where I can keep off the diſagreeable 
ſo as not to be ſtrongly affected by them, and from 
whence I can draw the others nearer to me? Paſſions 
in their Force, would bring all theſe, nay even future 
Contingencies, about my Ears at once, and Reaſon 
would but ill defend me in the Scuffle. n 
I leave Pope to ſpeak for myſelf, but I muſt tell you 
how. much my Wife is obliged to you. She ſays the 
would find Strength enough to nurfe you, if you was 
here, and yet, God knows, ſhe is extremely weak : 
The flow Fever works under, and mines the Conſtitu- 
tion; we keep it off ſometimes, but till it returns, 
«nd makes new Breaches before Nature can repair the 
old ones. J am not aſhamed to ſay to you, that] 
admire her more every Hour of my Life: Death is 
not to her the King of Terrors; ſhe beholds him 
without the leaſt. When ſhe ſuffers much, ſhe wiſhes 
for him as a Deliverer from Pain; when Life is tole- 
rable, ſhe looks on him with Diflike, becauſe he is to 
ſeparate her from thoſe Friends to whom ſhe is more 
attached than to Life itſelf, Fou ſhall not ſtay 
for my next, as long as you have for this Letter; 
and in every one, Pope ſhall write ſomething much 
better than the Scraps of old Philofophers, which 
were the Preſents, Munuſcula, that Stoical Fop Se- 
neca uſed to ſend in every Epiſtle to his Friend Lu- 
ty 2 5 | | 
P. S. My Lord has ſpoken juſtly of his Lady: 


why not I of my Mother? Yeſterday was her Birth- 
day : now entering on the ninety-firſt Year of her 


Age; her Memory much diminiſhed, but her Senſes | 


very little hurt, her Sight and hearing good; ſhe 
fleeps not ill, eats moderately, drinks Water, 75 
er 


from Dr. SWIFT, tc. 133 
her Prayers; this is all ſhe, does. I have Reaſon to 
thank God for continuing fo long to me a very good 
and tender Parent, and for allowing me to exerciſe-for 
ſome Years, thoſe Cares which are now as neceſſa 
to her, as hers have been to me. An Object of this 
Sort daily before one's Eyes very much ſoftens the 
Mind, but perhaps may hinder it from the Willing- 
neſs of contracting other Tyes of the like domeſtic 


Nature, when one finds how painful it is even to en- 


joy the tender Pleaſures, I have formerly made ſome 
ſtrong Efforts to get and to deſerve a Friend: per- 
haps it were wiſer never to attempt it, but live Ex- 
tempore, and look upon the World only as a Place to 
paſs thro, juſt pay pam. Hoſts their Due, difperſe a 
little Charity, and hurry on. Yet am I juſt now 
writing (or rather planning) a Book, to make Man- 
kind look upon this Life with Comfort and Pleaſure, 
and put Morality in good Humour. And juſt now 
too] am going 10 ſee one love very tenderly ; and 
To-morrow to entertain ſeveral civil People, whom 
if we call Friends, it is by the Courteſy of England. 
—3 Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras. While we do live, 
ve muſt make the belt of Life, > 4 "A AY 


d Cantantes licet zſque (minus via ledet ) eamus, 


23 the Shepherd faid in Virgil, when the Road was 
long and heavy. I am yours, EE, 


x 


2 >——_l we ge? watt 
Thus, thus, with Pleaſure to the Shades below... 


Þ Yet ſinging let us go, the chearful Mind *Fi 
Render; the Way leſs rugged and fatiguing.  -. 
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LETTER XLVIIL 
' LORD BOLINGBROKE TO DR. SWIFT. 
OU may affure yourſelf, that if you come over 


this Spring, you will find me not only got back 
into the Habits of Study, but devoted to that hiſtori- 


cal 'Taſk, which you have ſet me theſe many Years, I 


am in Hopes of ſome Materials which will enable me 


to work in the whole Extent of the Plan I propoſe to 


myſelf, If they are not to be had, I muſt accommo- 
date my Plan to this Deficiency, In the mean Time 
Pope has given me more Trouble than he or I thought 


of; and you will be ſurpriſed to find that I have been 


partly drawn by him and partly by myſelf, to write 
2 pretty large Volume upon a very grave and very 
important Subject; that I have ventur'd to pay no 
Regard whatever to any Authority except ſacred Au- 
thority, and that I have ventured to ſtart a Thought, 
which muſt, if it is puſh'd as ſucceſsfully, as I think 


it is, render all your Metaphyſical Theology both ri- 


diculous and abominable. There is an Expreſſion in 


one of your Letters to me, which makes me believe 


you will come intomy Way of Thinking on this Sub- 
ject; and yet I am perſuaded that Divines and Free- 
thinkers would both be clamorous againſt it, if it was 
to be ſubmitted to their Cenſure, as I do not intend 


that it ſhall, The Paſſage I mean, is that where you 


ſay that you told Dr. “the Grand Points of Chri- 
ftianity ought to be taken as infallible Revelations a, 
Ic. 


2 In this Maxim all bigotted Divines and free- 
thinking Politicians agree the one, for fear of diſ- 
turbing the A 3am Religion; the. other, leſ# that 
Diſturbance fhould prove injurious to their Adminiſtra- 
tion of the State. And would they be content to take 
theſe Points for granted themſelves, without i ws 
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It has happened, that, whilſt I was writing this to 
you, the Dr. came to make me a Viſit from Londan, 
where I heard he was arrived ſome Time ago: He 
was in Haſte to return, and is, I perceive, in great 
Haſte to print, He left with me eight Diſſertations, 
a ſmall Part, as I underſtand of his Work, and de- 
fired me to peruſe, conſider, and obſerve upon them 
againſt Monday next, when he will come down again. 
By what I have read of the two firſt, I find myſelf 


unable to ſerve him. The Principles he reaſons upon 


are begged in a Diſputation of this Sort, and the 
Manner of Reaſoning is by no Means cloſe and con- 
cluſive. The ſole Advice I could give him in Con- 
ſcience would be that which he would take ill and not 
follow. I will get rid of this Taſk as well as I can, 
for [ eſteem the Man, and ſhould be ſorry to diſoblige 
him where I cannot ſerve him. . 

As to Retitement, and Exerciſe, your Notions are 
true: The firſt ſhould not be indulged ſo much as to 
render us Savage, nor the laſt neglected fo as to impais 
Health. But I know Men, who for fear of being Sa- 
yage, live with all who will live with them; and 
who, to preſerve their Health ſaunter away half 
their Time. Adieu : Pope calls for the Paper. | 


P. S. I hope what goes before will be a ſtrong In- 


ducement to your coming. God knows if ever I hall 


ſee Ireland; I ſhall never deſire it, if you can be got 
hither, or kept here, Yet I think 
ſoon, a Free-man Your Recommendations I 
conſtantly give to thoſe you mention; tho' ſome of 
em I ſee but ſeldom, and am every Day more retired, 

| | I am 


thoſe, in their Fortunes and Reputation, who are for in- 
quiring into, and ſettling them on, their right Graunds, 
1 think no Body would envy their Piety or their Wiſ⸗ 
dom: but when they begin to perſecute thoſe who ven- 
ture to aſſume their natural Liberty, then they unmaſk 
their Hypocriſy and Machiavelianiſm. 

b Revelation examined with Candor. 


ſhall be, too 
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I am leſs fond of the World, and leſs curfous about 
it: yet no Way out of Humour, difappointed, or 
angry: tho' in my Way I receive as many Injuries 
as my Betters, but I don't feel them, therefore I ought 
not to vex other People, nor evento return Injuries, 


1 paſs almoſt all my Time at Dawley and at Home; 
my Lord (of which 1 panty take the Merit to myſelf) 


is as.much eſtranged from Politics as I am. Let Phi- 
loſophy be ever ſo vain, it is leſs vain now than Poli- 
ties, and not quite ſo vain at preſent as Divinity : [ 
know nothing that moves ſtrongly but Satire, and 
thoſe who are aſhamed of nothing elſe, are ſo of be- 
ing ridiculous. I fancy, if we three were together 
but for three Years, ſome Good might be done even 
upon this Age, | 

I know you'll deſire fome Account of my Health: 
Tt is as uſual, but my Spirits rather worſe, I write 
little or nothing. You know I never had either a 
Taſte or Talent for Politics, and the World minds 
nothing elſe. I have perfonal Obligations, which 1 
will ever preſerve, to Men of different Sides, and ! 
wiſh nothing ſo much as public Quiet, except it be 
my own Quiet. I think it a Merit, if I can take off 
any Man from grating or fatirical Subjects, merely 
on the Score of Party: and it is the greateſt Vanity 
of my Life that I've contributed to turn my Lord Bo- 
lingbroke to Subjects moral, uſeful, and more worthy 
his Pen. Dr. — 's Book is what I can't commend ſo 
much as Dean Berk/ey's e, tho” it has many Things 
ingenious in it, and is not deficient in the writing 
Part: but the whole Book, tho' he meant it 4 ad Po- 
pulum, is, I thipk, purely ad Clerum e. Adieu. 


4 very lively and ingenious Book, called, The 


Minute Philoſopher, "PSY 
d To the People. e To the Clergy. 
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LETTER XIX. 


Dublin, March 1 9. 1729. 


DENY it. I do write to you according to the 
old Stipulation, for, when you kept your old 
Company, when I writ to one, I writ to all. But 1 
am ready to enter into a new Bargain fince you are 
20t into a new World, and will anſwer all your Let- 
ters. You are firſt to preſent my moſt humble Reſ- 
pects to the Ducheſs of Qucenſbury, and let her know 
that I never dine without thinking of her, although 
it 


2 Found among Mr. Gay's Papers, and returned to 
. 1 Dr. Swift by the Duke of Queenſbury and Mr. Pope. 
a P. 


138 LETTERS to and 


it be with with ſome Difficulty that I can obey her 
when I dine with Forks that have but two Prongs, and 
when the Sauce is not very conſiſtent. You muſt 
likewiſe tell her Grace that the is a general Toaſt 
among all honeſt Folks here, and particularly at the 
Deanry, even in the Face of my Whig Subjects. 
I will leave my Money in Lord Bathurft's Hands, 
and the Management of it (for want of better) in 
yours: and pray _ the Intereſt Money in a Bag 
wrapt up and ſealed by itſelf, for fear of your own 
Fingers, under your Careleſſneſs. Mr. Pope talks of 
you as a perfect Stranger; but the different Purſuits 
and Manners and Intereſts of Life, as Fortune hath 
pleaſed to diſpoſe them, will never ſuffer thoſe to live 
together, who by their Inclinations ought never to 
rt. I hope when you are rich enough, you will 
ave ſome little Oeconomy of your o in Town or 
Country, and be able to give your Friend a Pint of 
Port; for the domeſtic Seaſon of Life will come ori. 
I bad never much Hopes of your vampt Play, al- 
though Mr. Pope ſeem'd to have, and although it 
were ever ſo good: But you ſhould have done like 
the Parſons, and changed your Text, I mean the 
Title, and the Names of the Perſons. After all, it 
was an Effect of Idleneſs, for you are in the Prime 
of Life, when Invention and Judgment go together. 
I wiſh you had 100 J. a Year more for Horſes 
ride and walk whenever good Weather invites, and 
am reputed the beſt Walker in this Town and five 
Miles round, I writ lately to Mr. Pope : I wiſh you 
had a little Villakin in his Neighbourhood ; but you 
are yet too volatile, and any Lady with a Coach and 
fix Horſes would carry you to Japan. 
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LETTER L. 


Dublin, Now. 10 1730. 


HEN my Lord Peterbovow in the Queen's 
Time went Abroad upon bis Ambaſſies, the 
Miniſtry told me, that he was ſuch a Vagrant, they 
were forced to write at him by gueſs, becauſe they 
knew not where to write io him. This is my Caſe with 
you ; ſometimes in Scotland, ſometimes at Ham-walks, 
ſometimes God knows where. You are a Man of 
Buſineſs, and not at Leiſure for inſignificant Carreſ- 
ndence. It was | got you the Employment of be- 
ing my Lord Duke's premier Miniftre : for his Grace 
having heard how good a Manager you were of my 
Revenue, thought you fit to be intruſted with ten Ta- 
lents. I have had twenty Times a ſtrong Inclination 


to ſpend a Summer near Salifhury-Downs, having rode 


over them more than once, and with a young Parſon 
of Saliſbury reckoned twice the Stones of Stonehenge, 
which are either ninety-two or ninety-three. I deſire 
to preſent my moſt humble Acknowledgments to my 
Lady Ducheſs in Return of her Civility. I hear an 
ill Story, that ſhe is ® matre pulchra filia pulchrior : 1 
never AM her ſince ſhe was a Girl, and would be an- 
gry ſhe ſhould excel her b Mother, who was long my 
principal Goddeſs, I defire = will tell her Grace, 
that the ill Management of Folks is not to be helped 
when they are only bidential, which happens in all 
poor Houſes, eſpecially thoſe of Poets ; upon which 
Account a Knife was abſolutely neceſſary at Mr. 
Pope's, where it was morally impoſſible with a biden- 
tial Fork to convey a Morſel of Beef, with the In- 
cumbrance of Muſtard and Turnips, into your 
Mouth at once. And her Grace hath coſt _ thirt 
ound3 


2 4 or fairer than her Mother fair. 
b Lady Catherine Hyde, Daughter to Henry Ear? 


of Clarendon and Rocheſter. 
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Pounds to provide Tridents for fear of offending her, 
which Sum I defire ſhe will pleaſe to return me. I 
am ſick enough to go to the Bath, but have not heard 
it will be good for my Diſorder. I have a ſtrong, 
Mind to ſpend my 200/. next Summer in France; 1 
am glad I have it, for there is hardly twice that Sum 
left in this Kingdom. You want no Settlement (I 
call the Family where you live, and the Foot you are- 
upon, a Settlement) till you encreaſe your Fortune 
to what will ſupport you with Eaſe and Plenty, a 
good Houſe and a Garden. The Want of this I 
much dread for you: For J have often known a She- 
Couſin of a good Family and ſmall Fortune, paſſing 
Montbs among all her Relations, living in Plenty, 
and taking her Ciccles, till ſhe grew an old Maid, 
and every Body weary of her. Mr. Pope complams 
of ſeldom ſeeing you ; but the Evil is unavoidable, 
for different Circumſtances of Lite have always ſe- 
parated thoſe whom Friendſhip would join: God hath 
taken Care of this, to prevent any Progreſs towards 


real Happineſs here, which would make Life more de- 


firable, and Death too dreadful. I hope you have 
now one Advantage that you always wanted. before, 
and the Want of which made your Friends as uneaſy 
as it did yourſelf ; I mean the Removal of that Soli- 
citude about your own Affairs, which perpetually 
fill'd your Thoughts and diſturb'd your Converſation. 
For if it be true what Mr. Pope ſeriouſly tells me, 
you will have Opportunity of ſaving every Groat of 
the [ntereſt you receive ; and fo by the Time he and 
you grow weary of each other, you will be able to 
paſs the reſt of your Wineleſs Life, in Eaſe and Plenty, 
with the additional triumphal Comfort of never hav- 
ing-receiv'd a Penny from thoſe taſteleſs ungrateful 
People from whom you deſerved ſo much, and who 
deſerve no better Genius's than thoſe by whom they 
are celebrated. —If you fee Mr, e Czſar, preſent o 

| + humble 


. © Several Times Knight of the Shire for the County 


of Hertford, and Treaſurer of the Navy, Part of 
Queen ANNE's Reign. 
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humble Service, to him, and let him know that the 
ſcrub Libel printed againſt me here, and reprinted in 
London, for which he ſhewed a kind Concern to a 
Friend of us both, was written by myſelf, and ſent 
to a Whig-Printer : It was in the Style and Genius of 
ſuch Scoundrels, when the Humour of Libelling ran 
in this Strain againſt a Friend of mine whom you 
know But my Paper is ended, 


LE T- 
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LETTER II. 


Dublin, Nov. 19, 1739. 


WRIT to you a long Letter about a Fortnight 
paſt, concluding you were in London, from whence 
underſtood one of your former was dated : Nor did 
I imagine you were gone back to Aimſbury ſo late in 
the Year, at which Seaſon I take the Country to be 
only a Scene for thoſe who have been ill uſed by a 
Court on Account of their Virtues ; which is a State 
of Happineſs the more valuable, becauſe it is not ac- 
companied by Envy, although nothing deſerves it 
more, I would gladly fell a Dukedom to loſe Favour 
in the Manner their ned have done. I believe my 
Lord Carteret, ſince he is no longer Lieutenant, may 
not wiſh me ill, and I have told him often that I onl 
hated him as Lieutenant : I confeſs he had a genteel- 
er Manner of binding the Chains of this Kingdom 
than moſt of his Predeceſſors, and I confeſs at the 
ſame Time that he had fix Times a Regard to my 
Recommendation, by preferring ſo many of my Friends 
in the Church; the two laſt Acts of his Favour were 
to add to the Dignities of Dr. Delany and Mr. Stop- 
ford, the laſt of whom was by you and Mr. Pope put 
into Mr, ® Pultney's Hands. I told you in my laft, 
that a Continuance of Giddineſs {tho' not in a vio- 
lent Degree) prevented my Thoughts of England at 
preſent. For in my Caſe a domeſtic Life is neceſſary, 
where I can with the Centurion ſay to my Servants, 
Go, and he gogth, and Do this, and he doth it. I 
now hate all People whom I cannot command, and 
conſequently a Nucheſs is at this Time the hatefulleſt 
Lady in the World to me, one only excepted, and I 
beg her Grace's Pardon for that Exception, for, in 
the Way I mean, her Grace is ten thouſand Times 
| more 


2 William Pultney, Eſq; created Earl of Bath, 
July 14, 174%. 
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more hateful, I confeſs I begin to apprehend you 
will qquander my Money, becauſe I hope you never 
leſs wanted it; and if you go on with Succeſs for 
two Years longer, I fear I ſhall not have a Farthing 
of it left. Ihe or hath ill-informed me, who 
ſays that Mr. Pope is at preſent the chief Poetical Fa- 
vourite, yet Mr. Pope himſelf talks like a Philoſopher 
and one wholly retir'd. But the Vogue of our few 
honeſt Folks here is, that Þ Duck is abſolutely to ſuc- 
ceed Euſden in the Laurel, the Contention being be- 
tween Concannen or Theobald, or ſome other Hero of 
the Dunciad. I never charged you for not talking, 
but the dubious State of your Affairs in thoſe Days 
was too much the Subject, and I wiſh the Ducheſs 
had been the Voucher of your Amendment. Nothin 

ſo much contributed to my Eaſe as the Turn of Af- 
fairs after the Queen's Death ; by which all my Hopes 
being cut off, I could have no Ambition left, unleſs I 
would have been a greater Raſcal than happened to 
ſuit with my Temper. I therefore fat down quietly 
at my Morſel, adding only thereto a Principle of Ha- 
tred to all ſucceeding Meaſures and Miniſtries by way 
of Sauce to reliſh 1 And I confeſs one Point 
of Conduct in my Lady Ducheſs's Life hath added 
much Poignancy to it. There is a good [ri practi- 
cal Bull towards the End of your Letter, where you 
ſpend a dozen Lines in telling me you muſt leave off, 


that you may give my Lady Ducheſs Room to write, 


and fo you proceed to within two or three Lines of 
the Bottom; though I would have remitted you my 
2000. to have left Place for as many more, 


To the DUC HESS. 


Mapau, 
My beginning thus low is meant as a Mark of 4 
Pect, 


d Stephen Duck, @ Thraſber, who publiſbed a Ve- 
lume of Poems, and was afterwards ordained a Clergy- 
man. 
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pou. like receiving your Grace at the Bottom of the 
Stairs, I am glad you know your Duty ; for it hath 
been a known and eſtabliſhed Rule above twenty 
Years in England, that the firſt Advances have been 
conſtantly made me by all Ladies who afpir'd to my 
Acquaintance, and the greater their Quality, the 


greater were their Advances. Vet, I know. not by 
- What Weakneſs, I have condeſcended 2 to 
ho 


diſpenſe with you upon this important Article. 

Mr. Gay will tell you that a nameleſs c Perſon ſent me 
eleven Meſſages before I would yield to a Viſit: 1 
mean a Perſon to whom he is infinitely obliged, or 
being the Occaſion of the Happineſs he now enj 
under the Protection and Favour of my Lord Du 
and your Grace, At the fame Time, 1 cannot for- 
bear telling you, Madam, that you are a little impe 
rious in your Manner of making your Advances. You 
ſay, perhaps you ſhall not like me; I affirm you are 
miſtaken, which I can plainly demonſtrate; for 1 have 
certain Intelligence, that another Perſon diſlikes me 
of late, with whoſe Likings yours have not for ſome 
wever, if I ſhall once 
have the Honour to attend your Grace, I will out of 
Fear and Prudence appear as vain as I can, that I may 
not know your Thoughts of me. This is your own 
Direction, but it was needleſs: For Diegenes himſelf 
would be vain, to have receiv'd the Honour of being 
one Moment of his Life, in the Thoughts of your 
Grace. 1 


c The Princeſs of Wales, afterwards Q. Caroline. 
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LETTER III. 


| Dublin, April 13, 1130-1." 
OU Situation is an odd one; the Ducheſs is 
your Treaſurer, and Mr. Pope tells me you are 
* the Duke's. And I had gone a good Way in ſome 
ho a Verſes on that Occaſion, preſcribing Leſſons to direct 
1 your Conduct, in a negative Way, not to do ſo and 
m — ſo, Cc. like other Treaſurers ; how to deal with Ser- 
—_— vants, Fenants, or neighbouring Squires,” which I 
take to be Courtiers, Parliaments, and Prinees in Al- 
liance, and fo the Parallel goes on, but grows too 
long to pleaſe me: I prove that Poets are the fitteſt 
Perſons to be Treaſurers and Managers to great Per- 
ſons, from their Virtue, and Contempt” of Money, 
G&c.—Pray, why did you not get a new Heel to 
your Shoe ? unleſs you would make your Court at Sz, 
Tames's by affecting to imitate the Prince of Lilliput. 
—— Hut the reſt of your Letter being wholly taken 
up in a very bad Character of the Ducheſs, I ſhall 
ſay no more to you, but apply myſelf to her Grace. 


Madam, fince Mr. Gay affirms that you love to have 
your own Way, and finceT have the ſame Perfection; 
I will ſettle that Matter immediately, to prevent thoſe 
i! Conſequences he apprehends. Your Grace ſhall 
have your on Way, in all Places except your own 
Houſe, and the Domains about it. There, and there 
only, expect to have mine, ſo that you have all the 
World to reign in, bating qaly two or three hundred 
Acres, and two or three Houſes in Town and Coun- 
try, I willtikewiſe, out of my ſpecial Grace, certain 
Knowledge, and mere Motion, allow you to be in 
the right againft all human Kind, except myſelf, and 
L E T- Wo be never in the wrong, but when you differ from 

| Vor. IX. H | me. 


a See the Dean's Works, Vol. H. On Mr. Gay be- 
ing made Steward to the Duke of Queenſbury, 
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me. You ſhall have a greater Privilege in the third 
Article of ſpeaking your Mind; which I ſhall gra- 
cioufly allow you now and then to do even to myſelf, 
and only rebuke you when it does not pleaſe me. 
Madam, I am now got as far as your Grace's Let- 
ter, which having not read this Fortnight (having 
been out of Town, and not daring to truſt myſelf 
with the Carriage of it) the preſumptuous Manner in 
which you begin had flipt out of my Memory, But 
_ 1 forgive you to the ſeventeenth Line, where you be- 
gin to baniſh' me for ever, by demanding me to an- 
wer all the , Character ſome partial Friends have 
* me. Madam, I have lived ſixteen Vears in 
Ireland, with only an Intermiſſion of two Summers 
in England; and conſequently am fifty Years older 
than | was at the Queen's Death, aud fifty-thouſand 
Times duller, and fiſty-million Times more peeviſh, 
perverſe, and moroſe; ſo that under theſe Diſadvan- 
tages I can only pretend to excel all your other Ac- 
quaintance about ſome twenty Barrs length. Pray, 
Madam, have you a clear Voice? and will you let 
me fit at your left Hand at leaſt within three of you, 
for of two bad Ears, my right is the beſt ? My Groom 
tells me that he likes your Park, but your Houſe is 
too little, Can the Parſon of the Pariſh play at Back- 
mmon, and hold his Tongue? is any one of your 
omen a good Nurſe, if I ſhould fancy myſelf ſick do 
for four and twenty Hours? how many Days will lee 
you maintain me and my Equipage? When theſe 
Preliminaries are ſettled, I muſt be very poor, very ſick, 
or dead, or to the laſt _ unfortunate, if I do not 
attend you at Aim/bury. For, I profeſs, you are the firſt 


D 


Lady that ever I deſired to ſee, ſince the firſt of b Aug¹ 
1714, and I have forgot the Date when that Deſue 
grew ſtrong upon me, but I know I was not then in 
England, elſe I would have gone on Foot for that Hap- © 
pineſs as far as to your Houſe in Scotland. But I can 
ſoon recollect the Time, by aſking ſome Ladies = 4 

; ONW, 


b The Day on which Queen Ax xt died. 
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Month, the Day, and the Hour when I began to en- 
dure their Company ? which however I think was a 
Sign of my ill Judgment, for I do not perceive 
they mend in any Thing but envying or admiring 
your Grace. I diſlike nothing in your Letter but an 
affected Apology for bad Writing, bad Spelling, and 
a bad Pen, which you pretend Mr. Gay fun? Fault 
with; wherein you affront Mr. Gay, you affront me, 
and you affront yourſelf. Falſe Speiling is only ex- 
cuſeable in a Chamber-maid, for I would not pardon 
it in any of your Waiting-women.- Pray God 
preſerve your Grace and Family, and give me Leave 
io expect that you will be ſo juſt to remember me 
among thoſe who have the greateſt Regard for Virtue, 
Goodneſs, Prudence, Courage and Generoſity; after 
which you muſt conclude that I am, with the greateſt 
Reſpect and Gratitude, Madam, your Grace's moſt 
obedient and moſt humble Servant, c. 


To Mr. GAY. 


T have juſt got yours of February 24, with a Poſt- 
ſcript by Mr. Pope. I am in great Concern for him ; 
I find Mr. Pope diQtated to you the firſt Part, and 
with great Difficulty ſome Days after added the reft, 
I ſee his Weakneſs by his Hand-writing. How much 
does his Philoſophy exceed mine ? I could not bear to 
ſee him: I will write to him ſoon, Wn” 
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| me. You ſhall have a greater Privilege in the third 
| Article of ſpeaking your Mind; which I ſhall gra- 
ciouſly allow you now and then to do even to myſelf, 
and only rebuke you when it does not pleaſe me. 
Madam, I am now got as far as your Grace's Let- 
ter, which having not read this Fortnight (having 
been out of Town, and not daring to truſt myſelf 
with the Carriage of it) the preſumptuous Manner in 
which you begin had flipt out of my Memory. But 
1 forgive you to the ſeventeenth Line, where you be- 
in to baniſh' me for ever, by demanding me to an- 
wer all the Character ſome partial Friends have 
yen me. Madam, I have lived fixteen Years in 
reland, with only an Intermiſſion of two Summers 
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| | in England; and conſequently am fifty Years older 
8 than | was at the Queen's Death, and fifty-thouſand 
1 Times duller, and fifty-million Times more peeviſh, 
perverſe, and moroſe; ſo that under theſe Diſadvan- 
tages I can only pretend to excel all your other Ac- 
quaintance about ſome twenty Barrs length. Pray, 
Madam, have you a clear Voice? and will you let 
| me fit at your left Hand at leaſt within three of you, 
. for of two bad Ears, my right is the beſt ? My Groom ſc 
| | tells me that he likes your Park, but your Houſe is I 
| 

| 

| 
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too little. Can the Parſon of the Pariſh play at Back - » 


. | mmon, and hold his Tongue? is any one of you Ti 
11 omen a good Nurſe, if I ſhould fancy myſelf fick W do 
| for four and twenty Hours? how many Days will W {ec 


you maintain me and my Equipage ? When theſe 
| Preliminaries are ſettled, I muſt be very poor, very fick, 
| or dead, or to the laſt ny = unfortunate, if I do not 
11 attend you at Aimſbury. For, I profeſs, you are the firſt 
1 Lady that ever I deſired to ſee, ſince the firſt of b Auguft 
1714, and I have forgot the Date when that Deſue 
grew ſtrong hom me, but I know I was not then in 
England, elſe I would have gone on Foot for that Hap- * 
1 pineſs as far as to your Houſe in Scotland. But I can 

i | ſoon recollect the Time, by aſking ſome Ladies here the 
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third Month, the Day, and the Hour when I began to en- 
1 gra- dure their Company ? which however I think was a 
nylelf, Sign of my ill Judgment, for I do not perceive 
J they mend in any Thing but envying or admiring 
s Let- your Grace. I diſlike nothing in your Letter but an 
1aving affected Apology for bad Writing, bad Spelling, and 
myſelf a bad Pen, which' you pretend Mr. Gay found Fault 
mer in with; wherein you affront Mr. Gay, you affront me, 
But and you affront yourſelf. Falſe Speiling is only ex- 
ou be- cuſeable in a Chamber-maid, for I would not pardon 
to an- it in any of your Waiting-women.- Pray God 
s have preſerve your Grace and Family, and give me Leave 
ears in to expect that you will be fo juſt to remember me 
mmers among thoſe who have the greateſt Regard for Virtue, 
-s older Goodneſs, Prudence, Courage and Generoſity; after 
ouſand which you muſt conclude that I am, with the greateſt 
Deeviſh, Reſpect and Gratitude, Madam, your Grace's mot 
ſadvan- obedient and moſt humble Servant, c. | 
her Ac- | 7 
Pray, To Mr. GAY. 
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LETTER Un. 
(> VER fince I received your Letter, T have been 
upon a Balance about going to England, and 


anding at Briſſol, to paſs a Month at Aimſbury, az 
the Ducheſs hath given me Leave. But many Diff 


culties have interfered ; firſt I thought I had done 


with my Law-ſuit, and ſo did all my Lawyers: but 
my Adverſary, after being in Appearance a Proteſtant 
theſe twenty Years, hath declared he was always a 


Papiſt, and conſequently by the Law here, cannot 


buy nor (I think) ſell ; ſo that I am at Sea again, for 
almoſt all I am worth, But J have ſtill a worſe Evil; 
for the Giddineſs I was ſubject to, inſtead of coming 
ſeldom and violent, now conſtantly attends me more 
or leſs, tho' in a more peaceable Manner, yet ſuch 


as will not 8 to live among the young and 


healthy: and the Ducheſs, in all her Youth, Spirit, 
and Grandeur, will make a very ill Nurſe, and her 
Women not much better. Valetudinarians muſt live, 
where they can command, and ſcold; I muſt have 
Horſes to ride, I muſt go to Bed and rife when 1 


pleaſe, and live where all Mortals are ſubſervient to 


me. I muſt talk Nonſenſe when I pleaſe, and all who 
are preſent muſt commend it. I muſt ride thrice a 
Week, and walk three or four Miles beſides, every 


f always told you Mr. — - was good for nothing 
but to be a rank Courtier, I care not whether he 
ever writes to me or no. He and you may tell this 
to the Ducheſs, and J hate to ſee you ſo charitable, 
and ſuch a Cully ; and yet I love you for it, becauſe 
Jam one myſelf. | 

You are the ſillieſt Lover in Chriſtendom : If you 
like Mrs. why do you not command her to 
take you? If ſhe does not, ſhe is not worth purſuing ; 


you do her too much Honour ; ſhe hath neither Senſe 
nor 


— 


aritable, 
becauſe 


, If you 
id her to 
urſuing; 
ner Senſe 

nor 
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nor Taſte, if ſhe dares to refuſe you, though ſhe had 
ten thouſand Pounds. I do not remember to have 
told you of Thanks that you have not given, nor do 
I underſtand your Meaning, and I am ſure I had ne- 
ver the leaſt Thoughts of any myſelf, If I am your 
Friend, it is for my own Reputation, and from z 
Principle of Self-love, and I do ſometimes reproac 
you for not honouring me by letting the World know 
we are Friends. | 

[ ſee very well how Matters go with the Ducheſs 
in Regard to me. I heard her ſay, Mr. Gay, fill your 
Letter to the Dean, that there may be no Room 
for me, the Frolic is gone far enough, I have writ 
thrice, I will do no more ; if the Man has a Mind to 
come, let him come; what a Clutter is here? poſi» - 
tively I will not write a Syllable more. She is an un- 
grateful Ducheſs confidering how many Adorers 1 
have procured her here, over and above the Thouſands 
ſhe had before. - I cannot allow you rich enough 
till you are worth 7oool. which will bring you 300 

per Annum, and this will maintain you, with the Per- 
quiſite of ſpunging while you are young, and when 
you are old will afford you a Pint of Port at Night, 
two Servants, and an old Maid, a little Garden, and 
Pen and Ink provided you live in the Country 
Have you no Scheme either in Verſe or Proſe? The 
Ducheſs ſhould keep you at hard Meat, and by that 
Means force you td write; and fo I have done with 


you. agg 


Mapam, 


Since I began to grow old, I have found all Ladies 
become inconſtant without any Reproach from their 
Conſcience, If I wait on you, I declare that one of 
your Women (which ever it is that has Defigns upon 
a Chaplain) muſt be my Nurſe, if I happen to be ſick 
or peeviſh at your Houſe, and in that Caſe you muſt 
luſpend your domineering Claim till I recover, Your 
omitting the uſual Appendix to Mr, Gay's Letters 

H 3 hath 


% 
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hath done me infinite Miſchief here; for while you 
continued them, you would wonder how civil the La- 
dies here were to me, and how much they have al- 
tered fince. I dare not confeſs that I have deſcended 
ſo tow as to write to your Grace, after the abominable 
Neglect you have been guilty of; for if they had but 
ſuſpected it, I ſhould loſe them all. One of them why 
had an Inkling of the Matter (your Grace will hard- 
ly believe it) refuſed to beg my Pardon upon her 
nees, for once negleQing to make my Rice-Milk.— 
Pray, conſider this, and do your Duty, or dread the 
Conſequence. I promiſe you ſhall have your Will 
fix Minutes every Hour at Aimſbury, and ſeven in Lon- 
don, while I am in Health but if I happen to be fick, 
I muſt govern to a Second. Yet properly ſpeaking, 
there is no Man alive with ſo much Truth and Reſped 
. your Grace's moſt obedient and devoted Servant. 
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LETTER IIV. 7 
Aug; 28, 1731. 


OU and the Ducheſs uſe me very ill, for, I pro- 
* feſs, I cannot diſtinguiſh the Stile or the Hand- 
writing of either. I think her Grace writes more 
like you than herſelf, and that you write more like 
her Gere than yourſelf. I would ſwear the Begin- 
ning of your Letter writ by the Ducheſs, though-it 
is to paſs for yours; becauſe there is a curſed Lie in 
it, that ſhe is neither young nor healthy, and beſides 
it 5 reſembles the Part ſhe owns, I will Hke- 
wiſe ſwear, that what I muſt ſuppoſe is written by the 
Ducheſs, is your Hand; and thus I am puzzled and 
perplexed between you, but I will go on in the Inno- 
cency of my own Heart. I am got eight Miles from 
our famous Metropolis, to a Country Parſon's, 'to 
whom I lately gave a City Living, ſuch as an Engliſh 
Chaplain would leap at. I retired hither for the pub- 
lic Good, having two great Works in Hand: © One 
to reduce the whole PoJiteneſs, Wit, Humour, and 
Style of England into a ſhort Syſtem, for the Uſe of 
all Perſons of Quality, and particularly the Maids of 
Honour, The b other is of almoſt equal Importance; 
I may call it the Whole Duty of Servants, in about 
twenty ſeveral Stations, from the Steward and Wait- 
ing Woman down to the Scullion and Pantry-boy-—- 
believe no Mortal had ever ſuch fair Invitations, as 
to be happy in the beſt Company of England. I wiſh 
I had Liberty to print your Letter with my own Com- 
ments upon it. There was a Fellow in Ireland, who from 
a Shoe-boy grew to be ſeveral Times one of the Chief 
Governors, wholly illiterate, and with hardly com- 

* - > Þ mon 


2 Polite Converſation, See Vol. VI. of the Dear's 
Works. 

Directions to Servants, See Vol. VIII. of the 
Dean's Works. | 
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mon Senſe : A Lord Lieutenant told the firſt King 
George, that he was the greateſt Subject he had in 
both Kingdoms ; and truly this CharaQter was gotten 
and preſerved by his never appearing in England, 
which was the only wiſe Thing he ever did, except 
purchaſing fixteen thouſand Pounds a Year—Why, 
you need not ſtare: it is eafily apply'd : I muſt be 
abſent, in order to preferve my Credit with her 
Grace—Lo here comes in the Ducheſs again (I know 
her by her dd's z but am a Fool for diſcovering my 
Art) to defend herſelf againſt my ConjeQure of what 
ſhe faid—Madam, I will imitate your Grace and 
write to you upon the fame Line. I own it is a baſe 
unromantic Spirit in me, to ſuſpend the Honour of 
waiting at your Grace's Feet, till I can ſmiſh a pal- 
try Law-ſuit. It concerns indeed almoſt my whole 
Fortune; it is equal to half Mr. Pope's, and two 
thirds of Mr. Gay's, and about fix Weeks Rent of 

your Grace's. This curſed Accident hath drill'd 
_—_— whole Summer, But, Madam, underſtand 
one Thing, that I take all your ironical Civilities in a 
literal Senſe, and whenever I have the Honour to at- 
tend you, ſhall expect them to be literally performed: 
though perhaps I ſhall find it hard to prove your 
Hand-writing in a Coure of Juſtice ; but that will 
not be much for your Credit. How miſerably hath 
your Grace been, miſtaken in thinking to avoid Envy 
by running into-Extle, where it haunts you more 
than ever it did even at Court? e Non te civitas, non 
Regia domus in exilium miſerunt, ſed tu utraſque. 80 

ſays Cicero (as your Grace knows) or ſo he might 
have ſaid. | 

I am told that the Craftſman in one of his Papers 

is offended with the Publiſhers of (I ſuppoſe) the laſt 
Edition of the Dunciad; and I was aſked whether 
you 
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_ © Youhave not been ſent into Exile by the City; or by 
the Reyal Family ; but both City and Royal Family have 
heen baniſhed by you. 
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you and Mr. Pope were as good Friends to the new diſ- 
graced Perſon as formerly ? This I knew nothing of, 
but ſuppoſe it was the Conſequence of ſome Miſtake. 
As to writing, I look on you juſt in the Prime of 
Life for it, the very Seaſon when Judgment and In- 
vention draw together. But Schemes are perfectly 
accidental; ſome will appear barren of Hints and 
Matter, but prove to be fruitful ; and others the con- 
trary : And what you fay, is paſt Doubt, that ever 
one can beſt find Hints for himſelf: though it is poſ- 
ſible that ſometimes a Friend may give you a luc 
one juſt ſuited to your own Imagination. But this 
is almoſt paſt with me: my Invention and Judgment 
are perpetually at Fifty-cuffs, till they have quite diſ- 
abled each other; and the meereſt Trifles I ever 
wrote are ſerious philoſophical Lucubrations, in Com- 
pariſon to what L now buſy myſelf about; as (to 


ſpeak in the Author's Phraſe) the World 
2 raſe) e World may on- 
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that Purpoſe. He was a mean ſpirited Fellow ; 
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| | September 20, 1731. 
T your Ramble was on Horſeback, I am glad of it 
on Account of your Health; but I know your 


| Arts of patching up a Journey between Stage Coach- 


es and Friends Coaches: for you are as errant. a 
Cockney as any Hoſier in Cheapfide.. One clean Shirt 
with two Cravats, and as many Handkerchiefs, make 
up your Equipage ; and as for a Night-gown, it is 


clear from Homer, that Agamemnon roſe without one. 


T have often had it in my Head to put it into yours, 
that you ought to have ſome great Work in Scheme, 
which may take up ſeven Years to finiſh, beſides two 
or three under ones, that may add another thouſand 
Pound to your Stock; and then J ſhall be in leſs Pain 
about you. I know you can find Dinners, but you 
love twelve-penny Coaches too well, without confider- 
ing that the Intereſt of a whole thouſand Pounds 
brings you but half a Crown a Day. I find a great- 
er Longing than ever to come amongſt you; and Rea- 
fon good, when I am teazed with Dukes and Du- 
cheſſes for a Viſit, all my Demands comply'd with, 
and all Excuſes cut off. You remember, O happy 
Don Quixote Queens held his Horſe, and Du- 
« cheſſes pulled off his Armour,” or EY to 
can 

ſay ten Times more; O happy, &s:. ſuch a Ducheſs 
was deſigned to attend him, and ſuch a Duke invited 
him to command his Palace. 4 Nam iſtos reges ceteros 
memorare nolo, hominum mendicabula go read your 
Plautus, and obſerve Strobilus vaporing after he had 
found the Pot of Gold, —I will have nothing to do 
with that Lady: I] have long hated her on your Ac- 
count, and the more, becauſe you are ſo forgiving 
as not to hate her; however, ſhe has good Qualities 
enough 
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enough to make her eſteemed; but not one Grain of 
Feeling. I only wiſh ſhe were a Fool, I have been 
ſeveral Months writing near five hundred Lines on 
a pleaſant b Subject, only to tell what my Friends 
and Enemies will ſay on me after I am dead. I ſhall 
finiſh it ſoon, for I add two Lines every Week, and 
blot out four, and alter eight. I have brought in you 
and my other Friends, as well as Enemies and De- 
traQors.--lIt is a great Comfort to ſee how Corruption 
and ill Conduct are inſtrumental in uniting virtuous 
Perſons and Lovers of their Country of all-Denomi- 
nations: Whig and Tory, High and Low Church, as 
ſoon as they are left to think freely, all joining in Opi- 
nion. If this be Diſaffection, pray God ſend me al- 
ways among the Diſaffected ! and I heartily wiſh you 
Joy of your ſcurvy Treatment at Court, which hath 
given you Leiſure to cultivate both public and pri- 
vate Virtue, neither of them likely to be ſoon met” 
with within the Walls of Sr. James's or Weſtminſter. 
But I muſt here diſmiſs you, thatT may pay 
my Acknowledgments to the Duke for the great Ho- 
nour he hath done me. 


My Lord, 


I could have ſworn that my Pride would be always 
able to preſerve me from Vanity ; of which I have 
been in great Danger to be guilty for ſome Months 
paſt, firſt by the Conduct of my Lady Ducheſs, and 
now by that of your Grace, which had like to finiſh 
the Work: and I ſhould have certainly gone about 
hewing my Letters. under the Charge of Secrecy to 
every Blab of my Acquaintance ; if I could have the. 
leaſt Hope of prevailing on any of them to believe. 
that a Man in ſo obſcure a Corner, quite thrown out 
of the preſent World, and within a few Steps of the 


b Verſes on the Death of Dr. Swirr. Ses Vol 
VIII. of the Dean's Works, 
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next, ſhould receive ſuch condeſcending Invitations 
from two ſuch Perſons to whom he is an utter Stran- 
r, and who know no more of him than what they 
have heard by the partial Repreſentations of a Friend, 
But in the mean Time, I muſt defire your Grace not 
to flatter yourſelf, that I waited for Your Confent to 
accept the Invitation, I muſt be ignorant indeed 
not to know, that the Ducheſs, ever ſince you met, 
hath been moſt politickly 5 0 605 in encreafing thoſe 
Forces, and ſharpening thoſe Arms with which ſhe 
ſubdued you at firſt, and to which, the braver and the 
wiſer you grow, you will more and more ſubmit. 
Thus I knew myſelf on the ſecure Side, and it was a 
mere Piece of good Manners to inſert that Clauſe, of 
which you have taken the Advantage. But as I can- 
not forbear informing your Grace that the Ducheſs's 
great Secret in her Art of Government, hath been to 
reduce both your Wills into one; ſo Iam content, in 
due Obſervance to the Forms of the World, to re- 
turn my moſt humble Thanks to your Grace for 
ſo great a Favour as you are pleaſed to offer me, 
and which nothing but Impoſſibilities ſhall prevent me 
from receiving, ſince I am, with the greateſt Reaſon, 
Truth, and Reſpect, my Lord, your Grace's moſt 


obedient, &. 


Madam, 


I have conſulted all the Learned in occult Sciences 
of my Acquaintance, and have fate up eleven Nights 
to diſcover the Meaning, of thoſe two hieroglyphical 
Lines in your Grace's Hand at the Bottom of the laſt 
Aimſbury Letter, but all in vain Only 'tis agreed, 
that the Language is Coptic, and a very profound 
Bebmiſt aſſures me, the Style is poetic, containing an 

T | Invitation 
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Invitation from a very great Perſon of the Fe 
Sex tO a ſtrange Kind of Man whom ſhe — : 
and this is all | can find, which after ſo many former 
Invitations, will ever confirm me in that Re ſpect 


wherewith I am, Madam « 
— , » your Grace's moſt obe- 
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£8148 LETTER LVL 
MR. GAY TO DR. SWIFT. 


5 Decemb. I, 1731, 
ob us'd to complain that Mr. Pope and I would 


14 not let you ſpeak: you may now be even with 
11 me, and take it out in Writing. If you don't ſend | 
1 to me now and then, the Poſt · Office will think me of 
; ll MM no Conſequence, for I have no Correſpondent but 
Wi! i! ou, You may keep as far from us as you pleaſe 
Wl |! 7 Y you pleaſe, 
Wt you cannot be forgotten by thoſe who ever knew 0 
1 you, and therefore pleaſe me by ſometimes ſhewing 2 
| that I am not forgot by you. I have nothing to take 1 
4 me off from my Friendſhip to you; I ſeek no new Ac- } 
Wt quaintance, and court no Favour ; I ſpend no Shil- A 
1 lings in Coaches or Chairs to Levees or great Viſits, 8 
and, as I don't want the Aſſiſtance of ſome that [ q 
formerly convers'd with, I will not ſo much as ſeem 
to ſeek to be a Dependant, As to my Studies, I have w 
not been entirely idle, though I cannot ſay that I be 
have yet perfefted any Thing. What I have done 0\ 
is ſomething in the Way of thoſe Fables I have al- ſh 
ready publiſh'd. All the Money I get is by faving, th 
fo that by Habit there may be ſome Hopes (if I grow ſt 
richer) of my becoming a Miter. All Miſers have Yo 
their Excuſes; the Motive to my Parſimony is Inde- the 
ndance, If I were to be repreſented by the Du- tio 
cheſs (ſhe is ſuch a downright Niggard for me) this 
Character might not be allow'd me; but I really think 
Jam covetous enough for any who lives at the Court ver 
End of the Town, and who is as poor as myſelf: for of 
don't pretend that I am equally ſaving with 2 -t. He 
Mr. Lewis deſired you might be told that he hath Ill | 
fve Pounds of yours in his Hands, which he fancies mu 
ou may have forgot, ſor he will hardly allow that a Poi; 
erſe-man can have a juſt Knowledge of his own Af- Frie 
fairs, deſi 
a E. of S— IK xk. 
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fairs. When you Fer rid of your Law- ſuit, I was in 
Hopes that you had got your on, and was free from 
every Vexation of the Law; but Mr. Pope tells me 
you are not entirely out of your Perplexity, though 
ou have the Security now in your own Poſſeſſion ; 
but ſill your Caſe is not ſo bad as Captain Gulliver's, 
who was ruined by having, x Decree for him with. 
Coſts, I have an Injunction for me againſt pi- 
rating Bookſellers, which 1 am ſure to get nothing 
by, and will, I fear, in the End drain me of ſome 
Money. When I began this Proſecution, I fancy'd 
there would be ſome End of it; but the Law ſtill goes 
on, and 'tis probable I ſhall me Time or other ſee 
an Attorney's Bill as long as the Book. Poor Duke 
Diſney is dead, and hath left what he had among his 
Friends, among whom are Lord Belingbroke 5ook 
Mr. Pelham zool. Sir William Wyndham's youngeſt 
Son, 5o00l. General Hill, 5ool.: Lord Maſſam's Son, 
ool. 
: You have the good Wiſhes of thoſe I converſe 
with ; they know they gratify me, when they remem- 
her you ; but I really think they do it purely for your 
own Sake. I am fatisfied with the Love and Friend- 
ſhip of good Men, and N not the Demerits of 
thoſe wha are moſt conſpicuouſly diſt inguiſh'd. 
Therefore as I ſet a juſt Value upon your Friendſhip, 
you cannot pleaſe me more than letting me now and 
then know that you remember me (the only Satisfac- 
tion of diſtant Friends!) | 


P. S. Mr. Gays is a good Letter, mine will be a 
very dull one ; and yet what you will think the worſt 
of it, is what ſhould be its Excuſe, that I write in a 
Head-ach that has laſted three Days. I am never 
ill but I think of your Ailments, and repine that they 
mutually hinder our being together: tho' in one 
Point I am apt 10 differ from you, for you ſhun your 
Friends when you are in thoſe Circumſtances, and I 
deſire them; your Way is the more generous, * 
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the more tender. Lad took your Letter ve- 


ry kindly, for I had prepared her to expect no An- 
ſwer under a Twelvemonth ; but Kindneſs perhaps is 


aà Word not applicable to Courtiers, However ſhe is 
an extraordinray Woman there, who will do you 


common Juſtice. For God's Sake why all this Scruple 
about Lord B —'s keeping your Horſes, who has 
a Park; or about my keeping you on a Pint of Wine 
a Day? We are infinitely richer than you imagine; 
Fobn Gay ſhall help me to entertain you, though you 
come like King Lear with fifty Knights.—-Tho' ſuch 
Proſpects as I wiſh, cannot now be formed for fixing 
you with us, Time may provide better before you part 
again. 'Thg bold Lord may die, the Benefice may 


drop, or, at worſt, you may carry me into Ireland. 


You will ſee a Work of Lord B- s and one of 
mine; which, with a juſt Neglect of the preſent 
Age, conſult only Poſterity ; and, with a noble Scorn 


of Politics, aſpire to Philoſophy. I am glad you re- 


ſolve to meddle no more with the low Concerns and 
Intereſts of Party, even of Countries (for Countries 
are larger Parties) © Quid verum atque decens, curare, 
et rogare, naſtrum fit, I am much pleas'd with your 
Deſign upon Rachefoucaul!'s Maxim, pray finiſh it d. 
I am happy whenever you join our Names together : 
So would Dr. Arbuthnot be, but at this Time he can 
be pleas'd with nothing : for his darling Son is dying 
in all Probability, by the melancholy Account I re- 
ceiv'd this Morning, 

The Paper you aſk me about is of little Value, It 


might have been a ſeaſonable Satire upon the ſcanda- 


lous 


b Lord St. John of Batterſea, Father of Lord Bo- 
lingbroke, tobich Family has the Right of Preſentation 
to that Living. 

c We are to owe our Time in the Search and En- 


quiry after Truth and Decency. 
d The Poem on his own Death, formed upon a Max- 


im of Rochefoucault. It is one of the beſt of his Pert 


formances, but very character iſtic. 
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jous Language and Paſſion with which Men of Con- 
dition have floopꝰd to treat one another; ſurely they 
ſacrifice too much to the People, when they facrifice 
their own Characters, Families, c. to the Diverſion 
of that Rabble of Readers. U agree with you in my 
Contempt of moſt Popularity, Fame, Cc. even as a 
Writer I am cool in it, and whenever you ſee what 1 
am now writing, you'll be convinced [ would pleaſe 
but a few, and if I could) make Mankind leis Ad- 
mirers, and greater Reaſoners e. I ſtudy much more 
to render my own Portion of Being eaſy, and to keep 

this peeviſh Frame of the human Body in good Hu- 
mour. Infirmities have not quite unmann'd me, and 
it will delight you to hear they are not increas'd, tho 
not diminiſh'd. I thank God, I do not very much 
want People to attend me, tho* my Mother now can- 
not, When I am fick, I lye down; when I am bet- 
ter, I rife up: I am uſed to the Head-ach, c. If 
greater Pains arrive (ſuch as my late Rheumatiſm) the 
Servants bathe and plaſter me, or the Surgeon ſcari- 
fies me, and I bear it, becauſe I muſt, This is the 
Evil of Nature, not of Fortune. I am juſt now as 
well as when you was here: I pray God you were no 
worſe, I ſincerely wiſh my Life were paſt near you, 
and, ſuch as it is, I would not repine at Alles 
mention remember you, and wiſh you here. x 


e The Poem he means is the Eſſay on Man. But 
this Point he could never gain : His Readers would ad- 
mire the Poetry in Spite of him, and would not under- 
land the Reaſoning after all bis Pains. 
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| LETTER Ln. 
DR SWIFT TO MR. GAY. 
| Dublin, May 4, 1732. 


1 AM now as lame as when you writ your Letter, 
I and almoſt as lame as your Letter itſelf, for Want 
of that Limb from my Lady Ducheſs, which you 
promis'd, and without which I wonder how it could 
limp hither. I am not in a Condition to make a true 
Step even on Aimſbury Downs, and I declare that a 
corporeat falſe Step is worſe than a political one; nay 
worſe than a thouſand political ones, for which I ap- 
peal to Courts and Miniſters, who hobble on and proſ- 
per, without the Senſe of Feeling. To talk of Rid- 
ing and Walking is inſulting me, for I can as ſoon fly 
as do either. It is your Pride or Lazineſs more than 
Chair-Hire, that makes the Town expenſive. No 
Honour is loſt by Walking in the Dark: and in the 
Day, you may beckon a Black-guard Boy under a 

ate, near your Viſiting-Place (a experto crede) ſave 
eleven Pence, and get Half a Crown's Worth of 
Health. The worſt of my preſent Misfortune is, 
that I eat and drink, and can digeſt neither for Want 
of Exerciſe; and, to increaſe my Mifery, the Knaves 
are ſure'to find me at Home, and make huge void 
Spaces in my Cellars. I congratulate with you, for 
loſing your Great Acquaintance; in ſuch a Caſe, 
Philoſophy teaches that we muſt ſubmit, and be con- 
tent with good ones. I like Lord Cornbury's refuſing 
his Penſion, but I demur at his being elected for Ox- 
ford; which, I conceive, is wholly changed; and 
entirely devoted to new Principles ; ſo it appeared to 
me the two laſt Times I was there. 

I find by the whole Caſt of your Letter, that you 
are as giddy and as volatile as ever, juſt the Reverſe 


of Mr. Pope, who hath always loved a domeſtic 2 
> from 


2 Believe me, who have experienced it. 
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from his Youth.” I was going to wiſh had 
ſome little Place that you could call your own, but I 
profeſs, I do not know you well enough to contrive 
any one Syſtem of Life that would pleaſe you. You 
pretend to preach up Riding and Walking to the Du- 
cheſs, yet, from my Knowledge of you after twenty 
Years, you always joined a violent Defire of perpe- 
tually ſhifting Places and Company, with x rooted 


Lazineſs and an utter Impatienee of Fatigue, A Coach 


and ſix Horſes is the utmoſt Exerciſe you can bear, and 
this only when you can fill it with ſuch Company as 
is beſt ſuited to your Taſte, and how glad would you 
be if it could waft you in the Air to avoid Jolting ? 


while I, who am ſo much later in Life, can, or at 
leaſt could, ride 500 Miles on a trotting Horſe, You. 


mortally hate Writing, only becauſe it is the Thing 
you chiefly ought to do: as well to keep up the 
Vogue you have in the World, as to make you eaſy 
in your Fortune : You are merciful to every Thing 
but Money, your beſt Friend whom you treat with 
Inhumanity. Be aſſured, I will hire People to watch 
all your Motions, and to return me a faithful Account. 
Tell me, have you cured your Abſence of Mind? 
can you attend to Trifles ? can you at Aimſbury write 
domeſtic Libels to divert the Family and neighbour- 
ing Squires for five Miles round? or venture fo far 
on Horſeback, without apprehending a Stumble at 
every Step? can you ſet the Footmen a laughing as 
they wait at Dinner? and do the Ducheſs's Women 
admire your Wit? in what Efteem are you with the 
Vicar of the Pariſh ? can you play with him at Back- 
gammon ? have the Farmers found out that you can- 
not diſtinguiſh Rye from Barley, or an Oak from a 
Crab-Tree? You are ſenſible that I know the full 
Extent of 40 Country Skill is in fiſhing for Roach- 
es, or Gudgeons at the higheſt. 

I love to do you good Offices with your Friends, 
and therefore defire you will ſhew this Letter to the 
Ducheſs, to improve her Grace's good Opinion of 

your 
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your Qualifications, and convince her how uſeful 

are like to be in the Family. Her Grace ſhall have 
the Honour of my Correſpondence again when ſhe 
goes to Aimſbury, Hear a Piece of 1r:/b News, I bu- 
ried the famous General Meredith's Father laſt Night 
in my Cathedral, he was ninety-ſix Years old: ſo 
that Mrs. Pope may live ſeven Years longer. You 
ſaw Mr. Pepe in Health, pray is he generally more 
healthy than when I was amongſt you ? I would know 
how your own Health is, and how much Wine you 
drink in a Day? My Stint in Company is a Pint at 
Noon, and half as much at Night, bat I often dine 
at Home like a Hermit, and then I drink little ornone 
at all. Yet I differ from you, for I would -have 
Society, if I could get what I like, People of middle 
Underſtanding, and middle Rank. | 


Adieu. 
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LETTER LVL. 


; $4445 7 Dublin, July 10, 1732. | 

HAD your Letter by Mr. Ryves a long Time af 
ter the Date, for I ſuppoſe he ſtayed long in the 
ay. I amglad 25 determine upon ſomething ; 
there is no Writing I eſteem more than Fables, nor 
any Thing ſo difficult to ſucceed in, which however 
you have done excellently well, and I have often ad- 
mired your Happineſs in fuch a Kind of Performances 
which I have frequently endeavour'd at in vain, I 
remember I a&ed as you ſeem to hint; I found a 
Moral firſt and ſtudied for a Fable, but could do no- 
thing that pleaſed me, and ſo left off that Scheme for 
ever. I remember one, which was to repreſent what 
Scoundrels rife in Armies by a long War, wherein 1 
ſuppos'd the Lion was engaged, and having loſt all 
his Animals of Worth, at laſt Serjeant Hag came to 
be Brigadier, and Corporal 4½ a Colonel, &c. I 
agree with you likewite about getting ſomething by 
the Stage, which, when it ſucceeds, is the beſt Crop 
for Poetry in England: But pray take ſome new Scheme, 
quite different from any thing 72 have already 
touched. The preſent Humour of the Players, who 
hardly (as I was told in Londen) regard any new 
Play, and your preſent Situation at the Court, are 
the Difficulties to be overeome ; but thoſe Circum- 
ſtances may have altered (at leaſt the former) fince I 
left you. My Scheme was to paſs a Month at 4imſ- 
bury, and then go to Twickenham, and live a Winter 
between that and Dawley, and ſometimes at Riſkins, 
without going to Londen, where I now can have no 
occaſional Lodgings : But Iam not yet in any Condi- 
dition for fuch Removals. T would fain have you get 
enough againſt you grow old, 'to have rwo or three 
Servants about you and a convenient Houſe, It is 
hard to want thoſe 2 ſub/fidia ſenectuti, when a Man 


grows 
2 Supports to old Age. 


nd 
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grows hard to pleaſe, and few People care whether 


he be pleaſed or no. I have a large Houſe, yet 1 
ſhould hardly prevail to find one Viſiter, if I were 
not able to hire him with a Bottle of Wine: fo that, 
when I am not Abroad on Horſeback, I ny 
dine alone, and am thankful, if a Friend will p 
the mo with me. I am now with the Remain- 
der of my Pint before me, and ſo here's your Health 
and the Second and Chief is to my Tunbridge 
Acquaintance, my Lady Ducheſs—and I tell you that 
I fear Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Pope (a Couple 
of Philolophers) would ſtarve me, for even of Port 
Wine I ſhould require half a Pint a Day, and as much 
at Night: and you were growing as bad, unleſs your 
Duke and Ducheſs have mended you. Your Cholic 
15 owing to Intemperance of the Philoſophical Kind; 
you eat without Care, and if you. drink leſs than I, 
you drink too W.. But your Inattention I cannot 
pardon, becauſe I imagine the Cauſe was removed, 
2 I thought it lay in your forty Millions of Schetnes 
by Court Hopes and Court Fears. Vet Mr. Pope has 
the ſame Defect, and it is of all others the moſt mor- 
tal to Converſation; neither is my Lord Bolingivote 
untinged with it: all for Want of my Rule, b Vive 
la bagatelle ! but the Doctor is the King of Inatten- 
tion. What a vexatious Life ſhould I lead among 
you ? If the Ducheſs be a reveyſe, I will never come 
to Aimſbury ; or, if I do, I will run away from you 
both, to. one of her Women, and the Steward and 
Chaplain. PRINT ae 


Madam, 


1 mentioned ſomething to Mr. Gay of a Tunbridge 
Acquaintance, whom we forget, of Courſe when we 
return to Town, and yet I am aſſured that if they 
meet again next Summer, they have a better Title 

to 
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to reſume their Commerce. Thus I look on my Right 
of correſponding with your Grace to be better eſta- 
buch u n your Return to Aimſbury; and I ſhall 
at this Time deſcend to forget, or at leaſt ſuſpend my 
Reſentments of your Neglect all the Time you were 
in London. 1 till keep in my Heart, that Mr. Gay bad 
no ſooner turned his Back, than you left the Place in 
this Letter yoid which he had commanded you to fill: 
though your Guilt confounded you ſo far, that you 
wanted Preſence of Mind to blot out the laſt Line, 
where that Command ftared you in the Face. But it 
is my Misfortune to quarrel with all my Acquaint- 
ance, and always come by the worſt ; and Fortune 
is ever againſt me, but never ſo much as by purſuin 
me out of mere Partiality to your Grace, for whic 
you are to anſwer. By your Connivance, ſhe hath 

leaſed, by one Stumble on the Stairs, to give me a 
Le that ſix Months hath not been able perfect- 
ly to cure: and thus I am prevented from revengin 
myſelf by continuing a, Month at Aimſbury, a 
breeding Confuſion in your Graces Family. No 
Diſappointment through my whole Life hath been ſo 
vexatious by many Degrees; and God knows whe- 
ther I ſhall ever live to ſee the invincible Lady to 
whom I was obliged for ſo many Favours, and whom 
I never beheld daes ſhe was a Bratt in Hanging 
Sleeves, I am, and ſhall be ever, with the greateſt 
Reſpe& and Gratitude, Madam, your Grace's moſt 
obedient, and moſt humble, Cc. 
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LETTER IX. 
b Lon AX Dublin, Aug 12, 1732. 
KNOW not what to ſay to the Account of your 
1 Stewardſhip, and 'tis monſtrous to me that the 


South-Sea ſhould pay half their Debts at one Clap, 
But 1 will ſend for the Money when you put me into 


the Way, for I ſhall want it here, my Affairs being in 


a bad Condition by the Miſeries of the Kingdom, and 
my own' private Fortune being wholly embroiled, 
and worſe than ever; fo that I al ſoon petition the 
Ducheſs, as an Object of Charity, to lend me three 
or four thouſand Pounds to keep up my Dignity. My 
one hundred Pound will buy me fix Hogſheads of 
Wine, which will ſupport. me a Year; 2 proviſe fru- 
gis in annum Copia. Horace deſired no more; for ] 
will conſtrue frugis to be Wine, You are young 
enough to get ſome lucky Hint which muſt come 

Chance, and it ſhall be a Thing of Importance, b gued 
et hunc in annum witat et in plures, and you Mall not 
finiſh it in Haſte, and it ſhall be diverting, and uſe- 
fully ſatirical, and the Ducheſs ſhall be your Critic; 
and betwixt you and me, I do not find ſhe will grow 


weary of you till this Time ſeven Years. Thad late- 


ly an Offer to change for an Engliſh Living, which 
is juſt too ſhort by 300l. a Year : and that mult be 
made up out of the Ducheſs's'Pin-Money before I can 
conſent. I want to be Miniſter of Aimſbury, Daw- 
ley, Twickenham, Riſkins, and Prebendary of wh 
minſter, elſe I will not ſtir a Step, but content myſelf 
with making the Ducheſs miſerable three Months 
next Summer : but I keep ill Company : I mean the 
Ducheſs and you, who are both out of Favour ; and 
fo I find am I, by a few Verſes wherein Pope and you 
have your Parts. You hear Dr. D —— has got 2 

ife 


* 


2 J Stock of Wine laid up for many Years. 
b Which may live this Tear and many wthers. 
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Wife with 16004, a Year: I, who am his Governor, 


cannot take one under two thouſand; I wiſh you 


would enquire of ſuch a one in your Neighbourhood. 
See what it is to write godly Books! I profeſs I en- 


vy you above all Men in England ; you want i 


but three thouſand Pounds more, to keep you i 
Plenty when your Friends * | 
To prevent whichlaſtEvil at Aiaſbury, you muſtlearn 
to domineer and be peeviſh, to find Fault with their 
Victuals and Drink, to chide and direct the Servants, 
with ſome other, Leſſons, which I ſhall teach 

and always praQtiſed my ſel 


Queſtion, and give him my Service. 


To the DUCHESS.  * 
A 
I was the moſt unwary Creature in the World, 
when, againſt my old Maxims, Iwrit firſt to you, 
upon your Return to Tunbridge. I beg that this Con- 
deſcenſion of mine may go no farther, and that you 
will not pretend to — Precedent of it. I never 
knew any Man cured of any-Inattention, although 
the pretended Cauſes were removed, When I was with 
Mr. Gay laft in London, talking with him on. ſome 


poetical Subjects, he, would anſwer; Well, I am 


determined not to a the Employment of Gen- 
« tleman-Uſher :” and of the ſame Diſpoſition were 


grow weary of you. 


on 
Riſed myſaF with Succels. I believe 
I formerly deſired to know whether the Vicar of An 
bury can play at, Back-gammon ? pray aſk him 8 


C2 


all my poetical Friends, and if you cannot cure him, 


] utterly deſpair.-—-As to yourſelf, I will ſay to you, 
(though, Compariſons. be odious) what I aid to the 
.. that your Quality ſhould never be any Mo- 
tive of Eſteem to me: My Compliment was then 
loſt, but it will not be ſo to you. For I know 
more by any one of your Letters than I could by fix 
Months converfing. Your Pen is always mote vatu- 
ral and 1 than your Tongue; in 
Vos. IX 9 Writing 
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Writing ror aero Mey to give 


. a Part, and have i 
have you at Mercy; aud afthongh yo 


how, arrive at flick a Height of Immortality * | 


oy you r Hand, yet, Whenever I produce it, the 
ill unte in ſwearing this 3 chmee from you 


ads anſwer your Queftion. Mr. Gay is tot dif- 
enough oy live aſone, but he is too diſcreet t 


(urileſs you tient him) tc 


2 alone even f Grace's Co 2 

. with e other up et of Rieas 

d Butter, is the mot uſual Thin 15 the Wor 
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oe 1 and 8 


the Church, the Law, and the Army: ever the com- 


mon Proverb reneties you this; when we fayy It is 
it is no Buſ- 
neſs of mie: Therefore I deſpait of any Reconeile- 
ment between you till the Affair of Bread and Butter 
be adjuſted, whereirr I would gladly be a Mediator. 
If Mibohner — to the Mouncainy, how Þ 
would an excellent Lady be who lives a — Way 
from this Town? en. of Mt. G 

of living at Ainſbury d fiſty Gu = 4 
have you . 
te of , which we were then drinking. To 
your i 1 2nifiver, that your Grace ſhould pull 
me by the Sleeve till you tore it off, and when you 
faid you were weary of me, I would to be 
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count of every Branch, for I am not aſhamed of you 
tho' you be Duke and Ducheſs, tho' I have been of 
others who are, Ic. ind I do: not dbubt but even 
your own Servants love you, even down to your Po- 
ſtillions; and when I come to Aimſbury, before I fee 
your Grace I will have an Hour's Converſation 7 
the Vicar, who will tell me how familiarly you 
to Goody Dubſdi, and all the Neighbours, N | | 
were their Equals, and that you Fee Gama, 


her 86 Wes 
Fant, on ſhalt be ever, with the greateſt { Reſper, 
 — —— bis 


. (3:1 1 POO? 
OT UT 2 TTOTUS zone 1 CLOS 2185 
2710 11-24 212111 10 


1 
„ 5 u — 4 1 Jab ®% 4 14 5 0 


0930.43 v2i8 T7 045 dior 1 
4% 59-20% R , 
2 ” 4 » 

*U 1 TOY O07 - 3 EO 3-4 IS LOY I /COT 27:1 Nene: 
I motor] any 


din aa b 2:01 - Dublin; Oct. 3, 1731. 
- Am vay vita wo! ol Hig oder ws 

1 USUALLY N write to Friends after a Pauſe of a 

A few; Weeks, that I-may not interrupt them in bet- 
der Company, better Thoughts, and better Diver- 
ſtons. I believe I have told you of a great Man, who 
id to me, that he never once in his Life receiv'd a 
Letter from Ireland: for which there are Rea- 
ns enough without affrenting our Underftandings. 
For there 1s not ons Perſon out of this Country, who 
regards any Events that paſs here, unleſs he hath an 
Eſtate or Employment.- I cannot tell that you 
or I gave the leaſt Provocation to the preſent Mini- 
ſry, much leſs to the Court ; and yet I am ten 
Times more out of Favour than you. For my own 
Part, I do not ſee the Policy of opening common 
Letters, directed to Perſons generally known; for a 
a Man's Underſtanding would be very weak to con- 
vey Secrets by the Poſt 


if he knew any, which I de- 
clare I do not: and beſides I think the World is alrea- 
dy ſo well informed by plain Events, that I queſtion 
whether the Miniſters have any Secrets at all. Nei- 
ther would I be under any Apprehenſion if a Letter 
ſhould be ſent me full of Treaſon; becauſe I cannot 
Hinder People from writing what they pleaſe, nor 
ſending it to me ; andalthough it ſhould be diſcover- 
ed to have been opened before it came to my Hand, 
I would only burn it and think no further. I approve 
of the Scheme you have to grow ſomewhat richer, 
though I agree, you will meet with Diſcourage- 
ments; and it is reaſonable you ſhould, conſidering 
what Kind of Pens are at this Time * em 4 
and encouraged. For you muſt allow that the 
Painter was in the Right, who, having painted 2 
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Cock, drove away all the Cocks aud Hens, and eve! 
the Chickens, for fear thoſe whb-paſſedi — — 
might make a Compariſon with bis Work. And 1 
will ſay one Thing in Spite of the Poſt-Officers; that 
fince Wit and Learning began to be made Uſe of in 
our Kingdoms, they were 3 thrown - 


aſide, contemned, and puniſhed, till withy! = . 
Memory: nor Dulneſs and. — — 
encouraged and promoted. In Anſwer to | 


ay of my living among you, if Iconld dot to m 
Eaſe ; perhaps you have heard of a Scheme for an 
Exchange in Beriſbire propoſed by two of our Friends; 
— the — — adjuſting certain Cir · 
cu it would not anſwet. 4 Ti 

Life that ſeeks Eaſe and — 
my Reaſons when you ſee thoſt Friends, and I: con- 
cluded them with ſaying; That I would rather be a 
Freeman among Slaves, than a Slave among Free- 
men. The Dignity of my preſent Station damps the 
Pertneſs of inferior Puppies and Squires, which, with - 
out Plenty and Eaſe on your Side the Channel, would 
break my Heart in a Mont. 
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See what it is to live where I do; I am utte ly 10 
norant of that ſame a Strads del Poe; and yet if that 
Author be againſt giving or lending Money, I cannot 
but think him a good Courtier; which, I am ſure 
poo Grace is not, no not ſo much as to be a Maid of 

onour. For I am certainly informed, that you are 
neither a Free-thinker, nor can ſell Bargains; that you 
can neither ſpell, nor talk, nor write, nor think like 


a Courtier z that you pretend to be reſpected for Qua- 


2 An Italian Singer at the Opera Houſe, 


 ; you'll bent | 


I promiſe you 
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lities which have been out of Faſhion ever fince you 
wete almoſt in Four Cradle; that your Contempt for 
a fine Perticoat is an infallible Mark of Diſaffection 
which-ts further confirmed by your ill Taſte for Wit, 


i in ſach a Manner as no 
Dourt⸗Lady can tend, and write in ſuch an old fa- 
ioned Style, as none of them can underſtand, — You 
need not be in Pain about Mr. Gay's Stock of Health. 
he will ſpend it all upon Lazineſs, and 
run deep in Debt by à Winter's Repoſe in Town; 


in prefetiing- two old faſhioned Poets before Duck or 
Calder HBeſides, yo 


therefore I entreat Grace will order bim to move 


his Chops lefs and his Legs more the fix cold Months, 
ele he will pend/all his Money in Phyſic and Coach- 
Hire. I/am; iv much Perplexity about your Grace's 
Declaration, of the Manner in which you diſpoſe 
what you call your Love and Reſpect, which you fap 
are not paid to Merit but to your own Humour. Now, 
Madam, my Misfortune is, that I have nothing to 
but Abundange of Merit, and there goes an ug- 
Obſervation, that the Humour of Ladies is apt to 
change. Now, Madam, if I ſhould go to Aimſbury, 
with a great Load of Merit, and your Grace happen 
to be out of Humour, and will not purchaſe my Mer- 
chandize at the Price of your Reſpect, the Goods may 
be damaged, and no Body elſe will take them off my 
Hands. Beſides, you have declared Mr. Gay to hold 
the. firſt Part, and I but the ſecond ; which is hard 


TFxeatment, ſince I hall be the neweſt Acquaintance 


by ſome Years; and 1 will appeal to all the reſt of 
your Sex, Whether ſuch an Innovation ought to be 
allowed? I ſhould be ready to fay in the common 
Forms, that I was much oblig'd to the Lady who 


- wiſh'd ſhe could give the beſt Living, Se. if I did 
u 


not vehemently ſuſpect it was the very ſame Lady who 


X 2 many Things to me in the ſame Style, and al- 


with Regard to the Gentleman at your Elbow 
when you writ, whoſe Dupe he was, as well as of 


ber Waning-woman ; but they are both arrant Knaves, 


; Knaves, 
as 
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as I told bim and à third Friend, though they will 
not believe it to this Day. I deſire to preſent my moſt 
bumble Reſpects to my Lord Duke, and with my 
heartieſt Prayer for the Proſperity of the whole Fa- 
mily, remain your Grace's, Cc. . | 
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LETTER LXL. 


TO. MR Por x . 
Dublin, June 125 1731. : 
Doubt Habit hath little Power to reconcile us with 
Sickneſs-attended by Pain. With me, the Lowneſs 

of Spirits hath a moſt unhappy Effect; I am grown 


leſs patient with Solitude, and harder to be: pleas d 
with Company; which I could formerly better digeſt, 
when I could be eaſier without it than at preſent; As 
to ſending you any Thing that I have written ſinoe I 
left you (either Verſe or Proſe) I can only ſay, that: 
I have ordered by. my Will, that all my Papers: of 
any Kind ſhall be deliver'd you to diſpoſe of as you 
pleaſe, J have ſeveral Things that I have had Schemes 
to finiſh, or to attempt; but I very fooliſhly put off 
the Trouble, as Sinners do their Repentance: for I: 
grow every Day more averſe from Writing, which: 
is very natural, and, when I take a Pen, ſay to my-- 

I 5 | ſelf: 
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ſelf a thouſand Times, 4 7% ef anti.” As to tho 
Papers of four or five Years paſt, that you are pleas'd 
to require ſoon; they confift of little accidental 
Things written in the Cary Family Amuſements, 
never intended further than to divert gurſelves and 
ſome Neighbours, or ſome Effects of Anger on Pub- 
lic Grievances here, which would be inſignificant out 
of this Kingdom. Two or three of us had a Fancy, 
three Vears ago, to write a Weekly Paper, and called 
it an Intelſigencer. But it continued not long; for 
the whole Volume (it was reprinted in Lendon, and, 
I find, you have ſeen it) was the Work only of two, 
myſelf and Dr. Sheridan, If we could have got ſome 
ingenious young Man to have been the Manager, 
who ſhould bave publiſhed all that might be ſent to 
him, it might have continued longer, for there were 
Hints enough. But the b Printer here could not af- 
ford ſuch a young Man one Farthing for his Trouble, 
the Sale being ſo ſmall, and the Price one Half- penny; 
and ſo it dropt. In the Volume you faw (to anſwer 
- your Queſtions) the 1, 3, 5, 7, were mine. Of the 
8th I writ only the Vers, (very uncorrect, but 
againſt a Fellow we all hated) the gth mine, the 10th 
only the Verſes, and of thoſe not the four laſt ſloven- 
ly Lines; the I sth is a Pamphlet of mine printed be- 
tore with Dr. SH s Preface, merely for Lazinefz, not 
to diſappoint the Town; and ſo was the 19th, which 
contains-only, a Parcel of Facts relating purely to the 
Miſeries of Ireland. and wholly uſeleſs and unenter- 
taining. As to other Things of mine fince 1 left 
ou; there are in Pioſe, A Him of the State of Ire 
and; A Proje& fer. Eating Children ; and A Defence 
of Lord Carteret; in; Verſe 4 Libel on Dr. D— ond 
Lord Carteret ; A Letter to Dr. D-—.on the Likels wwril 
ogainft bim; tbe:Barrack (a ſtolen Copy ;) 1 


t is not ſo much worth while, © n 
> John Harding. rain nn 
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rural; The Lady's Neem (i ſtolen Copy 3) » ©. il 
The Place of Frag (ns: a ſtolen Copy i) all theſe - I 
1 been printed in Lo 


(I forgot to tell ou 

at the Tale of Sir Ralph was ſent from England.) —_—_ 
Beſides theſe there are five'or ſix (perhaps more) Fa- "4 

rs of Verſes writ in the North, but perfect Family: 

hings ; two or three of which may be tolerable, ©. © 
the reſt but indifferent, and the Humour only local,” 
and ſome that would give Offence to the Times. 
Such as they are, I will being them, tolerable or bad, 
if I recover this Lameneſs, and live long enough 10 
ſee you either here or there. 3 again to 
tell you, that the Scheme of paying Debts by 4 Tax 
on Vices, is not one Syllable mine, but of a young + 
Clergyman whom I countenance; be told me it mas 
built upon a Paſfage in Gulliver, where a Projefter © _ 
hath 3 the fame Thought. This young X 4+ 


\ » ab 
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Man is the hopeful we have: a Book of his 

Poems was printed in London; Dr. D— is one of his | 
Patrons; he is marry'd and has Children, and makes 110 
up about tool, a Year, on whick be lives decently, . * am 


he utmoſt Stretch of his Ambition is, to gather up 


uous Money as will give him a Sight 
of you, and half an Hour of your Preſence After 
which he will return Home in full Satisfaction, ana 
in Tre Time die in Peace. "3 
y poetical Fountain is drain'd, and I proſeſiꝶ I | 
grow gradually ſo dry, that a Rhime with me is al- 4 
moſt as hard to find as a Guinea ; and even Proſe pe- 
culations tire me almoſt as much. Let have a4 
Thing in © Proſe, begun above twenty-eight Years 


Volume, and is ſuch a Perfection of Folly, that you 
{hall never hear of it till it is printed, and then you 
ſhall be left to gueſs. Nay I have another of the 
ſame Age, which willrequirea long Time to cp 
11 | ali.” 


e Polite Converſation. 
- Di redions to Servants, 
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and is worſe than the former; in wbich I will ſerve 


you the ſame Way. I heardi lately from Mr. 

© * who/promiſes to be leſs lazy in order to mend his For- 
tune. But Women who live by their Beauty, and 
Men by their Wit, are ſeldom provident- enough to 
cConſider that both Wit and Beauty will go off with 

> Fours and there is no living upon the Credit of what 
18 Ali. . 44 ett {6 78 761 95 | 3:94. 367 
WE Tom in great.Concern to hear of my Lady Boling- 
Brole's ill Health returned upon her, and, I doubt, 
my Lord will find Dawley too ſolitary without her. 
In that, neither he nor you are Companions young 
enough for me, and, I believe, the beſt Part of the 
EKReaſon why Men are ſaid to grow. Children when they 
are old, is becauſe they cannot entertain, themſelves 
with thinking; which is the very Caſe of little Boys 
and. Girls, who love to be noiſy among their Play- 


* fellows. I am told Mrs. Pope is without Pain, and I 


haue not heard of a more gentle Decay, without Un- 
- _ealineſs to hexſelf or Friends; yet L cannot but pity 
vou, who are ten Times the greateſt Sufferer, by 
. the Petſon you muſt love, ſo long be ſore you, 
and dying daily; and I pray God it may not affect 

— ..- your 1 Health, =. ed | 4045 
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Lr Fin 
MR. POPE TO BR SW˖II Tr. 
i \ @Dec. 5, 1732. 


T is not a Time to complain that you have - not 
1 anſwered me two Letters (in the laſt of which I 
was impatient under ſome Fears:) It is not now in- 
— deed a Time to think of myſelf, when one of the 
ut het. 


young all on a ſudden; by the unexpected Death of poor 
of the Mr. Gay, An inflammatory Fever hurried him out 
en they of this Life in three Days. He died laſt Night at 
mſelves nine o'Clock, not deprived of his Senſes entirely at 
le Boys laſt, and poſſeſſing them perfectly till within five 
ir Play- Hours. He aſked of you a few Hours before, when 


„ and ! in acute Torment by the Inflammation in his Bowels 
out Un- and Breaſt, His Effects are in the Duke of "Queenſ- 
ut pity burys Cuſtody. His Siſters, we ſuppoſe, will be his 


rer, by Heirs, who are two Widows; as yet it is not known 
ore you, whether ot no he left a Will. - Good God ] how 
ot affect often are we to die before we go quite off this Stage ! 


In every Friend we loſe a Part of ourſelves, 'and the 

beſt Part. God keep thoſe who are left! few are 
worth praying for, and one's ſelf the leaſt of all. 

I ſhall never ſee you now, I believe; one of your prin- 
_ cipal Calls to England is at an End. Indeed he was the 

> firm molt amiable by far, his Qualities were the gentleſt; 

2 but ] love you as well and as firmly. Would to God the 

Man we have loſt had not been ſo amiable, nor ſo 

good ! but that's a Wiſh for our own Sakes, not for 

his. Sure if Innocence and Integrity can deſerve 

Happineſs, it muſt be his. Adieu, 1 can add nothing 

| to 


L E T. & cc On my dear Friend Mr. Gay's Death : Recei- 


ved Dacember 18, but not read until the 20th, by an 


Impulſe. forebading ſome Misfortune.” [This Note is 
indorſed on the Original Letter, in Dr. Swifts Hand.] 
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neareſt and longeſt Tyes I have ever had, is broken 
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to what you will feel, and diminiſh ag it. 
Yet write to me, and ſoon. Believe no Man now 
living loves you better, I believe no Man ever did, 


than | 3 
9 * | A. POPE, 
Dr. Arbuthnor, whoſe Humanity you know, her- 
tily commends himſelf to you. All poflible Dili- 
ceand Affection has been ſhown, and continued 
. on this melancholy Occaſion. Once more 
adieu, and write to one who is truly diſconſolate. 


0 Ir Shy 7 | | — 


I am ſorry that the Renewal of our Correſpondence 
ſhould he upon a ſuch melancholy Occaſion. Poor 
Mr. Gay died of an Inflammation, and, I believe, at 
laſt a Mortification in the Bowels ; it was the moſt 
. precipitate Caſe I ever knew, having cut him off in 


three Days. He was attended by two Phyſicians be- 


ies my lelf. I believed the Diſtemper mortal from 
the Beginning. , I have not had the Pleaſure of a Line 


' from. you theſe two Years; I wrate one about your 


Health, to which I bad no Anſwer,.. I wiſh you All 
Health and Happineſs, being with great Affection 
e Your, Cc. 
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LETTER Lxill, 


| Dublin, 1732-3. 
RECEIVED yours with a few Lines from the 
Doctor, and the Account of our lofing Mr. Gay, 
upon which Event I ſhall ſay nothing. I am only 
concerned that long Living hath not hardened 

me: for even in this Kingdom, and in a few Days 
paſt, two Perſons of great Merit, whom I loved very 


little above thirty. I would endeavour to comfort 
my ſelf upon the of Friends, as I do upon the 
Loſs of Money; by turning to my Account Book, 
and ſeeing whether 1 have enough left for my Sup- 
port; but in the former Caſe I find I have not, any 
more than in the other; and I know not any Man 
who is in a greater Likelihood than myſelf to die 


than me by his Death, as being a more intimate 
Friend, and often his Companion; which latter 1 
could never hope to be, except perhaps once more in 


left you the Care of any Writings he may have leſt, 
and I wiſh, that, with thoſe already extant, they 
could be all publiſhed in a fair Edition under your In- 
ſpedion. Your Poem on the Uſe of Riches hath been 
juſt printed here, and we have no Objection but the 
Obſcurity of ſeveral Paſſages by our Ignorance in Facts 
and Perſons, which makes us loſe Abundance of the 
Satire. Had the Printer given me Notice, I would 
have honeſtly printed the Names at length, where I 

happened to know them; and writ explanatory Notes, 

| which however would have been but few, for my long 
L. Abſence hath made me ignorant of what 4 out 
of the Scene where I am. I never had the leaſt Hint 


from you about this Work, any more than that of 


your former, upon Taſte, We are told here, that 
you are preparing other Pieces of the ſame Bulk to 
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well, have died in the Prime of their Years, but @ 


poor and friendleſs. You are a much greater Loſer 


my Life for a Piece of a Summer. I hope he hath 


be inſcribed to other Friends, one (for Inſtance) to 


— — — — ——— n 
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my Lord Bolingbroke, another to Lord Qxford and ſo 


on. Doctor Delany preſents you his moſt humble 
Service: he behaves himſelf very commendably, 
converſes only with his former Friends, makes no Pa- 


rade, but entertains them conſtantly at an 3 | 
Ye 


ntiful Table, walks the Streets as uſual, by 


light, does many Acts of Charity and Generoſity, 


cultivates a Country Houſe two Miles diſtant, and is 
one of thoſe» very few within my Knowledge, on 


whom a great Acceſs of Fortune hath made no 


Manner -of Change. And particularly he is often 
without Money, as he was before. e have got my 


Lord  Orrery among us, being forced to continue 


here on the ill Condition of his Eſtate by the Knave- 
ry of an Agent; he is a moſt worthy Gentleman, 


whom; I hope, you will be acquainted with. I am very 


much-obliged by your Favour to Mr. P—, which, Ide- 


ſire, may continue no longer than he ſhall deſerve by his 


Modeſty, a Virtue I never knew him to want, but is hard 
for young Men to keep without Abundance of Bal 
laſt. If you are acquainted with the Ducheſs of 
Queensbury, I deſire you will preſent her my moſt hum · 


ble Service: I think ſhe is a greater Loſer by the. 
Death of a Friend than either of us. She ſeems a- 
Lady of excellent Senſe and Spirit, I had often Poſt»- 


ſcripts from her in our Friend's Letters to me, and her- 


Part was ſometimes longer than his, and they-made- 


up great Part of the little Happineſs I could have 
here. This was the more generous, becauſe I never 
ſaw her ſince ſhe was a Girl of five Years old, nor did 


I envy poor Mr. Gay for any Thing ſo much as being. 


a domeſtic Friend to ſuch a Lady. I defire you will 
never fail to ſend me a 8 Account of your 
Health. I dare hardly enquire about Mrs. Pope, who, 
I am told, is but juſt among the Living, and conſe- 
quently. a continual Grief to you: ſhe is ſenſible 
of your Tenderneſs, which robs her of the only 
Happineſs ſhe is capable of enjoying. And yet I 
ity you more than her; you cannot lengthen her 

ay's, and I beg ſhe may not ſhorten Fee. 1 7 
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T is indeed impoſſible to peak on ſuch a Subject as 
the Loſs of Mr: Gay, to me an irreparable one. 
But 1 ſend you what I intend for the Inſcription on 
his Tomb, which the Duke of Pueenſoury will ſet of 
at Weſtminſter. As to his Writings, he leſt no Will, 
nor ſpoke a Word of them, or any Thing elſe, dur- 
ing his ſhort and precipitate Illneſs, in which I attend- 
ed him to his laſt Breath. The Duke has ated more 
than the Part of a Brother to him, and it will be 
ſtrange if the Siſters do not leave his Papers totally 
to his Diſpoſal, who will do the ſame that I would 
with them. He bas managed the Comedy (which 
our poor Friend gave to the Play - houſe the Week be- 
fore his Death) to the utmoſt Advantage for his Re- 
lations; and he propoſes to do the ſame with ſome Fa- 
bles he left finiſhed. e, 3 0 
There is nothing of late which I think of more than 


1 
& 
[ 

Az 


Mortality, and what you mention, of collecting the 


beſt Monuments we can of our Friends, their own 
Images in their Writings: (for thoſe are the beſt, 
when their Minds are ſuch as Mr. Gays was, and as 
yours is.) I am preparing alſo for my own, and 

ave nothing ſo much at Heart, as to ſne the filly 
World that Men of Wit, or even Poets, may be the 
moſt moral of Mankind. A few looſe Things ſome- 
times falls from them, by which cenſorious Fools 
judge as ill of them as poſſibly they can, for their 
own Comfort: and indeed, when ſuch unguarded and 


_ trifling Jeux d Eſprit have once got Abroad, all that 


Prudence or Repentance can do, fince they cannot be. 

deny'd, is to put 'em fairly upon that Foot; and 
teach the Public (as we have done in the Preface to 
the four Volumes of Miſcellanies) to diſtinguiſh be- 
tween our Studies and our Idleneſſes, our Works and 


our Weakneſſes, That was the whole End of = 
al 


n 


% 


laſt Vol of Miſcellanies, without which our former 
Declaration in that Prefa ce, That theſe Volumes con- 
« tained all that we have ever offended in that Way,” 
would have been diſcredited. I went indeed to my 
Heart to omit What you called the Libel on Dr. D-», 
and the beſt Panegyric on my ſelf, that KART (ON own 
Times or any ather could bave afforded, or will eve 
afford to me. The Book, as you obſerve, was print» 
ed in great Haſte; the Cauſe whereof was, that the 
Bookſellers here were doing the ſame, in collecting 


* your Pieces, the Corn with the Chaff; 1 don't mean 


that any Thing of yours is Chaff, but with other 

Wit of Ireland which was fo, and the whole in your 

Name. I meant principally to oblige them to ſeparate 

what you writ ſeriouſly from what you writ careleſs» 

and thought my own Weeds might paſs for a 
of wild Flowers, when bundled up with them, 


- ie was 1 that ſent you. thoſe Books into Ireland, - 


and ſo I did my Epiſtle io Lord Bathurft even before 

it was publiſh'd, and another Thing of mine which 

is 4 * Parody from Horace, writ in two Mornings. 1 

never took more Care in my Life of any Thing than 

of the former of theſe, nor leſs than of the latter; 

yet every Friend has forced me to print it, tho in 
r 


vth my own ſingle Motive was about twenty Lines 


toward the latter End, which you will find out. 
I have declined opening to you by Letters the 
whole Scheme of my preſent Work, expecting ſtill to 


pretty ſoon, that the Letter to Lord Bathurſt is a Fart 
of it, and you will find a plain Connexion between 
them, if you read them in the Order juſt contrary 0 
that they were publiſh'd in. I imitate thoſe cunning 
Tradeſmen, who ſhew their beſt Silks laſt ; or (to 
give you à truer Idea, tho' it ſounds too proudly 
my Works will in one Reſpect be like the Works 


Nature, much more to be liked and underſtod when 
| | der d 


2 Sat. 1. Lib. 2. 


do it in a better Manner in Perſon: but you will ſee 
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eonfider'd in the Relation they bear with each 
than when ignorantly look'd upon one by one; 3 
often, thoſe Parts which *. x moſt at firſt Sight, 
will appear to be the moſt, but the leaſt conſiderable b. 


I am pleas'd and flattet'd by your Expteſfion of 


Orna me. The chief Pleaſure this Work can give me 
is that I can in it, with Propriety, Decency, and Juſ- 
tice, inſert the Name and Character of 1 Fr 

I have, and every Man that deſervss io be loy'd or 
adorn'd. But I ſmile at your applying that Phraſe to 
my viſiting you in Ireland ; a Place where I might 
have ſome Apprehenſion (from their extraordin; 
Paſſion for Poetry, and their boundleſs Hoſpitality 
of being adorned to Death, and buried under the 
Weight of Garlands, like one I have read of ſame- 
where or other. My Mother lives (which is an An- 
fver to that Point) and, I thank God, tho her Me- 
mory be in a Manner gone, is yet awake and ſenſible 
to me, tho? ſcarce to any Thing elſe ; which doubles 
the Reaſon of my Attendance, and at the fame Tune 
fweetens it. I wiſh (beyond any other Wiſh) 88 
could paſs à Summer here; I might- (too 7 
return with you, unleſs you preterr'd to ice France 
firſt, to which Country, I think, you would have a 
ſtrong Invitation. Lord Peterborow has narrowly ef- 
caped Death, and yet keeps bis Chamber: he is per- 
petually ſpeaking in the moſt affeQionate Manner of 


you: he has written you two Letters, which you ne- 


ver received, and by that has been diſcouraged from 
writing more. I can well believe the Poſt-Office 
may do this, when ſome Letters of his to me have 
met the ſame Fate, and two of mine to him, Yet let 
this not diſcourage you from writing to me, or to him 
inclos'd in the common Way, as I do to you: Inno- 
cent Men need fear no Detection of their Thoughts; 
and for my Part, I wou'd give em free Leave to =_ 


d See the firſt Note on the Epiſtle to Lord.Cobham, 
Of the Knowledge and Characters of Men, 
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all Lurite to Curl, if moſt of what 1 write was not 
too filly. 

I defire my ſincere Sirviced to Dr. Delany, who, I 
agree with you is a Man every Way eſteemable : my 
Lord Orrery is à moſt virtuous-and good-natured No- 
bleman, whom ] ſhould be happy to know. Lord g;. 
+ nth your Letter through my Hands; it is not to 

told you how much he wiſhes for you : 'The whole 
Lift of 1 — to whom you ſent your Services, te- 
tern you theirs, with proper Senſe of the Diſtinction 
————— our Lady Friend is Semper Eadem, and 1 
have! ritten an Epiſtle to her on that Qualification in 
a Female Character; which is thought by my chief 
Critic in your Abſence to be my Chef d Ueuvre : but 
it cannot be printed perfeQly, in an Age ſo ſore of 
Satire, and ſo willing to miſapply Charakters. 

As to my own Health it is as as uſual, I have 
tain il ſeven Days of a flight Fever (the Complaint 
here) but recover d by gentle — and the Care of 
Dr. Arbuthnot. The ay Mr, Gay left ſucceeds very 
wel it 1s another Original in its Kind, Adieo. 
God reſerve your Life, your Health, yoo IAG 

your Spirits, and you 2 mm, aig 
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LETTER W 


F en 6; ir 
NE = truly, that Death is only terrible to 
you, as it ſeparates us from thoſe we love, but I really 
think thoſe have the worſt of it who are left by us, it 
we are true Friends, I have felt more (I fancy) in 
the Loſs of Mr. Gay, than I ſhall ſuffer in che Thoughts 
of going away myſelf into a State. that can feel none 
of this Sort of Loſſes. Lwiſh'd vehemently to have ſeen 
him in a Condition of living independent, and to have 
lived in perfect Indolence the reſt of our Days together 
the two moſt idle, moſt innocent, undeſigning Poets or 
our Age. I now as vehemently wiſh vou and I might 
walk into the Grave together, by as flow Steps as you 
pleaſe, but contentedly and chearfully : Whether that 
ever can be, or in what Country, I know no more, than 
into what Country we ſhall walk out of the Grave. 
But ir ſuffices me to know it will be exactly what Re- 
gion or State our ane and that Whatever 
is Right. Our poor Friend's Papers are partly in 
my Hands, and for as much as is fo, I will take Care 
to ſuppreſs Things unworthy of him. As to the Epi- 
taph, I'm ſorry you gave a Copy, for it will certain- 
ly by that Means come into Print, and I would cor- 
rect it more, unleſs you will do it-for me (and that I 
ſhall like as well;) U the whole, I earneftly wiſh, / 
your coming over hither, for this Reaſon, among ma- 
ny others, that your Influence may be join d wipe 
mite to ſuppreſs whatever we may judge proper of 
his Papers. To be plunged in my Neicbbour s and 
my Papers, will be your inevitable Fate as ſoon as 
you come. That J am an Author whoſe Characters 
are thought of ſome Weight, appears from the great 
Noiſe 1 Buſtle that the Court and Town make 
about any I give: and Iwill not render them leſs im- 
portant, or leſs intereſting, by ſparing Vice and Folly, 
ſ Truth and Virtue, I 
C will 


j 


190 LETTERS io and 
will take Care they ſhall heck, as no Man can be 
angry at but the Perſons I would have angry You 
are ſenſible with what Decency and Juſtice I paid Ho- 
mage to the * 6. Family, at the fame Time that I 
 fatirized falſe Courtiers, Spies, cr. about b. 1 
Have not the Courage however to be ſach a Satiriſt h; 
you, but I would be as much, ot more; à Philoſopher. 
ou call your Satires, Libels; I would rather call 
my Satires, Epiſtles : Fhey will conſiſt more of Mo- 
rality than Wit, and grow graver, which you will 
call duller. 1 ſhall leave it tomy Antagoniſts to be 
witty (if they can) and content myſelf to be 
alefal, and in the Right. Tell me ybur Opinion 28 
to Lady 4 - 4%; br Lord %% 5s Performance) 
They are 8 top Wits of the Court, and 7 
may judge by it ſingle Piece what ean be done 
_ againſt me; for it was labour d, corrected, pie- com- 
mended — proved, {6 far #s to be diſown- 
ed by themſelves, after each had highly cried 


it 
for the other's b. I have met with ſome Coin 


and * - a r of — Threats, occafi _ 
y my Verſes: I ſent fair Meffages to acquaint th 
4 21 was to be found in Town, and to offer to call 
at their Houfes to fatisfy them, and {6 it dropp'd. It is 
very poor in any one to rail and threaten at a * 
and bre nbebitd to ſay to you when they ſee you. I 
ee nd abide by fo good à Thing as that 
c, in which Tam immortal for my Morality : I ne- 
ver took . Br ſo kindly, and yet, I think, 1 de- 
ſerve that Praiſe better than I do any other. When 
does your Collection come out, and what will it con- 
ſiſt 5 1 have but laſt Week fini 
Epiſtles, in the order of the Syſtem 3 arid this W 
(exercitand! gratia) I have tranſlated (or 9 0 
; | ** 


2 Lady Mary Wortley Montague. 

b See the Epiſtle written on this Occaſion at the End 
of Vol. VIII. 
_ © The ironical Libel en Dr, Delany, 


—— a 


ear tc A wy a wor. coco. cio. . 


me about my Expences, Houſe- keeping, 


— = 'em, and alter Rhymes, and Grammar, and 
Triplets, and Cacophonies of all Kinds. Our Parlia- 
met will fit till Midſummer, which, I hope, may be a 
Motive to bring you father in Summer than ſo *. 
Autumn: you ur d to love what I hate, a Hurry of P 
lities, 2 — 1 — nar Of 
Kings I adore not, Queens compliment not; 
12 ar tage x nor in 
I with you in pitying our 
her erke an ſul nl pr Br mrs, if th 
had more of what they at Court _—_ 
Come then, and 3 
France at the compare the 
5 both — Adieu. e g dine 
Sir, (with a thouſand warm Wiſhes, * wuh 
s bd) ever yum a 
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parody'd) another of Herece's, in which I introduce 


advifi 
ts But theſe Things Hall lye by, till you come to 
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1 ANSWER your Letter the ſooner becauſe I have 

a particular Reaſon for doing ſo. Some Weeks 
ago came over a Poem call'd, « The Life and Charac- 
ter Dr. S. written by himſelf, It was reprinted 
here, and is dedicated to you. It is grounded up 
a Maxim in Rochefoucault, 2nd the Dellicat ication, after 
a formal Story, ſays, that my Manner of Weiring 


ou, that I-wtit a Year or two ago near five hundred 
ines upon the ſame Maxim in Reobefoucault, and was 
a long Time about jt, as that Impoſtor ſays in his De · 
dication, with many Circumſtances, all pure Iuven- 
tion. I deſire you to believe, and tg tell my Friends, 
that in this ſpurious Piece there is not a _ Line, 
or bit of a Line, or Thought, any Way reſembling 
the genuine Copy, any more than it does Firgil's 
AEnets ; for I never gave a Copy of mine, nor lent it 
out of my Sight. And although I ſhewed it to all 
common Acquaintance indifferently, and ſome of 
them (eſpecially one or two Females) had got many 
Lines by Heart, here and there, and repeated them 
often: yet it happens that not one ſingle Line, or 
Thought, is contained in this Impoſture. Although 
it appears that they who counterfeited me, had heard 
of the true one, But even this Trick ſhall not pro- 
voke me to print the true one, which indeed is not 
proper to be ſeen, till I can be ſeen no more: I there- 
tore deſire you will undeceive my Friends, and I will 
order an Advertiſement to be printed here, and tranſ- 
mit it to England, that every Body may know the 
/ ; Deluſion, 


* The genuine V, * under this Title, were firff 
printed by George Faulkner in Dublin, 1739. See 
Vol. VIII. of the Dean's Works. 
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Deluſion, and acquit me, as I am ſure you muſt have 
done yourſelf, if you have read wy Part of it, which. 
is mean, and trivial, and full that Cant that 1 
moſt deſpiſe: I would fink to be a Vicar in Norfolk 
rather than be charged with ſuch a Performance. No 
I come to your Letter, - 8 
When I was of your Age, I thought every Day 
of Death, but now every Minute; and a continual 
giddy Diforder more or leſs is a greater Addition than 
that of my Years. © I cannot affirm that I pity our 
Friend Gay, but I pity his Friends, I pity you, and 
would at leaſt equally pity myſelf, if Tliv'd amongſt 
you; becauſe I ſhould have ſeen him oftener than you 
did, who are a Kind of Hermit, how great à Noiſe 
foever you make by your Ill- nature in not letting the 
honeſt Villains-of the Times enjoy themſelves m this 
World, which is their only Happineſs ; and terrifying 
them with another. I ſhould have added in my Li- 
bel, that of all Men living you are the moſt happy 
in your Enemies and your Friends: and I will ſwear 
you have fifty Times more Charity for Mankind than 
[ could ever pretend to. Whether the Production 
you mention came from the Lady or the Lord, I did 
not imagine that they were at leaſt ſo bad Verſifyerg. 
Therefore, b facit indignatio werſus, is only to be a 
ply'd when the Indignation is againſt general Villainy, 
and never operates when ſome Sort of People write to 
defend themſelves. I love to hear them reproach you 
for Dulneſs ; only I would be fſatisfy;*d, ſince you are 
ſo dull, why are they ſo angry? Give me a Shilling, 
and I will enſure you, that Poſterity ſhall never know 
you had one ſingle Enemy, excepting thoſe whoſe 
Memory 2 have preſerv d. by 
I am ſorry for the Situation of Mr. Gay's Pa 
You do not exert yourſelf as much as I could wiſh in 
this Affair. I had rather the two Siſters were hanged 


than ſee his Works ſwell'd by any Loſs of Credit to 
Vol. IX. K his 


: 
* 


b Indignation produgeth Verſes. 
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TS if Memory. I would be glad to ſee the moſt valuable 
1 printed by themſelves, thoſe which ought not to be 
e ſeen burn'd immediately, and the others that hape 
F'' | gone Abroad printed ſeparately like Opuſcula, or ra- 
iF'' Þ ther be ſtifled and forgotten. I thought your Epitaph 
118 was immediately to be engrav'd, and therefore F made 
1 leſs Scruple to give a Copy to Lord Orrery, who ear- 
| neſtly deſir d it, but to no Body elſe ;-and, he tell; 
11 me, he gave only two, which be will recall. I have 
1 a ſhort Epigram of his upon it, wherein I would cor- 
1 | rect a Line or two at * andthen I will ſend it you 
[ge his Permifſion.) TI bave nothing againſt yours, 
but the laſt Line, Striking their aching ; the two Par- 
ticiples, as they are ſo near, ſeem to ſound too like. 
| I ſhall write to the Ducheſs, who hath lately honour- 
end me with a very friendly Letter, and I will tell bet 
my Opinion freely about our Friend's. Papers. I want 
Health, and my Affairs are enlarged: but I will break 
through the latter, if the other mends. I can ue: 
Courſe of Medicines, lame ard giddy. My chief 
1 Deſign, next to ſeeing you, is to be a ſevete Critic 
1 on you and your Neighbour ; but firſt kill his Father, 
| that he may be able to maintain me in my own Way 
. 3} pl living, and particularly my Horſes. It coft me 
. fear Gcol. for a, Wall to keep mine, and I never ride 
without two Servants for fear of Accidents. z c hic vi- 
vimus ambitio/a faupertate. You are both too poor 
for my Acquaintance, but he much the poorer. With 
| you l will find, Graſs, and Wine, and Servants, but 
i with him not. -The Collection you ſpeak of is this 
. | A Printer came to me. to deſire he might print my 
| Works (as be call'd:them). in four Volumes, by Sub- 
'1 ſcription. I ſaid I would give no Leave, and-ſhoul! 
1 be ſorry to ſee them printed here. He ſaid they caul 
= not be printed in Landon. I anſwer' d they could, i 
|| i the Pariners agreed. He ſaid he would be glad 
1 «« my Permiſſion, but as he could print them withol 
| | | 
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e Here we live in ambitious Poverty. 
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raludble « it, and was advis'd that it could dome no Harm, and 
ot to be « having been afſur'd of numerous Subſcriptions, he 
it have « hoped I would not be angry at his purſuing his 
« own Intereſts, c. Much of this Diſcourſe paſt, 
and he goes on with the Matter, wherein I determine 
not to intermeddle, though it be much to my Diſcon- 
tent; and I wiſh it could be done in England, rather 
than here, although I am grown pretty indifferent in 
every Thing of that Kind, This is the Truth of the 
r 


My Vanity turns at preſent on being perſonated in 
your Que Virtus, &c. Lou will obſerve in this Let- 
ter many Marks of an ill Head and a low Spirit; but 
a Heart wholly turned to love you with the greateſt 
e Earneſtneſs and Truth, | 
} tell ber ;h .. ee 
I want a | 
vill break 
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| | May 28, 1733. 
1 HAVE begun two or three Letters to you by 
| Snatches, and been prevented from finiſhing them 
by a thouſand Avocations and Ditfipations. I muſt 
firſt acknowledge the Honour done me by Lord Or. 
rery, whoſe Praiſes are that precious Ointment Solomon 
ſpeaks of, which can be given only by Men of Vir- 
tue : all other Praiſe, whether from Poets or Peers, 
is contemptible alike: and I am old enough and ex- 
penienced enough to know, that the only Praiſes 
worth having, are thoſe beſtowed by Virtue for Vir- 
tue. My Poetry I abandon to the Critics, my Mo- 
rals I commit to the Teſtimony -of thoſe who know 
me; and therefore I was more pleas'd with your Li- 
bel, than with any Verſes I ever receiv'd. I wiſh 
ſuch a Collection of your Writings could be printed 
here, as you mention going on in Ireland. I was ſur- 
priz'd to receive from the Printer, that ſpurious Piece 
call'd, The Life and Character of Dr. Swift, with 2 
Letter telling me the Perſon, 4+ who publiſh'd it, had 
« aſſur'd him the Dedication to me was what I would 
< not take ill, or elſe he would not have printed it.” 
I can't tell who the Man is, who took fo far upon him 
as to anſwer for my Way of Thinking; tho”, had 
the Thing been genuine, I ſhould have been greatly 


diſpleas' d at the Publiſher's Part in doing it without 


your Knowledge, | 
l am as earneſt as you can be, in doing my belt to 
revent the publiſhing of any Thing unworthy of 
Mr. Gay; but I fear his Friends Partiality. I wiſh 
ou would come over. All the Myſteries of my phi- 
oſophical Works ſhall then be clear'd to you, and you 
will not think that I am not merry enough, nor an- 
gry enough : It will not want for Satire, but as for 
Anger I know it not; or at leaſt only of that Sort 
of which the Apoſtle ſpeaks, Be ye angry, and fin 


« not.” 
My 
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My « Neighbour's Writings have been Metaphyfical, 
and will next be Hiſtorical. It is certainly from him. 
only that a valuable Hiſtory of Eurepe in theſe latter 
Times can be expected. Come, and quicken him; 


of for Age, Indolence, and Contempt of the World, grow 

uft upon Men apace, and may often make the wiſeſt indif- 

"A ferent, whetherPoſterity be any wiſer than we. Toa Man 

* in Years, Health and Quiet become ſuch Rarities, and 

"I conſequently ſo valuable, that he is apt to think of no- 

54 thing more than of enjoying them whenever he can, for 

Pg the Remainder of Life; and this, I doubt not, has 

7 caus'd ſo many great Men to die, without leaving 2 

ir Scrap to Poſterity. 0 | 

© Tam ſincerely troubled for the bad Account o 

+10 give me of your own Health. T wiſh every Day to 
. hear a better, as much as I do to enjoy my own, 1 

Li g | | 0 

iſh faithfully aſſure you. | 

ted | 

ſur- 2 Lord Bolingbroke, l 
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fear you had of being killed here with Eating and 
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LETTER Ixvm. 
FROM DR. SWIFT. 
Dublin, July 8, 1733. 


Pope, of whoſe Death the Papers have been full 
t I would rather rejoice with you, becauſe, if any 


[ MUST condole with you for the Loſs of Mrs, 


. Cixcurnſtances can make rhe Death of a dear Parent 
and Friend a Subject for Joy, you have them all. 
 She@died in an extreme old Age 


„ Without Pain, un- 
der the Care of the moſt dutiful Son that I have ever 
known or heard of, which is a Felicity not happening 


to one in a Million, The worſt Effect of her Death 


falls upon me, and ſo much the worſe, becauſe I ex- 
peQed 2 aliquis damno uſus in illo, that it would be 
followed by making me and this Kingdom happy with 
your Preſence, But J am told, to my great Misfor- 
tune, that a very convenient Offer happening, you 
waved the Invitation prefſed on you, alledging the 


Drinking. By which I find that you have given 
ſome Credit to a Notion, of our great Plenty and 
Hoſpitality. It is true our Meat and Wine is cheap- 
er here, as it is always in the pooreſt Conntries, be- 
cauſe there is no Money to pay for them: I believe 
there are not in this whole City three Gentlemen out 
of Employment, who are able to give Entertainments 
once a Month. Thoſe who are in Employ ments of 
Church or State, are three Parts in four from Eng- 
land, and amount to little more than a Dozen: Thoſe 
indeed may once or twice invite their Friends, or any 
Perſon of Diſtinction that makes a Voyage hither. 
All my Acquaintance tell me, they know not above 
three Families where they can occaſionally dine in 2 
whole Year: Dr. Delany is the only 2 [ 

now, 


» Some Advantage in that Loſs. 
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know, who keeps one certain Day in the Week to enter- 
tain ſeven or eight Friends at Dinner, and to paſs 
the Evening, where there is nothing of Exceſs, ei- 
ther in Eating or Drinking. Our old Friend South- 
ern (who hath juſt left us) was invited to Dinner once 
or twice by a Judge, a Biſhop, or a Commiſſioner 
of the Revenues, but molt frequented a few parti- 
lar Friends, and chiefly the DoQor, who is eaſy in 
his Fortune, and very hoſpitable. The Conveniences 
of taking the Air, Winter or Summer, do far exceed 
thoſe in London, For the two large Strands juſt at 
the two Ends of the Town are as firm and dry in 
Winter as in Summer. There are at leaſt ſix or eight 
Gentlemen of Senſe, Learning, good Humour ang 
Taſte, able and deſirous to pleaſe you; and ot- 
derly Females, ſome of the better Sort, to take Care 
of you. Theſe were the Motives that I have fre- 


quently made uſe of to entice you hither. And there 


would be no Failure among the beſt People here, 
of any Honours that could be done you, As to my- 
ſelf, I declare, my Health is ſo uncertaia that I dare not 
venture _— you at preſent. I hate the Thoughts 
of London, where I am not rich enough to live other- 
wiſe than by Shifting, which is now too late. Nei- 
ther can I have Conveniences in the Country for 
three Horſes and two Servants, and many others, 
which I have here at Hand. I am one of the Go- 
vernors of all the Hackney-Coaches, Carts, and 
Carriages round this Town, who dare not inſult me, 
like your racally Wazgoners or Coachmen, but give 
me the Way; nor is there one Lord or Squire for a 
hundred of yours, to turn me out of the Road, or to 
run over me with their Coaches and fix. Thus I 
make ſome Advantage of the public Poverty, and 
give you the Reaſons for what I once writ, why I 
chuſe to be a Freeman among Slaves, rather than a 
Slave among Freemen. Then, I walk the Streets in 

K 4 Peace, 


b Author of Oroonoko and ſome other Plays. 
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Peace, without . being juſtled, nor even without a 
thouſand Bleſſings from my Friends. the Vulgar. I 
am Lord Mayor of 120 Houſes,. I am abſolute Lord 
of the greateſt Cathedral in the Kingdom, am at 
Peace with the neighbouring Princes, the Lord May- 
or of the City, and the Archbiſhop of Dublin, only 
the latter, like the K. of France, ſometimes attempts 
Encroachments upon my Dominions, as old Lexvis 
did upon Lorrain. In the midſt of this Raillery, I 
can tell you with Seriouſneſs, that theſe Advantages 
contribute to my Eaſe, and therefore I value them, 
And in one Part of your Letter relating to my Lord 
B.-———- and yourſelf, you agree with me entirely, 
about the Iadifference, the Love of Quiet, the Care 
of Health, &c. that grow upon Men in Years, And 
if you diſcover thoſe Inclinations in my Lord and 
ourſelf, what can you expect from me, whoſe Health 
is ſo precarious ? and yet at your or his Time of Life, 
I could have leap'd over the Moon. | 


LE'F- 
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LETTER LC 


* 


| Sept. 1, 1733. 

HAVE every Day wiſh'd to write td you, to ſay _ 
a thouſand Things; and yet, I think, I ſhould 
not have writ to you now, if I was not fick of 'writ- 
ing any Thing, fick of myſelf, and (what is worſe) 
fick of my Friends too. The World is become too 
buſy for me; every Body is fo concerned for the Pub- 
lic, that all private Enjoyments are loſt, or dif-relifh- 
ed. I write more to ſhew you I am tir'd of this Life; 
than to tell you any Thing relating to it. I live as F 
did, I think as I did, I love you as I did; but all 
theſe are to no Purpoſe ; the World will not live, 
think, or love as I do; I am troubled for, and vexed 
at, all-my Friends by Turns. Here are ſome whom 
= love, and who love you; yet they receive no 

roofs of that Affection from you, and they give 
none of it to you. There 1s a great Gulph between: 
In earneſt I would go a thouſand Miles by Land to ſee 
you, but the Sea I dread, My Ailments are ſuch 
that I really believe a Sea- Sickneſs (conſidering the 
Oppreſſion of cholical Pains, and the great Weakneſs 

of my Breaſt) would kill me: and if I did not die of 
that, I muſt of the exceſſive Eating and Drinking of 
your hoſpitable Town, and the exeeſſive Flattery of 
our moſt poetical Country. I hate to be crammed, 
either Way, Let your hungry Poets, and your . 
ray ming Poets digeſt it, T cannot. I like much bet- 
ter to be abuſed and half ſtarved, than to be ſo over- 
praiſed and over-fed. Drown Ireland! for having 
caught you, and for having kept you: I only reſerve 
a little Charity for her, for knowing your Value, and 
eſteeming you: You are the only Patriot I know 
who is not hated for ſerving his Country. The Man 
who drew your Character and printed it here, was not 
much in the Wrong in many Things he ſaid of you: 
yet he was a very * Fellow, ſar ſaying them 
5 .- 
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in Words quite different from thoſe you had yourſelf 
employed before on the ſame Subject: for ſurely to 
alter your Words is to prejudice : them; and I have 
been told, that a Man himſelf can hardly ſay the fame” 
Thing twice over with equal Happineſs ; Nature is 
ſo much. a better Thing than Artifice. 

I have written nothing this Year : It is not AﬀeQa- 
tion to tell you, my Mother's Loſs has turn'd myFrame 
of Thinking. The Habit of a whole Life is a 
ſtronger Thing than all the Reaſon in the World, I 
know J ought to be eaſy, and to be free; but I am 
dejeQed, 1 am . my whole Amuſement is in 
a my paſt Life, not in laying Plans for my 
future. I wiſh you cared as little for popular Ap- 
plauſe as I ; as little for any Nation in contradiſtinc- 
tion to others, as I: and then I fancy you that are not 
afraid of the Sea, you that are a ſtronger Man at {ix- 
ty than ever I was at twenty, would come and ſee ſeve- 
ral People who are (at laft) like the primitive Chriſc- 
jans, of one Soul and of one Mind. The Day is 
come, which I have often wiſhed; but never thought 
to ſee; when every Mortal that 1 eſteem, is of the 

Sentiment in Potitics and Religian. 
Adieu. All you love, Are yours; but all are buſy, 
except (dear Sir) your fincere Friend, WE; 
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from Dr. S WI F T, We. 1 
LETTER IXX. 


| Jan. 6, 1734. 

NEVER think of you and can never write to 

you, now, without drawing many of thoſe ſhort 
Sighs of which we have formerly talk d: TheReflec- 
tion both of the Friends we have been depriv'd of by 
Death, and of thoſe from whom we are K arated al- 
moſt as eternally by Abſence, checks me to that Degree 
that it takes away in a Manner the Pleaſure (which 
yet I feel very ſenſibly too) of thinking I am now con- 
verſing with you. You have been ſilent to me as to 
your Works; whether wa printed here are, or are 
not 1 — ? but * one, I 'am ſure, is yours; and 


your Method of concealing yourſelf puts me in Mind 
of the Indian Bird I have read of, who hides his 
Head in a Hole, while all his Feathers and Tail tick 
out. You'll have A by ſevetal Franks 


(even before tis here publiſh'd) my Epiſtle to Lot 
Cobham, Part of my b Opus Magnum, and the laſt E/ 
fay on Man, both whick, I conclude, will be grateful 
10 your Bookſeller, on whom you. pleaſe to beſtow 
them ſo early, There is a Womb War declar'd 
againſt me by = certain Lord e; his Weapons are the 
ſame which Women and Children uſe, a Pin to ſcratch,. 
and a Squirt to beſpatter;, I writ a Sort of Anſwer, 
but was aſhamed to enter the Lills with him, and af- 
ter ſhewing it to- ſome People, ſupprefs'd it: other-- 
wiſe it was ſuch as was worthy of him and worthy 
of me. I was three Weeks this Autumn. with Lord: 
Peterboroww, who rejoices in your Doings, and al- 
ways ſpeaks with the greateſt Affection of you. I 
need not tell you who elte do the ſame; you may be 
lure almoſt all thoſe whom. I ever ſee, or _ to — 
0 wonder 


x. The Life and genuine Character of the Rev. Dr. 
£ t. See Vol. VIII. of his Works. 
b Grand Neri. c L, H——vy, 
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l xonder not that B-. paid you no Sort of Ci- 
vility while he was in lrelund: he is too much a 
Halt-Wit to love a true Wit, and too much Half-Ho- 
neſt, to eſteem any entire Merit. I hope and think 
he hates me too, and I will do my beſt to- make him: 
de is ſo inſupportably inſolent in his Civility to me 
when he meets me at one third Place, that I muſt af: 
front him to be rid of jt, That ſtrict Neutrality as 
to public Parties, which I have conſtantly obſerved 
in all my Writings, I think gives me the more Title 
to attack ſuch Men as ffander and belye my Charac- 
ter in private, to thoſe who. know me not. Yet even 
this is a Liberty I will never take, unlefs at the ſame 
Time they are Peſts to private Society, or miſchievous 
Members of the Publie, that is to ſay, unleſs they 
are Enemies to all Men, as well as to me———Pray 
write, to me when you can: - ever can come ti 
you, L will: if not, may Providence be our Friend 


and our Guard through this fimpte World, where 


nothing is valuable but Senſe and Friendſhip. Adieu, 
dear Sir, may Health attend your Years,. and then 


may many ears be added to you, 


P. 8. Lam juſt no told, 2. very curious Lady 
intends to write to you to pump you about ſome Po- 
ems ſaid to be yours. Pray tel} her that you have 
not anſwered me on the fame Queſtions, and that I 
ſhall, take it as a Thing never to be forgiven from 


you, if you tell another what you conceald from 


1 
7 -« »% " — 1 
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LETTER LXXI. 


̃ | >, Sept. 15, 1734. 

HAVE ever thought you as ſenſible as any Man 
I knew, of all the Delicacies of Friendſhip, and 
yet I fear (from what Lord B—— tells me you. 
{aid in your laſt Letter) that you did not quite under- 
ſtand the Reaſon of my late Silence. I affure you it 
proceeded wholly from the tender KingneſsT bear you. 
When the Heart is full, it is angry at all Words that 
cannot come up to it; and you are now the Man in 
all the World I am moſt troubled to write to, for you 
are the Friend I have left whom I am, moſt grieved 
about. Death has not done worſe to me in ſeparating 
poor Gay, or any other, than Diſeaſe and Abſence in 
dividing us. 1 


Tam afraid to know how you do, fince 
moft Accounts I have, give me Pain for you, and I 
am unwilling to tell you the Condition of my own 
Health. If it were good, I would ſee you; and yet 
if I found you jn that very, Condition of Deafneſs, 
which made you fly from us while we were together, 
what Comfort could we derive from it? In writing 
often T'ſhould re could we write free- 
!y; and yet, when I have done fo, you ſeem by not 
anſwering, in a very long Time, to feel either the 
ſame Uneaſineſs as 1 do, or to abſtain, fom ſome 
prudential Reaſon. Vet I am ſure, nothing that you 
and 1 would ſay io each other (tho? our Own Souls 
were to be laid open to the Clerks of the Poſt-Office) 
could hurt either of us ſo much, in the Opinion of 
any honeſt Man or good Subject, as the intervening, 
officious Impertinence of thoſe Goers between us, 
who in ©ngland pretend to Intimacies with you, and 
in Ireland to Intimacies with me, I cannot but re- 
ceive any that cal! upon me in your Name, and in 
Truth they take it in vain too often. I take all Op- 
portahities of juni ind vou agaigſt theſe Friends, 

eſpecially thoſe who now all you think and write, 
and repeat your ſlighter Verſss. It is generally on 
| luch 
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ſuch little Scraps that Witlings feed, and 'tis hard 
the World ſhould judge of our Houſekeeping 
from what we fling to our Dogs, yet this 1s often the 
Canſequence. . But they treat you ſtill worſe, mix 
their own with yours, print them to get Money, and 
hy them at your Door, This I am ſatisfied was the 
Caſe in the Epiſtle to a Lady; it was juſt the ſame 
Hand (if I have any Judgment in Style) which print- 
ed your Life and Character before, which you ſo 
ſtrongly diſavow'd in your Letters to Lord Carteret, 
myſelf, and others. I was very well informed of 
another Fact, which convinc'd me yet more; the 


ſame Perſon who gave this to be printed, offer'd to a 
"Bookſeller a Piece in Proſe as. yours, and as commil- 
ſioned by you, which has fince appear'd, and been 


own'd to be his own. I think (I'fay once more) that 
I know your Hand, tho* you did not mine in the E/- 


fay on Man, I beg your Pardon for not telling you, 


as | ſhould, had you been in England : but no Secret 
can croſs your Jriſb Sea, and every Clerk in the Poſt- 
Office had known it. I fancy, tho' you loſt Sight of 
me in the firſt of thoſe Eſſays, you ſaw me in the ſe- 
cond. The Deſign of concealing myſelf was good, 
and had its full Effet; I was thought a Divine, a 
Philoſopher, and what not; and my Doctrine had a 
Sanction J could not bave given to it. Whether 1 
can proceed in the ſame grave March like Lucretius, or 


muſt deſcend to the * of Horace, I know not, 


or whether I can do either? but be the future as it 
will, I fhall collect all the paſt in one fair Quarto 
this Winter, and ſend it you, where you will. find 
frequent Mention of yourſelf, I was glad you ſuffer- 
ed your Writings to be collected more compleatly 
than hitherto, in the Volumes I daily expect from 
Ireland: I wiſh'd it had been in more Pomp, but 
that will be done by others : yours are Beauties, that 
can never be too finely grell, for they will ever be 
young. I have only one Piece of Mercy to beg of 
you ; do not laugh at my Gravity, but permit me to 

wes; 


SS © thy = a 


Sets s . . . e PE EY 


70 


10 


from Dr. S WI T. O. 207 
wear the Beard of a Philoſopher, till I pull it off, and 
make a Jeſt of it myſelf, *Tis. juſt what my Lord 
B. is doing with Metaphyſics, I hope, you will live 
to fee, and ſtare at the learned Figure he will make, 
on the ſame Shelf with Locke and Malbranche, 

You ſee how I talk to you (for this is not Writin 
if you like I ſhould do fo, why not tell me ſo? if it 
be the leaſt Pleaſure to you, I will write once a Week 
moſt gladly ; but can you abſtra@ the Letters from 
the Perſon who writes them, ſo far, as not to feel 
more Vexation in the Thought of our Separation, 
and thoſe Misfortunes which occaſion it, than Satis- 
faction in the Nothings he can expreſs? If you can, 
really, and from my Heart, I cannot. I return 
again to Melancholy. Pray, however, tell me, is 
it a Satisfaction? that will make it one to me; and 
we will think alike; as Friends ought, and you ſhall 
hear from me punQually juſt when you will. 

P. S.- Our Friend, who 1s juſt returned from. a 
Progreſs of three Months, and is ſetting out in three 
Days with me for the Bath, where he will ſtay till to- 
wards the Middle of O&ober, left this Letter with me 
Yeſterday, and I cannot ſeat and diſpatch it till T 
have ſcribbled the Remainder of this Page full. He 
talks very pompouſly of my Metaphyſics, and places 
them in a very honourable Station. It is true, I have 
writ fix Letters and an half to him on Subjects of that 
Kind, and I propoſe a Letter and an half more, which 
would ſwell the whole up to a conſiderable Volume. 
But he thinks me fonder of the Name of an Author 
than Iam. When he and you, and one or two other 
Friends have ſeen them, * ſatis magnum Theatrum mi- 
bi eftis, I ſhall not have the Itch of making them 
more public b. I know how little Regard you pay to 


Writings 


a You are à Theatre large enough for me. 

d We ſee by this that an Author knows as litthe how 
to ſubdue the cacoëthes publicandi, as the cacocthes 
ſcribendi : the ſecond Eruption being as virulent, and 
infinitely nere fatal to Authorſoip than the firſt, 
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Writings of this Kind. But I imagine that if you 
can like any ſuch, it ruſt be thoſe that ſtrip Meta- 
phyſics of all their Bombaſt, keep within the Sight 
of every well-gonſtituted Eye, and never bewilder 
themſelves, whilſt they pretend to guide the Reaſon 

of others. I /writ to you a long Letter ſome Time 
ago, and ſent it by the Poſt. Did it come to your 

Hands ? or flid the Inſpectors of private Correſpon- 
dence ſtop if, to revenge themſelves of the Ill ſay of 

them in it? Vale & me ama, | | 


c Farewel and Jowe me. 


"S 


F 
F 
LF 


| 1 HAVE yours with my Lord Bs Poſtſer 


gem Dr. SWIFT, . 20 
Heres woo 7 
© . FROM DR. SWIFT. _ 
| Nov. 1, 1734. 


i 

of September 15: it was long on its Way, and 155 
fome Weeks after the Date I was very ill with my two 
inveterate Diſorders, Giddineſs and Deafneſs. The 
latter is pretty well off; but the other makes me tot- 
ter towards Evenings, and much diſpirits me. But 1 
continue to ride and walk, both of which, although 
they be no Cures, are at leaſt Amuſements, I did ne- 
ver imagine you to be either inconſtant, or to want 
right Notions of Friendſhip, but I apprehend your 
Want of Health; and is hath been a frequent Won- 
der to me how you have been able to entertain the 
World ſo long, ſo frequently, ſo happily, under fo 
many bodily Difordgrs. My Lord B. fays you have 
been three Months rambling, which is the beſt. 
Thing you can poſſibly do in a Summer Seaſon z and 
when the Winter 1 you, we will, for our own 
Intereſts, leave you to your Speculations. God be 
thanked I have dene with every Thing, and of every 
Kind that requires Writing, except now and then a 
Letter, or like a true old Man, ſcribbling Trifles on- 
ly fit for Children or School-Boys of the loweſt Claſs 
at beſt, which three or four of us read and mags at 
To-day, and burn To-morrow. Yet, what is ſingu- 
tar, I never am without ſome great Work in View, 
enough to take up forty Years of the moſt vigorous 
healthy Man: although I am convinced I ſhall never 
be able to finiſh three Treatiſes, that have lain by me 
ſeveral Years, and want nothing but Correction. My 
Lord B. (aid in his Poſtſcript, that you would go to 
Bath in three Days: we fince heard that you were 
dangerouſly ill there, and that the News-Mongers 
gave you over, But a Gentleman of this Kingdom, 
ö an 
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on his Return-from Bath, aſſured me he left you well, 
and ſo did fome others whom I have forgot. I am 
ſorry at my Heart that you are peſtered with People 
who come in my Name, and I profeſs to you, it is 
without my Knowledge. I am confident I ſhall hard- 
ly ever have Occaſion again to recommend, for my 
Friends here are very few, and fixed to the Free- 
hold, from whence nothing but Death will remove 
them. Surely I never doubted about your EW on 
Man; and ] would lay any Odds, that I would never 
fail to difcover you in fix Lines, unleſs you had a 
Mind to write below or befide yourſelf on Purpoſe, 
I confeſs I did never imagine you were ſo deep in Mo- 
fals, or that ſo many new and excellent Rules could 
be produced fo advantageouſly and agreeably in that 
Science, from any one Head. I confeſs in ſome 
Piaces I was forced to read twice; I believe I told you 
before what the Duke of D— ſaid to me on that Occa- 
fion, How a ® Judge here, who knows you, told him 
that on firit reading thoſe Eſſays, he was much pleaſ- 
ed, but found ſome Lines a little dark: On the ſecond 
moſt of them clear'd up, and bis Pleaſure encreas'd: 
On the third he had no Doubt remain'd, and then he 
admir'd the whole. My Lord B 's Attempt of 
reducing Metaphyſics to intelligible Senſe and Uſe- 
fulneſs, will be a glorious Undertaking, and as I ne- 
ver knew him fail in any Thing he attempted, if he had 
the ſole Management, ſo I am confident he will ſuc- 
cieed in this. I defire you will allow that I write to 
vou both at preſent, and ſo I ſhall while I live: It 
faves your Money, and my Time; and he bein 
your Genius, no Matter to which it is addreſſed. 
am happy that what you write is printed in large Let- 
ters; otherwiſe, between the Weakneſs of my Eyes, 
and the Thickneſs of my Hearing, I ſhould loſe the 


greateſt Pleafure that is left me, Pray A my 
or 


2 Baron Wainright. 


2 wy bod 


from Dr. 8 WI F T. &c. Ty 


Lord B.- to follow that Example, if Þ live to 


read his Metaphyſics. Pray God bleſs you both. I 
had a melancholy Account from the Doctor of his 
Health, Iwill anſwer his Letter as foon as 1 can. 


I am ever entirely yours. 


* 
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LETTER IXXII. 


Twickenham, Decemb. 19, 1734. 


1 AM truly ſorry for any Complaints you have, 
and it is in Regard to the Weaknef of your Eyes 
that I write (as well as print) in Folio - You'll think 
(I know you will, for you have all the Candor of a 
good Underſtanding) that the Thing which Men of 
our Age feel the moſt, 1s the Friendſhip of our 
Equals ; and that therefore whatever affects thoſe who. 
are ſtept a few Years before us, cannot bur fenſibly 
affect us who are to follow. It troubles me to hear 
ou complain of your Memory, and if I am in any 
art of my Conſtitution younger than you, it will be 
in my remembering every Thing that has pleaſed me 
in you, longer than perhaps you will. The two 
Summers we paſs'd- together dwells always on my 
Mind, like a Viſion which gave me a Glympſe of 
a better Life and better Company, than this World 
otherwiſe afforded. I am now an Individual, upon 
whom no other depends; and may go where will, 
if the wretched Carcaſe I am annexed to did not hin- 
der me. I rambled by very eaſy Journies this Year 
to Lord Bathurſt and Lord Peterborow, who u 
on every Occaſion commemorate, love, and wiſh for 
you. I now paſs my Days between Dawley, London, 
and this Place, not ſtudious, nor idle, rather poliſh- 
ing old Works than hewing out new. I redeem now 


and then a Paper that hath been abandoned ſeveral 


Years; and of this Sort you'll ſoon ſee one, which I 
inſcribe to our old Friend Arbuthnot. 

Thus far I had written, and thinking to finiſh my 
Letter the ſame Evening, was prevented by Compa- 
ny, and the next Morning found myſelf in a Fever 
highly diſordered, and ſo continued in Bed for five 
Days; and in my Chamber till now; but ſo well re- 
covered as to hope to go abroad To-morrow, even by 


che Advice of Dr. Arbuthnot. He himſelf, poor Man, 
| is 
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7s much broke, tho' not worſe than for theſe two 
laſt Months he has been. He took extremely kind 
your Letter. I wiſh to God we could once meet 
again, before that Separation, which yet, I would be 
glad to believe ſhall re-unite us: But he who made 
us, not for ours but his Purpoſes, knows only whe- 
ther it be for the better or the worſe, that the Aﬀec- 
tions of this Life ſhould, or ſhould not continue into 
the other: and doubtleſs it is as it ſhould be. Yet I 
am ſure that while I am here, and the Thing that I 
am, I ſhall be imperfe& without the Communication 
of ſuch Friends as you ; you are to me like a Limb 
loſt, and buried in another Country; tho' we ſeem 
quite divided, every Accident makes me feel you 
were once a Part of me. I always conſider you fo 
much as a Friend, that I forget you are an Author, 
perhaps too much, but 'tis as much as I would defire 
you would do to me. However, if I could infpirit 
you to beſtow Correction upon thoſe three Treatiſes, 
which you ſay are ſo near completed, I ſhould think 
ita better Work than any I can pretend to of my own. 
I am almoſt at the End of my Morals, as I've been 
long ago, of my Wit ; my Syſtem is a ſhort one, 
and my Circle narrow. Imagination has no Limits, 
and that is a Sphere in which you may move on to 
Eternity ; but where one is confined to Truth (or to 
ſpeak more like a human Creature, to the Appearances 
of Truth) we ſoon find the Shortneſs of our Tether. 
Indeed by the Help of a metaphyſical Chain of 
Ideas, one may extend the Circulation, go round and 
round for ever, without making any Progreſs beyond 
the Point to, which Providence has pinn'd us: Bur 
this does not ſatisfy me, who would rather ſay a little 
to no Purpoſe, than a great deal. Lord B. is volu- 
minous, but he is voluminous only to deſtroy Vo- 
lumes, I ſhall not live, I fear, to ſee that Work 
printed; he is ſo taken up till (in Spite of the Moni- 
tory Hint given in my firſt Eſſay) with particular 
Men, that he negleQs Mankind, and is ftill a Crea- 

ture 
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ture of this World, not of the Univerſe: This 
World, which is a Name we give to Europe, to Eng. 
land, to Ireland, to London, to Dublin, to the Court, 
to the Caſtle, and fo diminiſbing till it comes to 
our own Affairs, and to our own Perſons. When 
you write (either to him or me, for we accept it all 
as one) rebuke him for it, as a Nivine if you like it, 
or as a Badineur, if you think that more effeQual. 

What I write will ſbew that my Head is yet 
weak. I had written to you by that Gentleman 
from the Bath, but I did not know him, and every 
Body that comes from Ireland, pretends to he a Friend 
of the Dean's, I am always glad to ſee any that are 
truly ſo, and therefore do not miſtake any Thing! 
ſaid, ſo as to diſcourage your ſending any ſuch to me. 
Adieu. 


LET: 


, hot 
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LETTER LXXIV. 


FROM DR. SWIFT. 


May 12, 1735. 
OUR Leiter was ſent me Yeſterday by Mr. 
Stopford, who landed the ſame Day, but I have 
not yet ſeen him. As to my Silence, God knows it 
is my great Misfortune. My little domeſtic Affairs 
are in great Confuſion by the Villainy of Agents, 
and the Miſeries of this Kingdom, where there is no 
Money to be had: nor am I unconcerned to ſee all 
Things tending towards abſolute Power in both Na- 
tions ® (it is here in Perfection already) although I 
ſhall not live to ſee it eſtabliſhed. This Condition of 
Things, both public and perſonal to myſelf, hath 
given me ſuch a Kind of Deſpondency, that I am 
almoſt unqualified for any Company, Diverſion, or 
Amuſement. The Death of Mr. Gay and the b Doc- 
tor, hath been terrible Wounds near my Heart. 
Their Living would have been a great Comfort to 
me, although I ſhould never have ſeen them; like a 
Sum of Money in a Bank, from which I ſhould re- 
ceive at leaſt annual Intereſt, asI do from you, and 
have done from my Lord Bolingbroke. To ſhew in 
how much Ignorance I live, it is hardly a Fortnight 
fince I heard of the Death of my Lady Maſbam, my 
conſtant Friend in all Changes of Times. God for- 
bid that I ſhould expect you to make a Voyage that 
would in the leaſt affect your Health: but in the 
mean Time how unhappy am I, that my beſt Friend 
ſhould have perhaps the only Kind of Diſorder for 
which a Sea-Voyage is not in ſome Degree a Remedy ? 
The old Duke of Ormond faid, he would not change 
his 


1 The Dean Twas frequently troubled, as be tells us, 
with a Giddineſs in bis Head, 
b Arbuthnot. 
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Manner in that City, in 1720, the Biſhop went from 
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bis dead Son (OH ry) for the beſt. living Son in Ex- 


rope, Neither would I . you my abſent Friend 
for the beſt preſent Friend round the Globe. 

I have lately read a Bogk imputed to Lord B. cal. 
led 4 Diſſertation upon Parties. I think it very maſ- 
terly written. | 
Pray God reward you for your kind Prayers: 1 
believe your Prayers will do- me more Good than 
thoſe\, of all the Prelates in both Kingdoms, or any 
Prelates in Europe except the Biſhop of Marſeilles e. 
God preſerve you for contributing more to mend 
the World, then the whole Pack of (modern) Parſons 
in a Lump. at 


Jam ever entirely yours. 


c When the Plague was raging in a moſ? 4 


ouſe to Houſe to wifit the Sick, and ſold all his Hale, 
&c. for the Relief of the Poor. | 158 


2s I am. I may ſay, a 


tion holds the Rein.“ You heed tior ara 


from Dr. SWIFT, S. 2277 
LETTER IXxv. 


FA 8 } 13971121 UG £ ta. 

FROM DR. SWIFT: 1 1: ,- 

IT 61 I 90 2vEn . hi Y x: . 
50s S. 3, 1735. 
HIS Letter will be delivered to you by Fan 

ner the Printer, who goes over on his : ate 
Affa 


irs. This is an Anſwer to ydurs of two Months 
ago, which complains of that profligate Feltow Caf. 
[ heartily wiſh you were what wy tal difäffected, 

| David dſd, 1 bave fnned 
greatly, but what have theſe Sheep Jones You haye 
given no Offence to the Miniſtry, nor to the Lords, 
nor Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in Power. 
For you are a Man of Virtue, and therefore muſt ab- 
hor Vice and all Corruption, although yolt — 


between us; although, I never deftroy | 
« your Letters. But 22 xecutors ate Meh of Ho- 
% nour and Virtue, who have ſtrict Orders in my 
Will to burn every Letter left behind me.” Nei- 
ther did our Letters contain any Turns of Wit, or 
Fancy, or Politics, or Satire, but Met iihngcent 
Friendſhip : yet I am loth that any Letters, you 
and a very few other Friends, ſhould die before me, 
believe we neither of us ever leaned our Head upon 
our left Hand to ſtudy what we ſhould write next ; 
yet we have held a conſtant Intercourſe. from your 
outh and my middle Age, and from your middle 
Age it muſt be continued till my Death, which my 
bad State of Health makes me expect every Month. 
I have the Ambition, and it is very earneſt as well as 
in Haſte, to have one Epiſtle inſcribed to me whilſt I 
am alive, and you juſt in the Time when Wit and 
Wiſdom are in the Height. I muſt once more repeat 
Cicero's Deſire to a Friend; Orna me. A Month ago 
were ſent me over by a Friend of mine, the Works of 
Vol. IX, L John 


«* ſequence in the bean e Harth. f 16H * 
"Ore © 
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on Hughes, Eſq. They are in Verſe and Prof 
never heard of the Man in my Life, yet I find your 
Name as a Subſcriber too, -He 1s too grave a Poet for 


me, and, I think, among the mediocribus in Proſe a; 7 
well as Verſe. I have the Honour to know Dr. 2 Run- | 
ale; he is indeed worth all the reſt you ever ſent us, he 
but that is ſaying nothing, for he anſwers your Cha- 
caQer ; I have dined thrice in his Company, He W 
brought over a worthy b Clergyman of this Kin ol 
as his Chaplain, which was a very wiſe and popular 1 
Action. His only Fault is, that he drinks no Wine, Be 
and I drink nothing etfe. © | N 
This Kingdom is now abſolutely ſtarving, by the ev 
Means of every Oppreſſion that can be inflited on H 
Mankind—Shall I not viſit for theſe Things ? faith to 
the Lord. You adviſe me right, not to trouble my- M 
ſelf about the World: But, Oppreſſion tortures me, : 
and I cannot live without Meat and Drink, nor get hi: 
- either without Money ; and Money is not to be had, w. 
except they ml make me a Biſhop, or a Judge, or a ter 
Colonel, or a Commiſſioner of the Revenues. de 
| ? 90 
| Adieu. Wl 


», Biſbop of Derry; . 
A. Marmaduke Philips. | 
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from Dr. SWIFT, S. arg 
LETTER LXXVL 


anſwer your Queſtion as to Mr. Hughes, 
what he wanted as to Genius he made up as an 


honeſt Man: but he was of the Claſs you think him. 
Jam glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do. He 
will be an Honour to the Biſhops, and a Diſgrace to 
one Biſhop, two Things you will like: But what you 
will like more particularly, he will be a Friend and 
Benefactor even to your un-friended, un-benefited 
Nation ; he will be a Friend to human Race, where- 
ever he goes. Pray tell him my beſt Wiſhes for his 
Health and long Life: I wiſh you and he came oyer 
together, or that I were with you. I never ſaw a 
Man ſo ſeldom whom I liked ſo much as Dr. Rundle. 
Lord Peterborow I went to take a laſt Leave of, at 
his ſetting fail for Liſbon: No Body can be more 
waſted, no Soul can be more alive. Immediately af- 
ter the ſevereſt Operation of being cut into the Blad- 
der, for a Suppreſſion of Urine, he took Coach, and 
got from Briſtol to Southampton. This is a Man that 
will neither live nor die like any other Mortal. 
Poor Lord Peterborow ! there is another String loſt, 
that would have help'd to draw you hither ! He or- 
der'd on his Death-Bed his Watch to be given me 
(that which had accompanied him in all his Travels) 
with this Reaſon, © That I might have ſomething to 
« put me every Day in Mind of him.“ It was a Pre- 
ſent to him rom the King of Sicih, whoſe Arms and 
Infignia are graved on the inner Caſe; on the outer, 
I have put this Inſcription. 2 Victor Amadeus; Rex 
Sicile, Dux Sabaudie, Ic. Wc. Carole Mordaunt, 
| L 2 Comiti 


Victor Amadeus, King of Sicily, Duke of Savoy, 
Sc. Sc. to Charles Mordaunt Earl of Peterborough, 
made a Preſent of this Watch, Ch. Mor. Earl of Pet. 
- his Death-bed bequeathed it as @ Legacy to Alexander 

ope. 
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Comiti de Peterborow, D. D. Car. Mor. Com. de Pet. 
Alexandro Pope moriens legavit 1735. | 

Pray write to me a little oftener : andif there be a 
Thing left in the World that pleaſes you, tell it one 
who will partake of it. I hear with Approbation and 
Pleafure, that your preſent Care is to relieve the moſt 
Helpleſs of this World, thoſe 4 b which moſt 
want our Compaſſion, tho generally made the Scorn 
of their Fellow Creatures, ſuch as are leſs innocent 
than they. You always think generouſly ; and of all 
Charities, this is the moſt diſintereſted, and leaſt vain- 

orious, done to ſuch as never will thank you, or 
can praife you for it. 

xd bleſs you with Eaſe, if not with Pleaſure 
with a tolerable State of Health, if not with its full 
Enjoyment ; with a reſigned Temper of Mind, if not 
a chearful one. It is upon theſe Terms I live myſelf, 
tho* younger than you, and I repine not at my 
could but the Prefence of a few that I love he added 
to theſe, | | 

| Adieu, 


b Idiots and Lunatics. 


L E T- 
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LETTER LXXVIL 
FROM DR. SWIFT. 


— 


Oct. 21, 1735. 


ANSWERED your Letter relating to Curl, &c. 
] believe my Letters have eſcap'd being publiſh'd, 
becauſe I writ nothing but Nature and Friendſhip, and 

articular Incidents which could make no Figure in 
Writing, I bave obſerv'd that not only Yaiture, but 
likewiſe Tully and Pliny writ their Letters for the wo 
lic View, more than for the Sake of their Correſpon- 
dents ; and I am glad of it, on Account of the En- 
tertainment they have given me. Balſac did the ſame 
Thing, but with more Stiffneſs, and conſequently leſs 
diverting z Now, I muſt tell you, that you are to look 
upon me as one going very faſt out of the World; 
but my Fleſh and Bones are to be carried to 3 => 
bead, for I will not lie in a Country of Slaves. It 
pleaſeth me to find that you begin to diſlike Things 
in ſpite of your Philoſophy ; your Muſe cannot for- 
bear her Hints to that Purpoſe, I cannot travel to 
ſee you ; otherwiſe, I ſolemnly proteſt I would do it. 
have an Intention to paſs this Winter in the Coun- 
try with a Friend forty Miles off, and to ride only 
ten Miles a Day; yet is my Health fo uncertain that 
| fear it will not be in my Power. I often ride a do- 
zen Miles, but I come to my own Bed at Night: My 
beſt Way would be to marry, for in that Cafe any 
Bed would be better than my own. I found. you a 
very young Man, and I left you a middle aged one ; 
you knew me a middle-aged Man, and now I am an 
old one, Where is my Lord ? methinks, I 


L 3 am 


2 Dr. Swift afterwards altered his Will, and was 
buried in the middl? Ile of St. Patrick's Church, Dub- 
lin, of ach Cathedral he was Dean; and born in the 
ſaid City, in St. Werburgh's Pariſh, 
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am enquiring after a Tulip of laſt Vear.—“ You need 
« not apprehend any Cur/'s meddling with your Let- 
« ters to me; I will not deſtroy them, but have or- 
« dered my Executors to do that Office.” I havea 
thouſand Things more to ſay, b /ongewitas eff garrula, 
but I muſt remember I have other Letters to write if 
I have Time, which 1 ſpend to tell you ſo. Iam 
eyer, dearelt Sir, Your, Ge. 


D Old Age i: talkative. anc 
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from Dr. SWIPT, We. 233 
LETTER LXXVIII 
FROM DR. SWIFT. 


Feb. 9, 1735-6. 


CANNOT properly call you my beſt Friend, be- 
] cauſe I have not another left who deſerves the 
Name, ſuch a Havock have Time, Death, Exile, 
and Oblivion made. Perhaps you would have fewer 
Complaints of my ill Health and Lownefs of Spirits, 
if they were not ſome Excuſe for my Delay of Writing 
even to you, It is perfeQly right what you ſay of 
the Indifference in common Friends, whether we- are 
ſick or well, happy or miſerable. The very Maid- 
ſervants in a Family have the fame Notion : I have 
heard them often ſay, Oh, I am very ſick, if any Bo- 
dy cared for it! I am vexed when my Viſitors come 
with the uſual Compliment here, Mr. Dean, I hope you 
are very well, My Popularity that you mention, is 
wholly confined to the common People, who are more 
conſtant than thoſe we miſ-call their Betters. I walk 
the Streets, and ſo do my lower Friends, from whom 
and from whom alone, I have a thouſand Hats and 
Bleſſings upon old Scores, which thoſe we call the 
Gentry have forgot. But I have not the Love, or 
hardly the Civility, of any one Man in Power or Sta- 
lion; and I can boaſt that I neither viſit nor am ac- 
quainted with any Lord Spiritual or Temporal in the 
whole Kingdom ; nor am able to do the leaſt good Of- 
hce to the moſt deſerving Man, except what I can 
diſpoſe of in my own Cathedral upon a Vacancy. 
What hath ſunk my Spirits more than even Years and 
Sickneſs, is reflecting on the moſt execrable Corrup- 
t10ns that run through every Branch of public Ma- 
nagement. | 
! heartily thank you for thoſe Lines tranſlated, 
* Singula de nobis anni, &c. You have put them in 
L 4 a ſtrong 


+ The circling Tears on human Pleaſures prey, 
« hey fleal my Humour and my Mirth away. 
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a ſtrong and admirable Light; but however I am ſo 
partial, as to be more delighted with thoſe which are 
to do me the greateſt Honour l ſhall ever receive from 
Poſterity, and will out-weigh the Malignity of ten 
thouſand Enemies. I never ſaw them before, by 
which it 1s plain that the Letter you ſent me miſcar- 
ry'd—1-do not doubt that you have Choice of new 
Acquaintance, and ſome of them may be deſerving : 
For Youth is the Seaſon of Virtue ; Cortuptions grow 
with Years, and I believe the oldeſt Rogue in England 
is the greateſt. Vou bave Years enough before you 
to watch whether theſe new Acquaintance will keep 
their Virtue, when they leave you and go into the 
World ; how long will their Spirit of Independency 
laft againſt the Temptations of future Miniſters, and 
future Kings,-As to the new b Lord Lieutenant, I 
never knew any of the Family; ſo that I ſhall not be 
— get any Jobb done by bim for any deſerving 


T 


b Duke of Devonſhire. 


J. ZE T- 


* 


you. | 


/ 


from Dr. SWIFT, .. 


LETTER LXXIX. 
FROM DR SWIFT. 


Feb. 7, 73746 


T is ſome Time fince I dined at the Biſhop of 
I Derry's, where Mr. Secretary Cary told me with 
great Cpncern, that you were taken very ill. have 
heard nothing ſince, only I have continued in great 
Pain of Mind, yet for my own Sake and the World's 
more than for yours; becauſe I welt know! how little 
you value Life both as a Philoſopher and a Chriſtian, 
particularly the latter, wherein hardly one in a Million 
of us Heretics can equal you. If you are well re- 
covered, you ought to be reproached for not puttin 
me eſpecially out of Pain, who could not bear'the'Eofs 
of you; although we muſt be for ever diſtant as much 
as if I were in the Grave, for which my Vears and con- 
tinual Indiſpoſition are preparing me every Senſon E 
have ſtaid too long from preſſing you to give me ſdme 
Eaſe by an Account of your Health; pray do not uſe 
me ſo ill any more. I look upon you as an Eſtate 
from which — my beſt annual Rents, although 
am never to ſee it. Mr. Ticiel was at the fame 
Meeting under the fame real Concern; and-ſo were a 
hundred others of this Toum who bad never ſeen 


I read to the Biſhop of Derry the Paragraph in 
your Letter which concerned him, and his Lordſhip 
expreſs'd his Thankfulneſs in a Manner that became 
him. He is eſteemed. here as a Herſon of Learning 
and Converſation and Humanity, but he is beloved by 
all People. IE I F 
t have nobody now left but you: Pray, be ſo kind 
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to out-live me, and then die as ſoon as you pleaſe, 


but without Pain; and let us meet in a better Place, 
if my Religion will permit, but rather my Virtue, al- 
though much unequal to yours, Pray, let my Lord 
Bathurſt know how much I love him; I till inſiſt on 
his remembering me, although he is too much in the 
World to honour an abſent Friend with his Letters. 
My State of Health is not to boaſt of; my Giddineſs 
is more or leſs too conſtant ; I ſleep ill, and have a 
poor Appetite, I can as eafily write a Poem in the 
:Chineſe Language as my own : I am as fit for Matri- 
mony: as Invention ; and yet I have daily Schemes for 
innumerable Eſſays in Proſe, and proceed ſometimes 
to no leſs than half a dozen Lines, which the next 
Morning become wafte Paper. What vexes me moſt 
P; that my female Friends, who could bear me very 
well a dozen Years ago, have now forſaken me, al- 
_ though I am not fo old in Proportion to them, as 1 
formerly was: which I can prove by Arithmetic, for 
then I was double their Age, which now I am not. 
Pray, put me out of Fear as ſoon as you can, about 
that Report of your Illneſs; and let me know who 
this Cheſelden is, that hath ſo lately ſprung up in your 
Favour ? Give me alſo ſome Account of a your Neigh- 
bour who writ to me ſrom Bath: I hear he reſolves to 
be ſtrenuous for taking off the Teſt ; which grieves 
me extremely, from all the unprejudiced Reaſons I 
ever was able to form, and 8 the Maxims of 
all wiſe Chriſtian Governments b, which always had 
ſome eſtabliſh'd Religion, leaving at belt a Toleration 
to others. 
Farewel, my deareſt Friend! ever, and eve- 
ry Account that can create Friendſhip and E | 


® Lord Bolingbroke. | 

b The Author of the Diſſertation on Parties (avho as 
e Politiciun tries all Principles, and as a Philiſepher 
ficli to the wor ft) appeared once to profeſs the ſame Opis 


nion. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, S. % 
LETTER LXXX. 


ds Yor bang March 25, 1730. 

F ever I write more Epiſtles in Verſe, one of them 
ſhall be addreſfd to you. I have long concerted 
it, and begun it, but I would make what bears your 
Name as finiſh'd as my laſt Work ought to be, that 
is to ſay, more finiſh'd than any of the reſt. The 
Subject is large, and will divide into four Epiſtles, 
which naturally follow the Eſay on Man, viz Of the 
Extents and Limits of human Reaſon and Science, 2: A- 
View of vel ul and therefore attainable, and of the 
un-uſeful and therefore un-attainable, Arti. 3. Of the 
Nature, Ends, Application, and Uſe ef different Capa · 
cities, 4. Of the Uſe of Learning, of the Science of 
the World, and of Wit. It will conclude with 4 
Satire againſt the Miſapplication of all theſe, exempli» 


fy d-by Pitures,, Charucters, and Examples. 


But alas! the Taſk is great, and à non ſum gualis 
eram ] My Underſtanding indeed, ſuch as it is, is ex- 
tended rather than diminiſhed: I ſee Things more in. 
the Whole, more conſiſtent, and more clearly deduced: 
from, and related to, each other: But what I gain 
on the Side ot Philoſophy, I loſe on the Side of Poe-- 
try: the Flowers are gone, when the Fruits begin to 
ripen, and the Fruits perhaps will never ripen perſect- 
ly. The Climate (under our Heaven of a Court) is 
but cold and uncertain ; the Winds riſe, and the Win- 
ter comes on. I find myſelf but little diſpoſed to 
build a new Houſe ; I. have nothing left but ta gather 
up the Reliques of. a Wreck, and look about me to 
ſee how few Friends I have left. Pray, whoſe Efteem. 
or Admiration ſhould I defire now to procure by my 
Writings? whoſe Friendſhip or Converſation to ob- 

ö tam 


Ian not the ſame I was. 
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tain by em? I am a Man of deſperate Fortunes, that 


is, a Man whoſe Friends are dead: for I never aimed 


at any other Fortune, than in Friends, As ſoon as I 
had ſent my laſt Letter, I receiv'd a moſt kind one from 
you, expreſſing great Pain for my late Illneſs at Mr. 
Cheſe/den's. I eonclude you was eaſed of that friend- 
ly Apprehenſion in a few Days after you had diſpatch- 
ed yours, for mine muſt have reached. you then 
wondered a little at your Quære, who Cheſe/den way 
It ſhews that the trueſt Merit does not travel ſo far 
any Way as on the Wings of Poetry ; he is the moſt 
noted, and moſt deſerving Man in the whole Pro- 
feſſion of Chirurgery ; and has fav'd' the Lives of 
thouſands by bis Manner of. cutting for the Stone. — 
I am now well, or what I muſt call fo. | 4 
T have lately ſeen ſome Writings of Lord B-——'$ 
ſince he went to France, Nothing can depreſs his 
Genius: Whatever befals him, he will ſtill be the 
greateſt Man in the World, either in his own Time, 
or with Poſterity. PEE 

Every Man you know or care for here, enquires of 
you, and pays you the only Devoir he can, that of 
drinking your Health. I wiſh 'yau had any Motive to 
ſee this Kingdom. I could keep you; for I am rich, 
that is I have more than I want. Lean afford Room 
for yourfelf and two Servants ; 1 have indeed Room 
enough; nothing but myſelf at Home ; the kind and 
hearty Houſewite is dead! the agreeable and inſtruct- 
ive Neighbour is gone ! yet my Houſe is enlarged, 
and the Gardens extend and flouriſh, as knowing na- 
thing of the Gueſts they have loſt. I have more 
Fruit-trees and Kitchen-Garden than you have avy 


Thought of: nay I have good Melons and Pine- 


Apples of my own Growth. I am as much a better 
Gardener, as Iam a worſe Poet, than when you ſaw 
me : But Gardening is near a-kin to Philoſophy, for 
Tully fays, e Agricultura proxima ſapientiæ. For 
God's Sake, why ſhould not you (that are C hes. 

igher 


| : 
» Agriculture is the neareſt to Wiſdom. 


by 
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nner than a Philoſopher, a Divine, yet have too 
duch Grace and Wit than to be a Biſhop) e'en give 
al you have to the Poor of Ireland (for whom you 
have already done every Thing elſe) fo quit the Place, 
and live and die with me? And let e Tales anime con- 
cordes be our Motto and our Epitaph. 


c Seub linked tagether by ſuch C encord.. 
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LETTERS to: and- 
LETTER IXI 
FROM DR. SWIFT 


x Sia) ts Dublin, April 22, 1736. 


common IIlneſs is of that Kind which utter. 
ly diſqualifies me for all Converſation ; I mean 
my Deafneſs ;- and indeed it is that only which dif. 
courageth me from all Thoughts of coming to Eng- 
land ; becauſe I atn never ſure that it may not return 
in a Week. If it were a good honeſt Gout, I could 
catch an interval, to take a Voyage, and in a warm 
"Lodging get an eaſy Chair, and be able to hear and 


roar among my Friends. As to what you ſay of 


„ your Letters, fince you have many Years of Life 
« more than 1, my Reſolution is to direct my Execu- 
« tors to ſend you all your Letters, well ſealed and 
* pacquetted, along with ſome Legacies mentioned 
« in my Will, and4eave them entirely to your Diſpo- 
« ſal: Thoſe Things are all tied up, endors'd and 
« locked in a Cabinet, and TI have not one Servant 
« who can properly be ſaid to write or read; no Mor- 
« tal ſhall copy them, but you ſhall ſurely. have them 
« when I am no more.” [| have a little repined at 
my being hitherto ſlipped by you in your Epiſtles, 
not from any other Ambition than the Title of a 
Friend, and in that Senſe 1 expect you ſhall perform 
your Promiſe, if your Health and Leiſure and Incli- 
nation will permit. I deny your loſing on the Side of 
Poetry; I could reaſon againſt you a little from Ex- 
perience ; you was, and will be ſome Years to come, 
at the Age when Invention ſtill keeps its Ground, and 
Judgment is at full Maturity; but your Subjects 
are much more difficult when confined to Verſe, 1 
am amazed to ſee you exhauſt the whole Science of 
Morality in ſo maſterly a Manner. Sir V. Temple 
ſaid, that the Loſs of Friends was a Tax upon long 
Life: It need not be very long, fnce you have > 
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ſo great a Share, but I have not above one left: and 
and in this Country I have only a few general Com- 

anions of good Nature and middling Underſtandings. 
How ſhould I know Cheſeiden? On your Side, Men 
of Fame ſtart up and die before we here (at leaſt h 
know any Thing of the Matter. I am a little com- 
forted with what you ſay of Lord B's Genius ſtill 
keeping up. and preparing to appear by Effects wor- 


thy of the Author, and uſeſul to the World. Com- 


mon Reports have made me very uneaſy about your 
Neighbour Mr. 2 P. It is affirmed that he hath been 
very near Death: I love him for being a Patriot in 
moſt corrupted Times, and highly eſteem his excellent 
Underſtanding. Nothing but the perverſe Nature of 
my Diſorders, as I have above deſcribed them, and 
which are abſolute Diſqualifications for Converſe; 
could hinder me from waiting on you at Tawickenham,. 
and nurſing you to Paris. In ſhort, my Ailments 
amount to a. Prohibition, although I. am, as you 
deſcribe ' yourſelf, what  muft call well, yet I have 
not Spirits left to ride out, which (excepting walking) 
was my only Diverſion, And I muſt expect to decline 
every Month, like one who lives upon his principal 
Sum, which muſt leſſen every Day: and indeed I am 
like wiſe literally almoſt in the ſame Caſe, while every 
Body owes me, and no body pays me. Inſtead of a 
young Race oſ Patriots on your Side, which gives 
me ſome Glimpſe of Joy, here we have the direct 
contrary, a Race of young Dunces and Atheiſts, or 
old Villains and Monſters, whereof four-fifths are 
more wicked and ſtupid than Chartres. Your Wants 
are ſo few, that you need not be rich to ſupply them, 
and my Wants are ſo many, that a King's ſeven Mil 
lion of Guineas would not ſupport me. 


> Created Earl of Bath. 
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FIND, tho I have leſs Experience than you, the 

Truth of what yeu told me ſome Time ago, that 
Encreale of Years makes Men more Talkative but leſs 
Writative : tothat Degree, that I now write noLetters 
but of plain Buſineſs, or plain how-d'ye doe's to thoſe 
few I am forced to correſpond with, either out of Ne- 
ceſſity, or Love: And I grow Laconic even beyond 
Laconiciſme; for ſometimes I return only Ves, or No, 
to queſt ionary or petitionary Epiſtles of half a Yard 
long. You and Lord Belingbroke are the only Men 
to hom I wiite, and always in Folio. You are in- 
deed almoſt the only Men I knaw, who either can 
write in this Age, or whoſe Writings will reach the 
next: Others are mere Mortals. Whatever Failings 
ſuch Men may have, a Reſpect is due to them, as Lu- 
minaries whoſe Exaltation renders their Motion a lit- 
tle. irregular, or rather cauſes it to ſeem fo to others. 
I am afraid to cenſure any Thing I hear of Dean 
$2vift, becauſe I hear it only from Mortals, blind 
and dull: And you ſhou'd be cautious: of  cenſuring 
any Action or Motion of Lord B. becauſe you hear it 
only from ſhallow, envious, or malicious Reporters. 
What you writ to me about him I find to my great 
Scandal repeated in one of yours t.——. What- 
ever you might hint to me, was this for the Profane? 
the Thing, if true, ſhould be concealed ;. but it is, I 
aſſure you, abſolutely untrue, in every Circumſtance. 
He has fixed in a very agreeable Retirement near 
Fountainbleau, and makes it his whole Buſineſs à V 


re literis, But tell me the Truth, were you not an- 
ory at his omitting to write to you ſo long? I may, 


tor I hear from him ſeldomer than from you, that is 
twice or thrice a Year at molt, Can you poſſibly 
think he can neglect you, or diſregard you? If you 

„1 
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catch yourſelf at thinking ſuch Nonſenſe, your Parts 
are decay'd: For, believe me, great Genius's muſt 
and do efteem one another, and I queſtion if any 
others can eſteem or comprehend uncommon Merit. 
Others only gueſs at that Merit, or ſee Glimmerings 
of their Minds: A Genius has the intuitive Faculty: 
Therefore, imagine what you will, you cannot be ſo 
ſure of any Man's Eſteem as of his. If T can think 
that neither he nor you defpiſe me, it is a greater 
Honour to me by far, and will be thought ſo by Poſ- 
terity, than if all the Houſe of Lords writ Com- 
mendatory Verſes upon me, the Commons order'd me 
to print my Works, the Univerſities gave me public 
Thanks, and the King, Queen, and Prince crown'd 
me with Laurel. Von are a very ignorant Man; you 
don't know the Figure his Name and yours will make 
hereafter.; T do, and will preſerve all the Memorials I 
can, that I was of your Intimacy; b /ongo, ſed prox- 
imus, tntervallo, I will not quarrel with the preſent 
Age ; it has done enough for me, in making and 
keeping you two my Friends, Do not you be too 
angry at it, and let not him be too angry at it; it 
has done and can do neither of you any Man- 
ner of Harm, as long as it has not, and cannot 
burn your Works; while thoſe ſubſiſt, you'll both 
appear the greateſt Men of the Time, in ſpite of 
Princes and Miniſters; and the wiſeſt, in ſpite of all 
the little Errors you may pleaſe to commit. 

Adieu, May better Health attend you, than, 1 
fear, you paſſeſs; may but as good Health attend 
you always as mine 1s at preſent; tolerable, when an 
eaſy Mind is join'd with it. 


b At à great Diſtance, but the neareſt to you in 
Friendſb ip. , 


% 
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LETTER LXXXIII. 
FROM DR. SWIFT. 


| . © Decemb. 2, 1536. 


THINK you owe me « Letter, but whether you 
do or not, I have not been in a Condition to write, 
Years and Infirmities have quite broke me; I mean 
that odious continual Diſorder in my Head. I neither 
read, nor write, nor remember, nor converſe. All I 
have left is to walk and ride; the firſt I can do tolera- 
bly ; but the latter, for want of good Weather at this 
Seaſon, is ſeldom in my Power; and having not an 
Qunce of Fleſh about me, my Skin comes off in ten 
Miles riding, becauſe my Skin and Bone cannot 7 
together. But I am angry, becauſe you will not ſup- 
own me as fick as I am, and write to me out of perſect 
harity, although I ſhould not be able to anſwer. I 
have too many Vexations by my Station and the Im- 
pertinence of People, to be able to bear the Mortih- 
cation of my not hearing from a very few diſtant 
Friends that are left; and, confidering how Time 
and Fortune have ordered Matters, I have hardly one. 
Friend left but yourſelf, What Horace ſays, 2 Singu- 
la de nobis anni. predantur, I feel every Month, at 
fartheſt ; and by this Computation, if I hold out two 
Years, | ſhall think it a Miracle. My Comfort is, you 
begun to diſtinguiſh ſo confounded _ that your Ac- 
quaintance with diſtinguiſh'd Men of all Kinds was al- 
moſt as ancient as mine. I mean Fycherly,Rowe, Prior, 
Congreve, Addiſon, Parnel, &c. and in ſpite of your 
Heart, you have owned me a Cotemporary. Not to 
mention Lords 1 Bolingbroke, Harcourt, Peter- 
borow: In ſhort I was the other Day recollecting 
twenty-ſeven great Miniſters, or Men of Wit anc 
_—eatning, who are all dead, and all of my Acquaint- 


ance; 
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ance, within twenty Years paſt; neither have I 
the Grace to be ſorry, that the preſent Times are 
drawn to the Dregs as well as my own Life —May 
my Friends be happy in this and a better Life, but I 
value not what becomes of Poſterity when I confider 
from what Monfters they are to ſpring.— Lord Orrery 
writes to you To-morrow, and you fee I fend this 
under his Cover, or atleaſt franked by him. He has 
30001. a Year about Corke, and the Neighbourhood, 
and has more than three Years Rent unpaid : This is 
our Condition, in theſe blefſed Times. Iwrit to 
your b Neighbour about a Month ago, and ſubſcribed 
my Name : I fear he hath not received my Letter, and 
wiſh >a would aſk bim: but perhaps he is ſtill a 
rambling ; for we hear of him at Newmarket, and 
that Boerhaave hath reſtored his Health —How my 
Services are leſſened of late with the Number of my 

Friends on your Side! yet, my Lord Bathurſt, and 
Lord Maſbam, and Mr. Lewis remain, and being 
ou Acquaintance I defire when you ſee them to de- 
iver my Compliments; but chiefly to Mrs, P. B. and 

let me know whether ſhe be as young and agreeable 
as when I ſaw her laſt? Have you got a Supply of 
new Friends to make up for thoſe who are gone ? and 
are they equal to the firſt? J am afraid it is with 
Friends as with T'imes; and that the e laudator tem- 
poris acti ſe puero, is equally applicable to both. 1 
am leſs grieved for living here, becauſe it is a yore 
Retirement, and conſequently fitteſt for thoſe who 
are grown good for nothing: for this Town and 
Kingdom are as much out of the World as North- 
Male. My Head is fo ill that I cannot write a Paper 
full as T uſed to do; and yet I will not forgive a Blank 
of an Inch from you. I had Reaſon to exped᷑ 
from ſome of your Letters, that we were to hope for 
5 more 


b Charles Mordaunt, Earl of Peterborow. 
6 natur'd ＋5 A the preſent Age, 
And fond of all the Follies of the paſt. 
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more Epiſtles of Morality ; and, I aſſure you, my 
Acquaintance reſent that thev have not ſeen. my Name 
at the Head of one. The Subjects of ſuch Epiſtles 
are more uſeful to the Public, by your Manner of 
handling them, than any of all your Writings ; and, 
although in ſo profligate a World as ours, they may \ 
poſſibly not much mend our Manners, yet Poſterity will 
enjoy the Benefit, whenever a Court happens to have 8 
the leaſt Reliſh for Virtue and Religion. 
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LETTER LXXXIV.. 
TO DR. SWIFT. 


Decemb. 30, 1736. 


OUR very kind Letter has made me more melan- 
choly, than almoſt any Thing in this World now 
can do. For I can bear every Thing in it, bad as it 
is, better than the Complaints of my Friends. Tho 
others tell me you are in pretty good Health and in 
Spirits, I find the contrary when you open your 
ind to me : And indeed it * a prudent Part, to 
ſeem not ſo concern'd about others, nor ſo crazy our- 
ſelves as we really are : for we ſhall neither be belov'd 
nor efteemed the more, by our common Acquaintance, 
for any Affliction or any now wa But to our true 
Friend we may, we muſt complain, of what ('tis a 
thouſand to one) he complains with us; for if we 
have known him long, he is old, and if he has known 
theWorld long, he is out of Humour at it. If you haye 
but as much more Health than othem at your Age, as 
=_ have more Wit and good Temper, you ſhall not 
ave much of my Pity : But if ever you live to have 
leſs, you ſhall not have kefs of my Affection. A whole 
People will rejoice at every Year that fhall be added 
to you, of which you have had a late Inſtance in the 
public Rejoicings on your Birth-Day. I can af 
ſure you, ſomething better and greater than high 
Birth and Quality muſt go towards acquiring thoſe 
Demonftrations of public Efteem and Love. I have 
ſeen a Royal Birth Day ancelebrated, but by one vile 
Ode, and one hired Bonfire. Whatever Years may 
take away from you, they will not take away the ge- 
neral Eſteem, for your Senfe, Virtue, and Charity. 
The moft melancholy Effect of Years is that you 
mention, the Catalogue of thoſe we lov'd and have 
lot, perpetually encreaſing. How much that Re- 
flection ſtruck me, you'll ſee from the Motto I have 
SIE prefixed 
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prefix d to my Book of Letters, which ſo much againſt 


my Inclination has been drawn from.me. It is from 
Catullus : 


a Quo defiderio weteres reuocamus Amores, 
Atque olim amiſſas flemus Amicitias ! 


I detain this Letter till I can find ſome ſafe Convey- 
ance; innocent as it is, and as all Letters of mine 
muſt be, of any Thing to offend my Superiors, ex- 
cept the Reverence I bear te true Merit and Virtue, 
« But I have much Reaſon to fear, thoſe which 
« you have too partially kept in your Hands will get 
*« out in ſome very diſagreeable Shape, in Caſe of 
„ our Mortality: and the more Reaton to fear it, 
„ ſince this lat Month Cur/ has obtain'd from Ireland 
« two Letters (one of Lord Bolingbroke and one of 
& mine, to you, which we wrote in the Year 1723) 
« and he has printed them, to the beſt of my Memo- 
« ry, rightly, except one Paſſage concerning Dau- 
« ley, which muſt have been fince inſerted, ſince my 
« Lord had not that Place at that Time. Your An- 
„ ſwer to that Letter he has not got; it has never 
% been out of my Cuſtody ; for whatever is lent is 
« loſt (Wit as well as Money) to theſe needy poetical 
« Readers,” 

The World will certainly be the better for his 
Change of Life. He ſeems in the whole Turn of his 
Letters to be a ſettled and principled Philofopher, 
thanking Fortune for the Tranquillity he has been 
led into by her Averſion, like a Man driven by a vi- 
olent Wind, from the Sea into a calm Harbour. You 
aſk me if I have got any Supply of new Friends to 
make up for thoſe that are gone? I think that impoſ- 


ſible, for not our Friends only, but ſo much of our- 
ſelves, 


8 How pants my Heart our Friendſhip to renew, 
How pierc'd with Grief my Love decay'd 1 view. 


zinſt 
rom 


from Dr, S WI PT. e. 239 


ſelves is gone by the mere Flux and Courſe of Years, 
that were the Ge Friends to. be reſtored to us, we 
could not be reſtored to ourſelves, to enjoy them. 
But as when the continual prom ice, an a River takes 
our Flowers and Plants, it throw Weeds and Sedges 
in their Room; ſo the Courſe of Time brings us 
ſomething, as it deprives us of à great deal; and in- 
ſtead of leaving us what we cultivated, and expected 
to flouriſh and adorn us, gives us only what is of 
ſome little Uſe, by Accident, Thus I have acquired,. 
without any ſeeking, a few chance Acquaintance, 
of young Men, who look rather to the paſt Age 
than the preſent, and therefore the future may have 
ſome Hopes of them, If I love them, it is becauſe 
they honour ſome of thoſe whom I, and the World, 
have loft, or are loſing. Two or three of them have 
diſtinguiſh'd themſelves in Parliament, and you will 
own 1n a very uncommon Manner, when I tell you 
it is by their aſſerting of Independency, and Contempt 
of Corruption. One or two are link'd to me by the. 
Love of the ſame Studies and the ſame Authors : but 
I will own to you, my moral Capacity has got ſo 
much the better of my poetical, that 1 have few Ac- 
quaintance on the latter Score, and none without a 
caſting Weight on the former. But I find my Heart 
barden'd and blunt to new Impreſſrons, it will ſcarce 
receive or retain AﬀeCtions of Yeſterday ; and thoſe 
Friends who have been dead theſe twenty Years, are 
more preſent to me now, than thoſe I ſee daily. You, 
dear Sir, are one of the former Sort to me in all 
Reſpects, but that we can, yet, correſpond together. 
I don't know whether tis not more vexatious, to 
know we are both in one World, without any further 
Intercourſe. Adieu. I can ſay no more, I feel fo 
much : Let me drop into common Things 
Lord Maſbam has juft married his Son. Mr. Lewis 
has juſt buried his Wife. Lord Oxferd wept over 
your Letter in pure Kindneſs. Mrs. B. fighs more for 


you, 
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1, than for the Loſs of Youth. She ſays, ſhe will 
agreeable many Years hence, for ſhe has learned 
that Secret from ſome Receipts of your Writing. 


. Adieu. 
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LETTER LXXXV. 


; x | March 23, 1736-7. 
HO” you were never to write to me, yet what 
you deſired in your laſt, that Iwould write of- 
ten to you, would be a very eaſy Taſk ; for every 
Day I talk with you, and of you, in my Heart; and 
I need only ſet own what that is thinking of. The 
nearer I find ' myſelf verging to that Period of Life 
which is to be Labour and Sorrow, the more I prop 
myſelf upon thoſe few R are left me. 
People in this State are like Props indeed, they can- 
not ſtand alone, but two or more of them can ſtand, 
leaning and bearing upon one another. Iwiſh you 
and I might paſs this Part of Life together. My on- 
ly neceflary Care is at an End. I am now my own 
Maſter too much; my Houſe is too large; 'my 
Gardens furniſh too much Wood and Proviſion 
for my Uſe. My Servants are ſenſible and tender of 
me ; they have intermarried, and are become rather 
low Friends than Servants: and to all thoſe that I fee 
here with Pleaſure, they take a Pleaſure in being uſe- 
ful. I conciude this is your Caſe'too in your do- 
meſtic Life, and I ſometimes think of your old 
1 as my Nurſe ; tho? I tremble at the Sea, 

N 


which only divides us. As your Fears are not ſo 
great as mine, and, I firmly hope, your Strength ſtill 
much greater, is it utterly impoſſible, it might once 
more be ſome Pleaſure to you to ſee England? My 
ſole Motive in propoſing France to meet in, was the 
Narrowneſs of the Paſſage by Sea from hence, the 
Phyſicians having told me the Weakneſs of my Breaſt, 
&c. is ſuch, as a Sea-ſickneſs might endanger my 
Life, Tho' one or two of our Friends are gone, 
* you ou your a native Country, there remains a 
ol. IX. 


2 Dr. Swift waz born in Ireland: This I mention 


becauſe the Sentence marked gay be underfl ood ina dou- 
ble Senſe, 


, 
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few more who will laft ſo till Death, and who, I can- 
not but hope, have an attractive Power to draw you 
back to a Country, which cannot quite be funk or 
enſlaved, while ſuch Spirits remain. And let me tell 
you, there are à few more of the ſame Spirit, who 
would awaken pl your old Ideas, and, reyive your 
Hopes of her. future, Recovery and Virtue. Theſe 
look up to you, with Reverence, and would be ani- 
mated. by the Sight of him at whoſe Soul they have 
taken Fire, in his Writings, and deriv'd from thence 
as much Love of their Species as is, conſiſtent with a 
Contempt for the Knaves of it. %* | 


I could never be weary, except at the Eyes, of 
writing to you; but my real Reaſon (and a ſtrong 
one it 18) for doing it fo ſeldom is Fear; Fear of a ve- 
ry great and experienced Evil, that of my Letters 
being kept by the Partiality of Friends, and paſſing 
into the Hands, and Malice of Enemies; who publiſh 
them with all their Imperfections on their Head; fo 
that I write not on the common Terms of boneſt 
Men. 11 716168 BL i 1 p 7 / 
Would to God you would come over with Lord Or- 
rery, whoſe Care of you in the Voyage I could ſo cer- 
tainly depend on; and bring with you your old Houſe- 
keeper and 2 or 31Servants. I have Room for all, 
2 Heart for all, and (think what you will) a Fortune 
for all. We could, were we together, contrive to 
make our laſt Days eaſy, and leave ſome Sort of Mo- 
nument, what Friends, 78 Wits. could be in ſpite of 
all the Fools in the World. „ Aen. 


L E T- 
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LETTER IXX XVI. 


FROM DR. Wir r. 


Dublin, May 31; 1737. A 


T is true, I owe you ſome Letters, but it has 
pleaſed God, that I have not been in a Condition 
to pay you. When you ſhall be at my Age, perhaps 
you may lie under the ſame Diſability to your preſent 
or future Friends, But my Age is not my Diſability, 
for I can walk fix or ſeven Miles, and ride a dozen. 
But I am deaf for two Months together; this Deaf- 
neſs unqualifies me for all Company, except a few 
Friends with Counter-tenor Voices, whom I can call 
Names, if they do not ſpeak loud enough for my 
Fars. It is this Evil that hath hindered me from 
venturing to the Bath and to Twickenham ; for Deaf- 
neſs being not a frequent Diſorder, hath no Allowance 
given it ; and the ſcurvy: Figure a Man affected that 
Way makes in Company, is utterly inſupportable. 

It was I began with the Petition to you of Oras 
me, and now you come like an unfair Merchant to 
charge me with being in your Debt ; which by your 
Way of Reckoning I muſt always be, for yours are 
always Guineas, and mine Farthings; and yet I have 
a Pretence to quarrel with you, becauſe I am not at 
the Head of any one of your Epiſtles. I am often 
wondering how you come to excel all Mortals on the 
Subject of Morality, even in the poetical Way ; and 
ſhould have wondered _ if Nature and — 

| 2 
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bad not made you a Profeſſor of it from your Infancy. 
« All the Letters I can find of yours, I have faſten'd 
« in a Folio Cover, and the reſt in Bundles endors'd: 
« But, by reading their Dates, I find a Chaſm of fix 
© Years, of which I can find no Copies ; and yet 
% keep them with all poſſible Care: But, I have 
c forced on three or four Occaſions, to ſend all m 
« Papers to ſome Friends ; yet thoſe Papers were a 
«« ſent ſealed in Bundles, to ſome faithful Friends; 
« however, what I have are not much above ſixty.“ 
I found nothing in any one of them to be left out: 
None of them have any Thing to do with Party, of 
which you are the cleareſt of all Men by your Reli- 
gion, and the whole Tenor of your Life ; while I am 
raging every Moment againſt the Corruptions of both 
Kingdoms, eſpecially of this, ſuch is my Weakneſs. 
I have read your _—_— of Horace to Auguſtus: it 
was ſent me in the Eagliſb Edition, as ſoon as it 
could come. They are printing it in a ſmall Octavo. 
The Curious are looking out, ſome for Flattery, 
fome for Ironies in it; the ſour Folks think they have 
found out. ſome : But. your Admirers here, I mean 
every Man of Taſte, affect to be certain, that the 
Profeſſion of Friendſhip to me in the ſame Poem, will 
not ſuffer you to be thought a Flatterer. My Happi- 
neſs is that you are too far engaged, and in ſpite of 
you the Ages to come will celebrate me, and know 
ou were a Friend who loved and eſteemed me, al- 
though I died the Object of Court and Party 


Hatred. | 


Pray, who is that Mr. Glover, who writ the Epic 


Poem called Leonidas, which is reprinted here, and 
hath great Vogue ? We have frequently good Poems 
of late from London. I have juſt read one upon Con- 
verſation, and two or three others. But the Crowd 
do not encumber you, who, like the Orator or Preach- 
er, ſtand aloft, and are ſeen above the reſt more than 
the whole Aſſembly below. | 


Iam 
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I am able to write no more; and this is my third 
Endeavour, which is too weak to finiſh the Paper, I 
am, my deareſt Friend, yours entirely, as long as I 
can write, or ſpeak, or think, 


J. Swirr. 


LETTERS. to and 
_ LETTER LXxxvn. 


FROM DR. SWIFT. 
1 N 


Dublin, Fuly 23, 1747. 


SENT a Letter to you ſome Weeks ago, which 
1 my Lord Orrery incloſed in one of his, to which 
F receiv'd as yet no Anſwer, but it will be Time 
enough when his Lordſhip goes over, which will be, 
as he hopes, in about ten Days, and then he will 
take with him “ all the Letters I have preſerv'd of 
«« yours, which are not above twenty-five, I find 
« there is a great Chaſm of ſome Years, but the 
« Dates are more early than my two laſt Journeys 
« to England, which-makes me imagine, that in one 
« of theſe Journeys I carried over another Cargo.” 
But I cannot truft my Memory half an Hour ; and 
my Diſorder of Deafneſs and Giddineſs encreaſes dai- 
ly. So that J am declining as faſt as it is eaſily poſ- 
Able for me, if I were a dozen Years older. | 

We have had your Volume of Letters, which, I 
am told, are to be printed here : Some of thoſe who 
highly eſteem you, and a few who know you perſon- 

ly, are grieved to find you make no Diſtinction be- 
tween the Engliſh Gentry of this Kingdom, and the 
ſavage old Iriſþ (who are only the Vulgar, and ſome 
Gentlemen who live in the Iriſb Parts ot the King- 
dom) but the Engliſh Colonies, who are three Parts 
in four, are much more civilized than many Coun- 
ties in England, and ſpeak better Engliſh, and ate 
much better bred, And they think it very hard, that 
an 
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an American who is of the fifth Generation from Eng- 
land, ſhould be*gllowed to preſerve that Title, only 
hecauſe we have been told by ſome of them that their 
Names are entered in ſome Pariſh in London. I have 


three or four Couſins here who were born in Portugal, 


whoſe Patents took the ſame Care, and they are all bf 
them Londoner. Dr. Delany; who, as I take it, is bf 
an Iriſh Family, came to viſit me three Days ago, on 
Purpoſe to complain of thoſe Paſſages in your Letters; 
he Will not allow ſuch a Difference between the two 
Climates, but will aſſert that Vorth-Wales, Wortbum- 
berland, Yorkſhire, and the other Northern Shires 
have a more cloudy ungenial Air than any Part of 
Ireland. In ſhort, I am afraid your Friends and Ad- 
mirers here will force you to make a Palinody. 

As for the other Parts of your Volume of Letters, 
my Opinion is that there might be collected from 
them the beſt Syſtem that ever was wrote for the 
Conduct of human Life, at leaſt to ſhame all reaſon- 
able Men out of their Follies and Vices. It is ſome 
Recommendation of this Kingdom, and of the Taſte 
of the People, that you are at leaſt as highly cele- 
brated here as you are at home. If you will blame 
us for Slavery, Corruption, Atheiſm, and ſuch Tri- 
fles, Jo it freely, but include England, only with an 
Addition of every other V ice.—I with you would give 
Orders againſt the Corruption of Engliſh by thoſe 
Scribblers, who ſend us over their T rath in Proſe and 
Verſe, with e Curtailings and quaint Mo- 
derniſms.— I am now daily expecting an End of Liſe: 
have loſt all Spirit, and every Scrap of Health: I 
mptimes recover a little of my Hearing, but my 
Head is ever out of Order. While I have any Abi- 
lity to hold a Commerce with you, I will never be ſi- 
lent, and this chancing to be a Day that I can hold a 
Pen, I will drag it as long as I am able. Pray let my 
Lord Orrery fee you often ; next to yourſelf I love 
no Man fo well, and tell him what I fay, if he viſits 
you, I have now done, for it is Evening, and my 

M 4 Head 
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Head grows worſe. May God always protect you, 

_ preſerve you long, for a Pattern of Piety and 
irtue. 


Farewel, my deareſt and almoſt only conſtant 
Friend. I am ever, at leaſt in my Eſteem, Honour, 


_ Affection to you, what I hope you expect me to 
; Tours, e. 


nſtant 
onour, 
me to 


ie, 
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LETTER LXXXVIIL. 
FROM DR. SWIFT. 


My dear Friend, Dublin, Aug. 8, 1938. 
HAVE yours of Fuly 25, and firſt I deſite you 
will look upon me as a Man worn with' Years, 
and ſunk by public as well as perſonal Vexations: 1 
have entirely loſt my Memory, uncapable of Conver- 
ſation by a cruel Deafneſs, which has laſted almoſt 
a Year, and I deſpair of any Cure. I ſay not this to 
encreaſe your Compaſſion (of which hey 
too great a Part) but as an Excuſe for my not being 
regular in my Letters to you, and ſome ſew other 


Friends. I have an ill Name in the Poſt-Office of 
both Kingdoms, which makes the Letters addreſſed 


to me not ſeldom miſcarry, or be opened and read, 
and then ſealed in a bungling Manner before they 
come to wp 4 Hands. Our F 
en in my Thoughts, and high in my Eſteem ; T'de- 


fire, you will be the Meſſenger of my humble Thanks 
and Service to her, That ſuperior univerſal Genius 


you deſcribe, whoſe Hand-writing 1 know towards 
the End of your Letter, hath made me both proud 
and happy; but by what he writes I fear he will be 
too ſoon gone to his Foreſt Abroad. He began in the 
een Time to be my Patron, and then deſcended 
to be my Friend. | drier 

It is a great Favour of Heaven that your Health. 


grows better by the Addition of Years, I have ab- 


ſolutely done with Poetry for ſeveral Years paſt, and 
even at my beſt Times I could produce nothing but 
Trifles : I therefore reject your Compliments on that 
Score, and it is no Compliment in me; for I take 
your ſecond Dialogue that you lately ſent me, to 
equal almoſt any Thing you ever writ; although I live. 
ſo much out of the World, that F am ignorant of 
the Facts and Perſons, which, 1'preſume, are very 
M 5: well: 


ave already 


riend Mrs. B. is very oft- 
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well known from Temple-Bar to St. Fames's ; (I mean 
the Court exclufive.) TY 

_« T-can faithfully aſſure you, that every Letter 
« you have favour'd me with, theſe twenty Years and 


«© more, are ſealed up in Bundles, and delivered to 


« Mrs; W. „a very worthy, rational, and ju- 
4 diciqus Couſin of mine, and the only Relation 


% whoſe Viſits I can ſuffer : All theſe Letters ſhe is 


« directed to ſend fafely to you upon my Deceaſe. 
My Lord Orrery is gone with his Lady to a Part of 
her Eſtate in the North : She is a Perſon of very good 
Underſtanding as any I know of her Sex. Give me 
Leave to write here a ſhort Anſwer to my Lord 
3s Leiter in the laſt Page of yours, 


y dear Lord, © en 

J am infinitely obliged to your Lordſhip for the 
Honour of your Letter, and kind Remembrance ef 
me. I do here confeſs, that J have more Obligations 
to your, Lordſhip than to all the World beſides. You 
never deceived me, even when you were a great Mi- 
niſter of State: and yet I love you ſtill more, for 

our condeſcending to write to me, when you had the 
Honour to be an Exile. I can hardly hope to live 
till you publiſh your Hiſtory, and am vain enough 
to wiſh that my Name could be ſqueezd in among 
the, few Subalterns, 2 guorum pars parva fui If not, 
I will be revenged, and contrive ſome Way to be 
known to Futurity, that I had the Honour to have 
your. Lordſhip for my beſt Patron ; and I will live and 
die, with the greateſt Veneration and Gratitude, 
your moſt obedient, Sc. 

P. S. I will here in a Poſtſcript correct (if it be 
poſſible) the Blunders I have made in my Letter. I 
ſhewed my Couſin the above Letter, and ſhe aſſures 
me, that a great Collection of your b letters to fo 

| | you, 

are 


2 Of whom I was a ſmall Part. | 


> is written juſt thus in the Original. The Bock. 


that 


N 
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are put up and ſealed, and in ſome very ſaſe Hand e. 
Jam, my moſt dear and honoured Friend, entirely 
yours. * Ni 8 Wintern! N Ne 3 .36- | 
io wn ui Guns Walen J. SWIFT. 
d n 9&0 01 It is now Aug. 24. N N \ 11 EY 
be W RET 10 694738. \ law + we MM og 
4 » UC * KO xt vo AN ZI d ius M en 2 % 
that is now printed\'\ſrems to le Part of '\the Collection 
here ſpoken of, as it contains not only the Letters of Mr. 
Pope but of Dr. Swift, both io him and Mr. Gay, 
which were return d bim after Mr. Gay's Death: tho 
any Mention mnde by Mr. P. of the Return or Exchange 
of Letters has been induſtriouſſy ſuppreſt in the Publica- 
tion, and only appears by ſome of the Anſwers, P. 
e dress deni THO, BILE. BAN IN} IL EET 


THE EARL OF ORRERY TO MR." POPE: 


I am more and more convinced that your Letters are 
neither loft nor burnt; hut aubo the Dean menns by a ſafe 
Hand in Ireland, As bzyond"my Potver bf piefſing, 150 
I am particular acquainted with not, "if not all, of 
bis Friends. As 1 knew you had the Recovery of "thoſe 
Letters at Heart, I took more than ordinary Pains, to 
find out where they were; but my Enquiries were to no 
Purpoſe, and, I fear whoever has them, is too tenacious 
of them to diſcover where they lye. ** Mrs. W 
did aſſure me ſbe had not one of them, and ſeem'd to 
« be under great Uneaſineſs that you ſbould imagine they 
&« were left with ber. She likewiſe told me ſbe had 
«© ſlopp'd the Dean's Letter which gave you that Infor- 
« mation ; but believed he would write ſuch another : 
« and therefore deſir d me to affure you, tow ber, that 
&« ſbe ⁊uas totally ignorant where they were.” 

You, may make what Uſe you pleaſe, either to the 
Dean or any other Perſon, of what I have told you, I 
am ready to Pi it ; and I think it ought to be known, 
«* That the Dean ſays they are delivered into a ſafe 
Hand, and Mrs. * W. — declares ſhe has them 

| cc not. 

* This Lady fince gave Mr. Pope the ſtrongeſt Au- 


France 
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& not. The Canſequence of their being hereafter pub. 
« liſhed may 22 Uncaſine ſ to ſome 9 r Friends, 
% and of Courſe to you: ſo I would do all in my Power 
« to make you entirely eaſy in that Point.” 

This is the firſt Time I have put Pen to Paper fince my 
late Misfortune, and I ſhould ſay (as an Excuſe for this 
Letter) that it has coft me ſame Pain, did it not allow 
me an Opportunity to afſure you, that I am, . 

Dear Sir, 
With the trueft Efleem, 
Your very faithful and obedient Servant, 
Marſton, OR. 4, 1738. ORRE RT. 


rances that ſhe had uſed her utmoſt Endeavours to pre- 
vent the Publication; nay, went ſo far as to ſecrete the 
Book, till it was commanded from her, and delivered to a 
2 Dublin Printer : Whereupon her max Do 
ift, Ey; infifted upon writing a Preface, 10 juſti 
Mr. P. from —— any fas 3. of it, and to lay it 
won the corrupt Nractices of the Printers in London; 
Gut this he would nat agree to, as not knowing the Truth 
of ibe Fad. N 5 1 P * 20 
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LETTER I. 
MR. POPE TO MR ALLEN. 


Twitnam, April 30, 1736. 


SAW Mr. M. Yeſterday, who has readily allowed 
I Mr. V. to copy the Picture. I have enquired for 
the beſt Originals of thoſe two Subjects, which, I. 
found, were favourite ones with you, and well de- 
ſerve to be ſo, the Diſcovery of Joſeph to his Bre- 
thren, and the Reſignation of the Captive by Scipio. 
Of the latter, my Lord Burlington has a fine one done 
by Ricci, and I am promiſed the other in a 
Print from one of the chief Italian Painters, That of 
Scipio is of the exact Size one would wiſh for a Baſ- 
ſo Relievo, in Which Manner, in my Opinion, you 
had beſt ornament your Hall, done in Charo . 
A Man not only ſhews his Taſte, but his Virtue, 
in the Choice of ſuch Ornaments : And whatever 
Example moſt ſtrikes us, we may reaſonably imagine, 
may 


nl 
| | 
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18 may have an Influence upon others. So that the Hif- 
1 | tory itſelf, if well choſen, upon a rich Man's Walls, 
1 is very often a better Leſſon than any he could teach 
if by his Converſation, In this Senſe, the Stones may 
WY be faid to ſpeak when Men cannot, or will not. [ 
I can't help thinking (and 1 know you'll join with. me, 
ti you who haye Vt ifs an Altar-piepe) that) the | 
1 Zeal of the firſt Reformerꝭ was ill placed, in removing 
ws | Pictures (that is to ſay, Examples) out of Churches; n 
and yet ſuffering Epitaphs (that is to ſay, Flatteries a 
and falſe Hiſtory) to be the Burthen of Church Walls, 1 
and the Shame, as well as Deriſion, of all honeſt C; 
Men. n 
I have heardAjutle yet of the Subſcription a, I in- W 
tendito make 7 Viſit for a Fortnight from Home to d 
Lady Peterherow at Southampton, about the Middle of h 
May. After my Return I will enquire what bas been 9 
done; gand I really believe, what I told you will re 
prove true, and I ſhall be honourably acquitted of a p 
Taſk I am not fond of b. I have run out my Leaf, R 
and will only add my fincere Wiſhes for your Happi- b 
r ien ee fy 
17h 3 | di 
3 I am, &c. tl 
04 G1 29.519 + Who } te 
2 For his own Edit. of the 18 Vol. of his Letters; c: 
undertaken at Mr. Allen's Regueſt. al 
d b The printing his Letters by Subſcription. 1246 Ju 
5 ; * 5 1 00 23 f D 
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LETTER II. 
MR. POPE TO MR. ALLEN. 


' Southampton, June 5, 1736. 

| ED not ſay I thank you for x Letter, which 
1 progves ſo much Friendſhip for me, I have much 
more to ſay upon it than I can, till we meet. But in 
a Word, I think your Notion of the Value of thoſe 
Things z is greatly too high, as to any Service they 
can do to the Public ; and, as to any Advantage they 
may do to my own CharaQer, I ought to be content 
with what they have done already. I aſſure you, I 
do not think it the leaſt of thoſe Advantages that they 
have occaſioned me the good Will (in fo great a De- 
gree) of ſo worthy a Man b. I fear (as I muſt rather 
retrench than add to their Number, unleſs I would 
publiſh my own Commendations) that the common 
Run of Subſcribers would think themſelves injured 
not having every Thing, which Diſcretion muſt 
fuppreſs ; and this, they (without any other Confi- 

deration than as Buyers of a Book) would call givin 
them an ĩimperfect Collection: whereas the only Uſe 
to my own Character, as an Author, of ſuch a Publi- 
cation, would be the Suppreſſion of many Things: 
and as to my Character as a Mas, it would be but 
juſt where it is; unleſs I could be fo vain, for it could 
not be virtuous, to add more and more honeſt Senti- 
ments; which, when done to be printed, would ſure- 

ly be wrong and weak alſo, | 4 

I do grant it would be ſome Pleaſure to me to ex- 
punge ſeveral idle Paſſages, which will otherwiſe, if 
| not 


His Letters. 

b Mr. Allen's Friendſbip with Mr. Pope was con- 
trated on the reading his Volume of Letters, which 
gave the former the higheſt Opinion of the other's ge- 
neral Benevolence and Goodneſs of Heart. 
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not go down to the next Age, paſs, at leaſt, in this, 
for mine; altho' many of them were not, and, God 
knows, none of them are my prefent Sentiments, 
but, on the contrary, wholly diſapproved by me. 

| And I do not flatter you when | ſay, that Pleaſure 
would be increaſed to me in knowing I ſhould do 
what would pleafe you. But I cannot perſuade my- 
{elf to let the whole Burden, even tho' it were a pub. ' 
lic Good, lie upon you, much leſs to ſerve my private 
Fame entirely at another's Expence c. 

But, underſtand me rightly : Did I believe half 
ſo well of them as you do, I would not ſeruple your 
Aſſiſtance ; becauſe I am ſure, that to occaſion you 
to contribute to areal Good would be the greateſt Be- 
nefit I could oblige you in. And I hereby promiſe 

ou, if ever I am ſo happy as to find any juſt Occa- 

on where your Generolity and Goodneſs may unite 
for ſuch a worthy End, 4 will not ſcruple to. draw 
upon you for any Sum to effect it. 

As to the preſent Affair, that you may be. convin- 
ced what Weight * Opinion and your Deſires 
have with me, I will de what I have not yet donc: 
Iwill tell my Friends I am as, willing to publiſh this 
Book as to let it alone. And, rather than ſuffer you 
to be taxed at your own Rate, will publiſh, in the 
News, next Winter, the Propoſals, &«. 

I tell you all theſe Particulars to ſhew you how wil- 
ling I am to follow your Advice, nay, to accept 
your Aſſiſtance in any moderate Degree. But I 
think you ſhould reſerve fo great a Proof of your 
Benevolence to a better Occaſion. | 

Since i wrote lait, I have found, on further In- 
quiry, that there is another fine Picture on the Subject 


of ocipio and the Captive, by Pietro da Cortona, 
which 


© Mr. A. offered to print the Letters at bit own Ex- 
penre. | 
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which Sir Paul Methuen has a Sketch of: and, I be- 


this, lieve, 1s more expreſlive than that of Ricci, as Pietro | 
God is famous for 1 T have alfo met with a fine | 
nts, Print of the Diſcovery of Joſeph to his Brethren, 2 l 


3 Deſign, which I fancy, is of La Sueur, and will do 
ure perfectly well, | 


I am, Oe. 
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| LET T EAR N. 
Mk. POPE TO MR. ALLEN. 

Nov. 6, 1736. 


DO not write too often to you for many Reaſons; 
but one, which I think a good one, is, that Friends 


| ſhould be left to think of one another for certain In- 


tervals without too frequent Memorandums : it is an 
Exerciſe of their Friendſhip, and a Trial of their Me- 
mory : and moreover to be perpetually repeating Af- 
ſurances, is both a needleſs and ſuſpicious Kind of 
Treatment with ſuch as are ſincere : not to add the 
Tautology one muſt be guilty of, who can make out 
ſo many 1dle Words as to fill Pages with ſaying one 
Thing, For all is ſaid in this Word, I am truly yours, 
I am now as buſy in planting for myſelf as I was lately 
in planting for another, And I thank God for every 
wet Day and for every Fog, that gives me the Head- 
ach, but proſpers my Works. They will indeed 
outlive me (if they do not die in their Travels from 
Place to Place; for my Garden, like my Life, ſeems, 
to me, every Day to want Correction, I hope, at 
leaſt, for the better) but I am pleaſed to think my 
Trees will afford Shade and Fruit to qthers, when | 
ſhall want them no more. And it is no Sort of Grief 
to me, that thoſe others will not be Things of my 
own poor Body : But it is enough, they are Creatures 
of the fame Species, and made by the ſame Hand 
that made me. I wiſh (if a Wiſh would tranſport 
me) to ſee you in the ſame Employment : and it 1s no 
Partiality even to you, to ſay it would be as pleaſing 
to the full to me, if I could improve your Works as 
my own. 

Talking of Works, mine in Proſe are above three 
Quarters printed, and will be a Book of fifty and 
more Sheets in Quarto. As I find, what I imagined, 
the Slowneſs of Subſcribers, I will do all I can to 

dilappoint 
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diſappoint you in particular, and intend to publiſh in 
Tanunry, when the Town fills, an Advertiſement, 
that the Book will be delivered by Lady-day, to 
oblige all that will ſubſcribe, to do it. In the mean 
Time I have printed Receipts, which put an End to 
any Perſons delaying by Pretence of Doubt, by de- 
termining that Time. I ſend you a few that you may 
ſeeT am in Earneft, endeavouring all I can to ſave 
your Money, at the ſame Time that nothing can leſ- 
ſen the Obligation to me. 

1 thank God for your Health and .for my own, 
which is better than uſual, 


I am, Oe. 


LETTER IV. 
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MR. POPE TO MR. ALLEN. 


R 8 | * June 8, 1737. 
1 WAS very 12 to hear how much Concern your 

Humanity and Friendſhip betrayed you into up- 
on the falſe Report which occaſioned your Grief. I 
am now ſo well, that I ought not to conceal it from 
you, as the juſt Reward of your Goodneſs which 
mode you ſuffer for me, Perhaps when a Friend is 
really dead (if he knows our Concern for him) he 
knows us to be as much miſtaken in our Sorrow as 
you now were: ſo thai, what we think a real Evil is, 
to ſuch Spirits as ſee Things truly, no more of Mo- 
ment than a mere imaginary one. It is equally as God 
pleaſes : let us think or call it Good or Evil. 

I wiſh the World would let me ; ve myſelf more to 
ſuch People in it as I like, and diſcharge me of half 
the Honours which Perſons of higher Rank beſtow on 
me; and for which one — ays a little too 
much of what they cannot beſtow, Fime and Life. 
Were I arrived to that happier Circumſtance, a 
would ſee me at Widcombe, and not at Bath. But 
whether it will be as much in my Power as in m 
Wiſh, God knows, I can only fay, I think of it 
with the Pleaſure and Sincerity becoming one wry 

| c. 
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LETTER u. 
MR. POPE TO MR. ALLEN. 


Mow. 24, 1737. 
HE = Event of this Week or Fortnight has fill- 
ed every Body's Mind and mine ſo much, that 
could not get done what you deſired as to Dr. P. 
but as ſoon as I Home, where my Books lie, I 
will ſend them to Mr. H. The Death of great Per- 
ſons is ſuch a Sort of Surprize to all, as every one's 


Death is to himſelf, tho' both ſhould equally be ex- 


pected and prepared for. We begin to eſteem and 
commend our Superiors, at the Time that we pity 
them, becauſe then they ſeem not above ourſelves, The 
Queen ſhewed, by the Confeſſion of all about her, 
the utmoſt Firmneſs and Temper to her laſt Moments, 
and 8 the Courſe of great Torments. What 
CharaQter Hiſtorians will allow her, 1 do not know ; 
but all her domeſtic Servants, and thoſe neareſt her, 
ive her the beſt Teſtimony, that of ſincere Tears. 
But the Public is alway hard ; rigid at beſt, even 
when juſt, in its Opinion of any one. The only 
Pleaſure which any one, either of high or low Rank, 
muſt depend upon receiving, is in the Candour or 
Partiality of Friends, and that ſmall Circle we are 
converſant in: and it is therefore the greateſt Satis- 
faction to ſuch as wiſh us well, to know we enjoy 
that. I therefore thank you particularly for tellin 
me of the Continuance or rather Increaſe of thoſe 
Bleflings which make your domeſtic Life happy. 1 
have nothing ſo good to add, as to aſſure you I pray 


for it, and am always faithfully and affeQionately, 
Sc. 


2 The Queens Death. This Tribute to her Memory 
does her greater Honour than the moft ſolemn Panegyric. 
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LETTER VI 
MR. POPE TO MR. ALLEN. 


Twickenham, April 28, 1738. 


T is a Pain to me to hear your old Complaint i 
1 ſo troubleſome to you; and the Share J have born, 
and ſtill bear too often, in the ſame Complaint, gives 
me a very feeling Senſe of it. I hope we agree in 
every other Senfation beſides this; for your Heart is 
always right, whatever your Body may be, I will 
venture to ſay, my Body is the worſt Part of me, or 
God have Mercy on my Soul. I can't help telling 
you the Rapture you accidentally. gave the poor Wo- 
man (for whom you left a Guinea, on what I- told 

ou of my finding her at the End of my Garden)! 
had no Notion of her Want being ſo great, as I then 
told you, when I gave her balf a one. But I find1 
have a Pleaſure to come, for I will allow her ſome- 
thing yearly, and that may be but one Year, for, I 
think, by her Looks ſhe is not Teſs than eighty. I 
am determined to take this Charity out of your 
Hands, which, I know, you'll think hard upon me. 
But ſo it ſhall be. 

Pray tell me if you have any Objection to my put- 
ting your Name into a Poem of mine (incidentally, 
not at all going out of the Way for it) provided I ſay 
ſomething of you, which moſt People would take ill, 
for Example, that you are no Man of high Birth ot 
Quality ? You mult be perfectly free with me on this, 
as on any, nay, on every other Occaſion, - 

I have nothing to add but my Wiſhes for your 
Health ; every other Enjoyment you will provide for 
yourſelf, which becomes a reaſonable Man. Adieu. 


I am, Oe. 
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LETTER VI. 
MR. POPE TO MR. ALLEN. 


Jan. 20. 


OUGHT ſooner to have acknowledged yours; 

but I have been ſeverely handled by my Aſthma, 
and, at the ſame Time, hurried by Buſineſs that gave 
an Increaſe to it by catching Cold, I am truly forry 
to find that neither yours nor Mrs. 4's Diſorder is to- 
tally removed: but God forbid your Pain ſhould con- 
tinue to return. every Day, which is worſe by much 
than I expected to hear, I hope your next will give 
me a better Account. Poor Mr. Bethel too is very 
ill in Yorkſhire. And, I do aſſure you, there are no 
two Men I wiſh better to. I have known and eſteem- 
ed him for every moral Virtue theſe twenty Years 
and more, He has all the Charity, without any of 
the Weakneſs of ——E——-; and, I firmly believe, never 
ſaid a Thing he did dot think, nor did a Thing he 
could not tell. I am concerned he is in fo cold and 
remote a Place, as in the Wolds of Yorkſbire, at a 
hunting Seat. If he lives till Spring, he talks of re- 
turning to London, and, if I poſſibly can, I would 
get him to lye out of it at Twickenham, tho' we went 
backward and forward every Day in a warm Coach, 
which, would be the propereſt Exerciſe for both of us, 
ſince he is become ſo weak as to be deprived of riding 
2 Horſe, 

Lord Bolingbroke ſtays a Month yet, and I hope 
Mr. Warburton will come to Town before he goes. 
They will both be pleaſed to meet each other ; and 
nothing in all my Life, has been ſo great a Pleaſure 
to my Nature, as to bring deſerving and knowing 
Men together. It is the greateſt Favour that can be 
done, either to great Genius's or uſeful Men. I wiſh 


too, he were a while in Town, if it were only to 
lye a little in the Way of ſome proud and powerful 
Perſons, 
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LETTER VII. 
MR. POPE TO MR. ALLEN. 


March 6. 
129 you very kindly for yours. I am ſure 


we ſhall meet with the ſame Hearts we ever met; 
and I could wiſh it were at Twickenham, tho? only to 
ſee you and Mrs, Allen twice there inſtead of once. 
But, as Matters have turned out, a decent Obedience 
to the Government has ſince obliged me to refide 
here, ten Miles out of the Capital; and therefore I 
muſt ſee you here or no where. Let that be an addi- 
tional Reaſon for your coming and ſtaying what 
Time you can, | 

The utmoſt T can do, I will venture to tell you in 
your Ear. I may ſlide along the Surry Side (where 
no Middleſex Juſtice can pretend any Cognizance) to 
Batterſea, and thence croſs the Water for an Hour or 
two, in a cloſe Chair, to dine with you, or ſo, But 
to be in Town, I fear, will be imprudent, and 
thought inſolent. At leaſt, hitherto, all comply 
with the Proclamation a. 

I write thus early, that you may let me know if 
your Day continues, and I will have every Room in 
my Houſe as warm for you as the Owner always 
would be. It may poſſibly be, that I ſhall be taking 
the ſecret Flight I ſpeak of to Batterſea, before you 
come with Mr, Warburton, whom I have promiſed 
to make known to the only great Man in Europe, 
who knows as much as He. And from thence we 
may return the 16th, or any Day, hither, and meet 
you, without fail, if you fix your Day. 

Vol. IX. N I would 


2 On the Invaſion at that Time threatened from 
France and the Pretender, 
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I would not make ill Health come into the Scale, 
as to keeping me here (tho', in Truth, it now bears 
very hard upon me again, and the leaſt Accident of 
Cold, or Motign almoſt, throws me into a very dan- 

erous and ſuffering Condition.) God ſend you long 
Life, and zf eaſier Enjoyment of your Breath than! 


now can expect, I fear, Tc. 
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April 11, 1739. 
HAVE juſt received from Mr. R. two more of 
your Letters *, It is in the greateſt Hurry imagi- 
nable that I write this, but I cannot help thanking 
you in particular for your Third Letter, which is ſo 
extremely clear, ſhort, and full, that I think Mr. 


b Crougaz ought never to have another Anſwer, and 


deſerved not ſo good an one. I can only ſay, you do 
him too much Honour, and me too much Right, ſo 
odd as the Expreſſion ſeems, for you have made my 

N 2 Syſtem 


2 Commentaries on the Eſſay on Man. 
b 4 Swiſs Profeſſor who wrate Remarks wpon the 
Philoſophy of that Eſſay. 


268 LETTERS TO 
Syſtem as clear as I ought to have done and could not. 
It is indeed the ſame Syſtem as mine, but illuſtrated 
with a Ray of your own, as they ſay our natural Bo- 
dy is the ſame till when it is glorified. I am ſure! 
like it better than I did before, and fo will every Man 
elſe. I Toy I meant pn nas * explain, but] 
did :not ain own Meaning ſo well as you 
You under Rand » he well as 1 Ts wykelf * 
expreſs me better than I could expreſs myſelf. Pray 
accept the ſincereſt Acknowledgments, I cannot but 
wiſh theſe Letters were put together in one Book, 
and intend (with your Leave) to procure a Tranſla- 
tion of Part, at leaſt, or of all of them into French c; 
but I ſhall not __ a Step without your Conſent 
and Opinion, 


* 


c They were all tranſlated into that Language by a lati 
French Gentleman of Condition, why is now in a ven 
eminent vation in bis own Country, 
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MR WARBURTON, 
LETTER II. 


Rs May 26, 1739. 
1 Diſſipation in which J am obliged to live 

through many Degrees of civil Obligation, 
which ought not to rob a Man of himſelf who paſſes 
for an independent one, and yet make me every Bo- 
dy's Servant more than my on: This, Sir, is the 
Occaſion of my Silence to you, to whom I really 
have more Obligation than to almoſt any Man. By 
Writing, indeed, I propoſed no more than to tell you 
my Senſe of it: As to any Corrections of your Let- 
ters, I could make none, but what reſulted from in- 
verting the Order of them, and thofe Expreſſions re- 
lating to myſelf which I thought exaggerated. 
could not find a Word to alter in the laft Letter, 
which I return'd immediately to the Bookſeller. I 
muſt particularly thank you for the Mention you have 
made of me in your Poſtſcript a to the laſt Edition of 
the Legation of Moſes. I am much more pleas'd with 
a Compliment that links me to a virtuous Man, aud 
by the beſt Similitude, that of a good Mind (even a 
better and ſtronger Tye than the Similitude of Studies) 
than I could be proud of any other whatſoever, May 
that Independency, Charity, and Competency attend 
you, which ſets a good Prieſt above a Biſhop, and 
truly makes his Fortune ; that is, his Happineſs in 
this Life as well as m the other. 


269 


2 He means, a Vindication of the Author of the 
Divine Legation, againſt ſome Papers in the Weekly 
Miſcellany : in which the Editor applied to himſelf 
tboſe Lines in the Epiſtle to Dr. Arbuthnot. 


Me let the tender Office long engage, &c. 
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LETTER Ht. 


T wickenham, Sept. 20, 1739. 


| 1 RECEIVE with great Pleaſure the Paper you ſent 

A me; and yet with greater, the ProſpeQ you give 

me of a nearer Acquaintance with you when you 
come to Town. I ſhall hope what Part of your Time 
you can afford me, amongſt the Number of thoſe 
who eſteem you, will be paſt rather in this Place than 
in London; fince it is here only I live as I ought, ai 
hi et amicis, I therefore depend on your Promiſe; 
and ſo much as my Conſtitution ſuffers by the Win- 
ter, I yet aſſure you, ſuch an Acquiſition will make 
the Spring much the more welcome to me, when it is 
to bring you hither, cum zephyris et hirundine prima, 
As ſoon as Mr. R. can tranſmit to me an entire 
Copy of your Letters, I with he had your Leave fo 
to do; that I may put the Book into the Hands of a 
French Gentleman to tranſlate, who, I hope, will 
not ſubje& your Work to as much ill-grounded Cri- 
ticiſm as my French à Tranſlator has ſubjected mine. 
In earneſt, I am extremely obliged to you, for thus 
eſpouſing the Cauſe of a Stranger whom you judged 
to be injured ; but my Part, in this Sentiment, is the 
leaſt, The Generoſity of your Conduct deſerves 
Eſteem, your Zeal for Truth deſerves Affection from 
every candid Man : And as ſuch, were I wholly out 
of the Caſe, I ſhould eſteem and love you for it, 1 
will not therefore uſe you ſo ill as to write in the ge- 
neral Stile of Compliment ; it is below the Dignity 
of the Occaſion : and I can only ſay (which I ſay 


with Sincerity and Warmth) that you have mers me, 
| | c. 


a Reſnel, on whoſe faully and abſurd Tranſlation 
Crouzaz founded his maſt plauſible Objeftions. 
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LETTER IV. 


| Tan. 4, 1739. 

T is a real Truth that I ſhould have written to 
you oftener, if I had not a great Reſpect for you, 
and owed not a great Debt to you. But it may be 
no unneceſſary Thing to let you know that moſt of 
my Friends alſo pay you their Thanks; and ſome of 
the moſt knowing, as well as moſt candid Judges, 
think me as much beholden to you as I think myſelf. 
Your 2 Leiters meet from ſuch with the Approbation 
they merit, and I have been able to find but two or 
three very flight Inaccuracies in the whole Book, 
which I have, upon their Obſervation, altered in an 
Exemplar which I keep againſt a ſecond Edition. 
My very uncertain State of Health, which 1s ſhaken 
more and more every Winter, drove me to Bath and 
Briftol two Months ſince; and I thall not return to- 
wards London till February, But I have received nine 
or ten Letters from thence on the Succeſs of your 
Book b, which they are earneſt to have tranſlated, 
One of them is begun in France. A French Gentle- 
man, about Monſieur Cambis the Ambaſſador, hath 
done the greateſt Part of it here. But I will retard 
the Impreſſion till I have your Directions, or till I 
can have the Pleaſure I earneſtly wiſh for, to meet 
you in Town, where you gave me ſome Hopes you 
ſometimes paſt a Part of the Spring, for the beſt Rea- 
ſon, I know, of ever viſiting it, the Converiation of 
a few Friends. Pray, ſuffer me to be what you have 
made me, one of them, and let my Houſe have its 
Share of you: or, if I can any Way be inſtrumental 
in accommodating you in Town during your Stay, I 
have Lodgings and a Library or two in my Diſpoſal ; 


which, 1 believe, I need not offer to a Man to whom 


all Libraries ought to be open, or to one who wants 
N 4 them 


On the Eſſay on Man. 
» The Commentary on the Eſſay on Man. 
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them ſo little; but that *tis poſſible you may be as 
much a Stranger to this Town, as I wiſh with all my 
Heart | was. I fee by certain Squibs in the Miſcel- 
lanies © that you have az much of the uncharitable 
Spirit pour'd out upon you as the Author you defend. 
ed from Crouzaz, I only wiſh you gave them no 
other Anfwer than that of the Sun to the Frogs, 
ſhining out, in your ſecond Book, and the Comple- 
tion of your Argument, No Man is, as he ought to 
be, more, or ſo much a Friend te your Merit and 
Character, as, Sir, 


Your, Oe. 


e The Weekly Miſcellany, by Dr. Webſter, Dy. 
Waterland, Dy. Stebbing, Mr, Venn, and ethers. 
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LETTER-V. | 


\ 


; fan. 17, 1739-40: 
HOUGH I writ to you two Poſts ago, I ought 
to acknowledge now a new and unexpect- 
ed Favour of the Remarks on the fourth Epiſtle a 
which (though I find by yours attending them, they 
were ſent laſt Month) I received but this Morning. 
This was occafioned by no Fault of Mr. R. but the 


Neglect, I believe, of the Perſon, to whoſe Care he 


conſigned them. I have been full three Months 
about Bath and Briſtol, endeavouring to amend a 
Complaint which more or leſs has troubled me 
all my Life: I hope the Regimen this has obliged me 
io, will make the Remainder of it more philoſophi- 
cal, and improve my Reſignation to part with it at. 
laſt, Tam preparing to return Home, and ſhall then 
reviſe what my French Gentleman has done, and add 
this to it. He is the ſame Perſon who tranſlated the 
E/ay into Proſe, which Mr. Crouzas ſhould have pro- 
fited by, who, I am really afraid, when I lay the Cir- 
cumſtances all together, was moved to his Proceeding 
in ſo very unreaſonable a Way, by ſome Malice ei- 
ther of his own, or ſome other's, tho' I was very 
willing, at firſt, to impute it to Ignorance or Preju- 
dice. I ſee nothing to be added to your Work; on- 
ly ſome commendatory Deviations from the Argu- 
ment itſelf, in my Favour, I ought to think might be 
omitted, 

I muſt repeat my urgent Deſire to be previouſly ac- 
quainted with the preciſe Time of your Viſit to Lon- 
don; that I may have the Pleaſure to meet a Man in 
the Manner I would, whom I muſt eſteem one of the 
greateſt of my Benefactors. I am, with the moſt: 
Srateful and affectionate Regard, &c. 


: Of the Eſſay on Man. 
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LETTER VI. 


April 16, 1740. 


OU could not give me more Pleaſure than by 
| your ſhort Letter, which acquaints me that I 
may hope to ſee you ſo ſoon. Let us meet like Men 
who have been many Years acquainted with each 
other, and whoſe Friendſhip is not to begin, but con- 
tinue. All Forms ſhould be paſt, when People know 
each other's Mind ſo well: I flatter myſelf you are a 
Man after my own Heart, who ſeeks Content = 
from within, and ſays to Greatneſs, Tuas habeto tibi 
res, egomet habebo meas. But as it is but juſt your 
other Friends ſhould have ſome Part of you, I inſiſt 
on my making you the firſt Viſit in London, and 
thence, after a few Days, to carry you to Tawicken- 
ham, for as many as you can afford me. If the Preſs 
be to take up any Part of your Time, the Sheets may 
be brought you hourly thither by my Waterman: 
and you will have more Leiſure to attend to any Thing 
of that Sort than in Town, I believe alſo I have 
moſt of the Books you can want, or can eaſily bor- 
row them. I earneſtly defire a Line may be left at 
Mr. R's, where and when I ſhall call upon you, which 
I will daily enquire for, whether 1 chance to be here, 
or in the Country. Believe me, Sir, with the trueſt 
Regard, and the fincereſt Wiſh to deſerve, 


Yours, ic, 


L E T- 
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LETTER VII. 


Twitenbam, June 24, 1740. 


. is true that J am a very unpunctual Correſpon- 


dent, tho no unpunQual Agent or Friend; and 
that, in the Commerce of Words, 1 am both poor and 
lazy. Civility and Compliment generally are the 


Goods that Letter Writers exchange, which, with 
honeſt Men, ſeems a Kind of illicit Trade, b _— 


been for the moſt Part carried on, and carried furthe 

by deſigning Men. I am therefore reduced to plain 
Enquiries, how my Friend does, and what he does ? 
and to Repetitions, which J am afraid to tire him with, 
bow much I lode him. Your two kind Letters gave 
me real Satisfaction, in hearing you were ſafe and 
well; and in ſhewing me you took kindly my unat- 


fected Endeavours to prove my Eſteem for you, and 


Delight in your Converſation. Indeed my languid 


State of Health, and frequent Deficiency of Spirits, 


together with a Number of Diſſipations, et aliena ne- 


got ia centum, all conſpire to throw a Faintneſs and 


cool Appearance over my Conduct to thoſe I beſt 
love ; which I perpetually feel and grieve at: But in 


earneſt, no Man is more deeply touched with Merit 


in general, or with particular Merit towards me in 


any one. You ought therefore in both Views to 
hold yourſelf what you are to me in my Opinion and. 


Affection; ſo high in each, that I may perhaps ſel- 
dom attempt to tell it you. The greateſt Juſtice and 


Favour too that you can do me, is to take it for 


granted, 
Do not therefore commend my Talents, but inſtruct 


me by your own. I am not really learned enough to 


be a Judge in Works of the Nature and Depth of 
yours, But I travel through your Book as through an 
amazing Scene of ancient Ægypt or Greece; ſtruck 


with Veneration and Wonder ; but at every Step 


wanting an Inſtructor to tell me all I with to know, 


Such. 
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Such you prove to me in the Walks of Antiquity ; 
and ſuch you will prove to all Mankind: but with 
this additional Character, more than any other Search- 
er into Antiquities, that of a Genius equal to your 
Pains, and of a Taſte equal to your Learning. 
Jam obhged greatly to you, for what you have 
2 at Cambridge, in Relation to my Eſſay a; 
ut more for the Motive which did originally, and 
does conſequentially in a Manner, animate all your 
Goodneſs to me, the Opinion you entertain of my ho- 
neſt Intention in that Piece, and your Zeal to demon- 
ſtrate me no irreligious Man. I was very fincere 
with you in what I told of you of my own Opinion 
of my own Character as a Poet, and, I think, I may 
conſcientiouſly ſay, I ſhall die in it. I have nothing to 
add, but that I hope ſometimes to hear you are well, 
as you ſhall certainly now and then hear the beſt I 
can tell you of myſelf, 


2 Mr. Pope defired the Editor to procure a good Tran 
' lation of the Eſſay on Man into Latin Proje, 
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LETTER VII 


* O#. 27, 1740. 


AM grown ſo bad a Correſpondent, partly thro” 
the Weakneſs of my Eyes, which has much en- 
creaſed of late, and partly through other diſagreeable 
Accidents (almoſt peculiar to me) that my oldeſt as 
well as beſt Friends are reaſonable enough to excuſe 
me. I know you are of the Number who deſerve 
all the Teſtimonies of any Sort, which I can give 
you of Eſteem and Friendſhip ; and I confide in you, 
as a Man of Candour enough, to know it cannot be 
otherwiſe, if I am an honeſt one. So I will ſay no 
more on this Head, but proceed to thank you for 
your conſtant Memory of whatever may be ſervice- 
able or reputable to me. The Tranſlation * you are a 
much. better Judge of than I, not only becauſe you 
underſtand my Work better than I do myſelf, but as 
your continued Familiarity with the learned Eangua- 
ges, makes you infinitely more a Maſter of them. I 
would only recommend that the Tranſlator's Attention 
to Tully's Latinity may not preclude his Uſage of 
ſome Terms, which may be more preciſe in modern 
Philoſophy than ſuch as he could ſerve himſelf of, eſ- 
pecially in Matters metaphyſical. I think this Speci- 
men cloſe enough, and clear alſo, as far as the Clafſ- 
fical Phraſes allow; from which yet I would rather he 
ſometimes deviated, than ſuffered the Senſe to be ei- 
ther dubious or clouded too much. You know my 
Mind perfectly as to the Intent of ſuch a Verſion, 
and I would have it accompanied with your own Re- 
marks tranſlated, ſuch only I mean as are general, 
or explanatory of thoſe Paſſages which are conciſe to 
any Degree of Obſcurity, or which demand perhaps 

too minute an Attention in the Reader. 
I have been unable to make the Journey I deſigned 
to 


2 Of bis Eſſay on Man 12 Latin Proſe. 
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to Oxford, and Lord Batburſt's, where I hoped to 
have made you of the Party. I am going to Bath for 
near two Months, Yet pray let nothing hinder me 
ſometimes from hearing you are well. I have had 
that Contentment from Time to Time from Mr. G. 


Scriblerus b will or will not be publiſhed, according 


to the Event of ſome other Papers coming, or not 
coming out, which it will be my utmoſt Endeavour to 
hinder e. I will not give you the Pain of acquaint- 
ing you what they are. Your Simile of B. and his 
Nephew, would make an excellent Epigram. But 
all Satire is become ſo ineffectual (when the laſt Step 
that Virtue can ſtand upon, Shame, is taken away) 
that Epigram muſt expect to do nothing even in itz 
. own lite Province, and upon its own little Subjects. 
Adieu. Believe I with you nearer us; the only Pow- 
er I with, is that of attaching, and at the ſame Time 
ſupporting, ſuch congenial Bodies as you are to, 


dear Sir, 


Your, c' 


o The Memoirs of Scriblerus. 
e The Lette/; publiſhed by Dr. Swiſt. 


LE T- 


MR. WARBURTON. 279 
RT. 


Bath, Feb. 4, 1740-1. 


F 1 had not been made by many Accidents ſo ſick 
of Letter Writing, as to be almoſt afraid of the 
Shadow of m Pen, you would be the Perſon I 
ſhould ofteneſt pour myſelf out to: indeed for a good 
Reaſon, for you have given me the ſtrongeſt Proots of 
Underſtanding, and accepting my Meaning in the 
beſt Manner; and of the Candour of your Heart, as 
well as the Clearneſs of your Head. My Vexations 
1 would not trouble you with, but I muſt juſt mention 
the two greateſt I now have, They have printed in 
Ireland, my Letters to Dr, Swift, and (which is the 
ſtrangeſt Circumſtance) by his own Conſent and Di- 
rection a, without acquainting me till it was done. 
The other 1s one that will continue with me till ſome 
proſperous Event to your Service ſhall bring us nearer 
to each other. I am not content with thoſe Glymp- 
ſes of you, which a ſhort Spring Viſit affords ; and 
from which you carry nothing away with you but 

my Sighs and Withes, without any real Benefit. 
I am heartily glad of the Advancement of your 


ſecond Volume d; and particularly of the Digreſſions, 


for they are ſo much more of you; and I can truſt 
your Judgment enough to depend upon their being 
pertinent. You will, I queſtion not, verify the 
good Proverb, that the furtheſt Way about, 1s the 
neareſt Way Home : and much better than plunging 
through thick and thin, more Theologorum ; and per- 
fiſting in the ſame old Track, where ſo many have ei- 
ther broken their Necks, or come off very — 
This 


2 N. B. This was the ſtrongeſt Reſentment he ever 
expreſse'd of this Indiſcretion of bis old Friend, as 
being perſuaded that it proceeded from no Ill. auill to bin, 
1h it expoſed him to the Ill auill of otbers. 

» Of the Divine Legation. 
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This leads me to thank you for that very entertain- 
ing, and, I think, inſtructive Story of Dr. V, 
who was, in this, the Image of *,*, who never ad- 
mit of any Remedy from a Hand they diſlike, But 
I am ſorry he had ſo much of the modern Chriſtian 


Rancour, as I believe, he may be convinced by this 


Time, that the Kingdom of Heaven is not for ſuch. 

I am juſt returning to London, and ſhall the more 
impatiently expect your Book's Appearance, as I 
hope you-will follow it ; and that I may have as hap- 


py a Month through your Means as I had the laſt 


Spring. | 
| \ I am, Oc. 


is L E T- 


— 
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LETTER X. 


| April 14, 1741. 
OU are every Way kind to me ; in your Partia- 
lity to what is tolerable in me; and in your 
Freedom where you find me in an Error. Such, I 
own, 1s the Inſtance given of You owe me 
much Friendſhip of this latter Sort, having been too 

profuſe of the former. | 

I think every Day a Week till you come to Town, 
which, Mr. G. tells me, will be in the Beginning of 
the next Month: When, I expect, you will contrive 
to be as beneficial to me as you can, by paſſing with 
me as much Time as you can: every Day of which 
it will be my Fault if I do not make of ſome Uſe to 
me, as well as Pleaſure. This is all I haveto tell 
you, and, be aſſured, my ſincereſt Eſteem and Aﬀec- 


tion are yours. | 


L E T- 
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LETTER XI. 


Twwitenham, Aug. 12, 1741. 


R general Indiſpoſition I have to Writing, 
unleſs upon a Belief of the Neceſſity or Uſe of 
it, muſt plead my Excuſe in not doing it to you. I 
know it is not (I feel it is not) needful to repeat Af- 
ſurances of the true and conſtant Friendſhip and 
Eſteem I bear you. Honeſt and ingenious Minds are 
ſure of each other's; the Tye is mutual and ſolid, 
The Uſe of writing Letters refolves wholly into the 
Gratification given and received in the Knowledge of 
each other's Welfare. Unleſs I ever ſhould be fo for- 
tunate (and a rare Fortune it would be) to be able to 
procure, and acquaint you of, ſome real Benefit done 
you by my Means. But Fortune ſeldom ſuffers one 
difintereſted Man to ſerve another. Tis too much an 
Infult upon her to let two of thoſe who moſt deſpiſe 
her Favours, be happy in them at the ſame Time, 
and in the ſame Inftance. I wiſh for nothing ſo much 
at her Hand, as that ſhe would permit ſome great 
Perſon or other to remove you nearer the Banks of 


the Thames; tho' very lately a Nobleman whom you 


_ much more than you know, had deſtined, 
c. 
I thank you heartily for your Hints; and am 
afraid if I had more of them, not on this only, but 
on other Subjects, I ſhould break my Reſolution, and 
become an Author anew : nay a new Author, and a 
better than I have yet been; or God forbid I ſhould 
go on jingling only the ſame Bells! 
I have received ſome Chagrin at the Delay of your 


Degree at Oxon a2. As for mine, I will die before 1 
| receive 


a This relates to an accidental Affair which happen- 
ed this Summer, in a Ramble that Mr. P. and Mr. W. 


wok togetber, in which Oxford fell in their Way, 
k where 
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receive one, in an Art I am ignorant of, at a Place 
where there remains any Scruple of beſtowing one 
on you, in a Science of which you are ſo great a 
Maſter. In fliort, I will be doctor'd with you, or 
not at all, I am ſure, whatever Honour is not con- 
ferr'd on the Deſerving, there can be none given to 
the Undeſerving ; no more from the Hands of Prieſts 
than of Princes. Adieu. God give you all true 


Bleffings. 


where they parted; Mr. P. after one Day's Stay going 
Weſtward, and Mr. W. ⁊ubo flaid a Day after him, 
to wifit the Dean of C. C. returning to London. On 
this Day the Vice Chancellor, the Rev. Dr. L. ſent him 
a Meſſage to his Lodgings, by a Perſon of Eminence in 
that Place, with an uſual Compliment, to know if a 
Doctor's Degree in Divinity would be acceptable to bim: 
to which ſuch an 2 was returned as ſo civil a 
Meſſage deſerved, About this Time, Mr. Pope had the 


ſame Offer made bim of a Doctor's Degree in Law. 
And to the Iſſue of that unaſted and unfought Compli- 
ment theſe Wards allude, 
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there without you. 


1 VNVUETTERS'TO 
LETTER XIL 


Sept. 20, 1741. 


T7 is not my Friendſhip, but the Diſcernment of 
that Nobleman 2 I mentioned, which you are to 
thank for his Intention to ſerve you. And his Judge- 
ment is fo-uncontroverted, that it would really be a 
Pleaſure to you to owe him any Thing ; inſtead:of a 
Shame, which often is the Caſe in the Favours of 
Men of that Rank, I am ſorry I can only with you 
well, and not do myſelf Honour in doing you any 
Good. But I comfort myſelf when I reflect, few 
Men could make 3 =-y none more deſerving 
than you have made yourſelf. | 

I dor't know how I have been betrayed into a Pa- 
ragraph of this Kind. I aſk-your Pardon, tho' it be 
Truth, for ſaying ſo much. 

If I can prevail on myſelf to compleat b the Dun- 
ciad, it will be publiſh'd at the ſame Time with a 
general Edition of all my Verſes (for Poems 1 will 
not call them) and, I hope, your Friendſhip to me 
will then be as well known, as my being an Author ; 
and go down together to Poſterity : I mean to as much 
of Poſterity as poor Moderns can reach to ; where 
the Commentator (as uſual) will lend a Crutch to 
the weak Poet to help him to limp a little further, 
than he could on his own Feet. We ſhall take our 
Degree together in Fame, whatever we do at the Uni- 
verſity : And I tell you once more cI will not have it 


2 Lord Cheſterfield. 

b He had then communicated his Intention to the Edi- 
tor, of adding a fourth Book to it, in purſuance of the 
Editor's Advice. 

c This was occaſioned by the Editor's regueſting hin 
not to ſlight the Honour ready to be done him by the Uni- 


verſiiy: and eſpecially, not to decline it on the Editor's 


Account, 
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Account, who had no Reaſon to think the Affront done 
him of complimenting him with an Offer, and then con- 
triving to evade it, the AA of that illuſtrious Body, but 
the Exploit of two or three Particulars, the Creatures 
of a Man in Power, and the Slaves of their own Paſ- 


ions and Prejudices. However Mr. P. could not be 


prevailed on to atcept of ary Honours from them, and 
bis Reſentment of this low Trick gave Birth to the cele- 
brated Lines, of Apollo's Mayor and Aldermen, in the - 
fourth Dunciad. 


LETTERS TO 
LETTER Kill. 


Bath, Nov. 12, 1741. 


AM always naturally {paring of my Letters to 
1 my Friends; for a Reaſon I think a great one; 
that it is needleſs after Experience, to repeat Aſſuran- 
ces of Friendſhip ; and no leſs irkſome to be ſearching 
for Words, to expreſs it over and over, But I have 
more Calls than one for this Letter, Firſt, to ex- 
preſs a Satisfaction at your Reſolution not to keep up 
the Ball of Diſpute with Dr. M. tho', I am ſatisfied, 

ou could have done it ; and to tell you that Mr, L, 
15 pleaſed at it too, who writes me Word upon this 
Occaſion, that he muſt infinitely eſteem a Divine, 
and an Author who loves Peace better than Victory. 


| Secondly, Iam to recommend to you as an Author, 


a Bookſeller in the Room ot the honeſt one you have 
loſt, Mr. G. and I know none who is ſo worthy, and 
has ſo good a Title in that Character to ſuceeed him 
as Mr. Knapton, But my third Motive of now 
troubling you is my own proper Intereſt and Pleaſure. 
I am here in more Leiſure than I can poſſibly enjoy 
even in my own Houſe, wacare literis. It is at this 
Place, that your Exhortations may be moſt effectual, 
to make me reſume the Studies I have almoſt laid 
aſide, by perpetual Avocations and Diſſipations. If 
it were. practicable for you to paſs a Month or fix 
Weeks from Home, it is here I could wiſh to be with 
you: And if you would attend to the Continuation 
of your own noble Work, or unbend to the idle 
Amuſement of commenting upon a Poet, who has no 
other Merit, than that of aiming by his moral 
Strokes to merit ſome Regard from ſuch Men as ad- 
vance Truth and Virtue in a more effectual Way; in 
in either Caſe, this Place and this Houſe would be 


an inviolable Aſylum to you, from all you would de- 


fire to avoid, in ſo public a Scene as Bath, The 
worthy Man who is the Maſter of it, invites you = 
c 
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the ſtrongeſt Terms ; and 13 one who would treat you 
with Love and Veneration, rather than what the 
World calls Civility and Regard. He is fincerer and 
plainer than almoſt any Man now in this World, an- 
tiquis moribus. If the Waters of the Bath may be 
ſerviceable to your Complaints (as I believe from 
what you have told me of them) no Opportunity can 
ever be better. It is juſt the beſt Seaſon. e are 
told the Biſhop of Saliſbury is expected here daily, 
who, I know, is your Friend: at leaft, though a Bi- 


\ ſhop, is too much a Man of Learning to be your Ene- 


my. You ſee I omit nothing to add to the Weight 
in the Balance, in which, however, I will not think 
myſelf light, ſince I have known your Partiality. 
You will want no Servant here. Your Room will be 
next to mine, and one Man will ſerve us. Here is a 
Library, and a Gallery ninety Feet long to walk in, 
and a Coach whenever you would take the Air with 
me. Mr ALLen tells me, you might on Horſeback 
be here in three Days; it is leſs than 106 Miles from 
Newarke, the Road through Leceifter, Stow in the 
Welde in Glouceſterſbire, and Cireaceſter by Lord Ba- 
thurſs. I could engage to carry you to London from 
hence, and I would accommodate my Time and 
Journey to your Conveniency. 

Is all this a Dream? or can you make it a Reality? 
can you give Ear tome? 


Audiſtin'? an me ludit amabilis 
Inſania? 


Dear Sir, adieu; and give me a Line to Mr, Allen's 
at Bath, God preſerve you ever, | 


„ 
ty 
2 


LETTERS TO 
LETTER XIV. 


FP Nov. 22, 174t. 

OURS is very full and very kind, it is a friend- 

ly and ſatisfactory Anſwer, and all I can defire, 
Do but inftantly fulfil it Only I hope this will find 
you before you ſet out. For I think (on all Conſide- 
rations) your beſt Way will be to take London in your 
Way. It will ſecure you from Accidents of Weather 
to travel in the Coach, both thither and from thence 
hither. But in particular, I think you ſhould take 
ſome Care in Regard to Mr 'G's Executors. And I 
am of Opinion, no Man will be more ſerviceable in 
ſettling any ſuch Accounts than Mr.:Knapten, who fo 
well knows the Trade, and is of ſo acknowledged a 
Credit in it. If you can ſtay but a few Days there, I 
ſhould be glad ; tho' I would not have you omit any 
neceſſary Thing to yourſelf. I wiſh too you would 
Juſc ſee “ “, tho' when you have paſs'd a Month 
here, it will be Time enough for all we have to do 
in Town, and they will be leſs buſy, probably, than 
Juſt before the Seſſion opens, to think of Men of 

tters. | | 


When you are in Londen I beg a Line from you, 


in which pray tell us what Day you ſhall arrive at 
Bath by the Coach, that we may ſend to meet you, 
and bring you hither. 

You will owe me a real Obligation by being made 
acquainted with the Maſter of this Houſe ; and by 
ſharing with me, what I think one of the chief Satis- 
factions of my Life, his Friendſhip. But whether I 
ſhall owe you any in contributing to make me a 
SCribbler a again, I know not. 


2 He had concerted the Plan of the fourth Book of 
the Dunciad with the Editor the Summer before: and 
bad now written a great Part of it; which he was 


willing the Editor ſbould ſee. 
L E T- 
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LETTER XV. 


| April 23, 1742. 
Y Letters are very ſhort, partly becauſe I 
could by no Length of Writings, (not even 
by ſuch as Lawyers write; convey to you more than 
you have already of my Heart and Eſteem; and 
partly becauſe I want Time and Eyes. I can't fufe 
ficiently tell you both my Pleaſure and my Grateful- 
neſs, in and for your two laſt Letters, which ſhew 
your Zeal ſo ſtrong for thatPiece of my Idlenefs,which 
was literally written only to keep n from ſleeping in 
a dull Winter, and perhaps to make others ſleep un- 
leſs awakened by my Commentator; no uncommon 
Caſe among the Learned- I am Day in Ex- 
ctation of Lord Bolingbroke's Arrival: with whom 
ſhall ſeize all the Hours can: for his Stay (I fear 
by what lie writes) will be very ſhort I do not thinł 
it impoſſible but he may go to Bath for a few Weeks 
to ſee (if he be then alive, as he yet is) his old Ser- 
vant -In that Caſe I think to go with him, and if it 
Mould be at a Seaſon when the Waters are beneficial 
(which agree particularly With him too) would it be 
an Impoſſibility to meet — at Mr. Allen's & whoſe 
Houſe, you know, and Heart are yours. Tho' this 
is a mere Chance, Pfhould not be ſorry you faw {> 
great a Genius, tho“ he and you were never to meet 
again — Adieu. Phe Wond is not wHat J wiſh''it ; 
= I Will not repent being im it while two or three 
ve. o 8 » 2 42 , UI | | 
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A, oe oh ET TER NN . 
| | Bath, Nov. 27, 1742, 1 


f 
= EEE will ſhew you I am till with our Friend, a 
; but it is the laſt Day; and I would rather you 
heard of me pleaſed, as I yet am, than chagrin'd as 
I ſhall be in a few Hours. We are both pretty well. 
I wiſh you bad been more explicite if your * be 
quite well. You ſay no more than you got Home 
1108 well: I expect a more particular Account of you 
1 when you have repoſed yourſelf a while at your own 
= Fire-ſide. | I ſhall inquire as ſoon as J am in London, 
which of my Friends have ſeen you? There are two 
-or three who know how to value you : 1 wiſh I was 
as ſure they would ſtudy to ſerve.you.—A Project has 
ariſen in my Head to make you, in ſome Meaſure, 
the Editor of this new Edition of the Dunciad a, if 
you have no Scruple of owning ſome of the graver 
otes, which are now added © to thoſe of Dr. Ar- 
buthnot. I mean it is a Kind of Prelude, or Adver- 
tiſement to the Public, of your Commentaries, on 
the Z/ay en Man, and on Criticiſm, which I propoſe 
to print next in another Volume SN to this. 
I only doubt whether an Avowal of theſe Notes to ſo 
ludicrous a Poem be ſuitable to a; Character fo eſta- 
bliſned as yours for more ſerious Studies, It was 2 
ſudden Thought ſince we parted ; and I would have 
you treat it as no more; and tell me if it is not bet- 
ter to be ſuppreſs'd ; freely and friendly. I have a 
particular Reaſon to make you intereſt yourſelf in-me 
and wy Wiitings. It will cauſe both them and me 
t0 


„ n Thats, of the four Books complete, 
Þ Added in the three firſt Books, 
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to make the better Figure to Poſterity. A very me- 
diocre Poet, one Drayton, is yet taken ſome Notice of 
becauſe Selden writ a few Notes on one of his Poems. 

Adieu, May every domeſtic Happineſs make you 
unwilling to remove from Home; and may every 
Friend, you do that Kindneſs for, treat you ſo as to 
make you forget you are not at Home, | 
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Dec. 28, 1742. 


HAVE always ſo many Things to take kindly of 

you, that I don't know which to begin to thank 
you for. I was willing to conclude our whole Ac- 
count of the Dunciad, at leaſt, and therefore ſtaid 
till it was finiſhed. The Encouragement you gave 
me to add the fourth Book firſt determin'd me to do 
ſo; and the Approbation you ſeem'd to give it was 
what ſingly determin'd me to print it. Since that, 
your Notes and your Diſcourſe in the Name of Ariſ- 
zarchus have given its laſt Finiſhings and Ornaments, 
Jam glad you will refreſh the Memory of ſuch Read- 
ers as have no other Faculty to be Readers, eſpecially 
of fuck Works as the Divine Legation. But I ho 
you will not take too much Notice of another and a 
duller Sort; thoſe who become Writers through Ma- 
lice, and muſt die whenever you pleaſe to ſhine out 
in the Completion of the Work; which I wiſh were 
now your only Anſwer to any of them : except you 
will make Uſe of that ſhort and excellent one you 
gave me in the Story of the Reading $/aſs 

The World here grows very buſy. . About what 
Time is it you think of being amongſt us? My 
Health, I fear, will confine me, whether in Town or 
here, ſo that I may expect more of your Company as 
one Good reſulting out of Evil. 

I write, you know, very laconically. I have but 
one Formula which ſays every Thing to a Friend, 
«© Tam yours, and beg you to continue mine,” Let 
me not be ignorant (you can prevent my being ſo of 
any Thing, but firſt and principally) of your Health 
and Well-being ; and depend on my Senſe of all the 
Kindneſs over and above all the Juſtice you ſhall ever 


do me. v 
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I never read a Thing with more Pleaſure than an 
additional Sheet to 3 Firvas 's Preface to Don Qui x- 
ate, Before I got over two Paragraphs I cried out, 
Aut Eraſmus aut Diabolus! I knew you as certainly 
as the Ancients did the Gods by the firſt Pace and 
the very Gait, I have not a Moment to expreſs my- 
ſelf 1 7 but could not omit this which delighted me fo 
at 

fr RP with L. is at an End Adieu! Believe 
no Man can be more yours. Call me by any Title 
you will but a Decter of Oxford ; Sit 5 cura mei, 
fit tibi cura tui. 


On the Origine of the Books , Gents, 


O 3 L E T. 


: 
d * 
11 
0 4 þ 
nr 
j 
9 
r 
* 1 5 
I 1 
i 
| 1. 
| 


— — 
— 


o 
* 
— — — k! — — 


- » 
> — * w 
_ =. * 

= 


204 LETTERS TO 
LETTER XVIIL 


Jan. 18, 1742-3. 
1 AM forced to grow every Day more laconic in 
my Letters, for my Eyeſight grows every Day 
thorter and dimmer. Forgive me then that I anſwer 
you ſummarily. I can even leſs bear an equal Part 
in a Correſpondence than in a Converſation with you. 
But be aſſured once for all, the more I read of you, 
as the more I hear from you, the better I am inſtruQed 
and pleaſed, And this Misfortune of my own Dul- 
neſs, and my own Abſence, only quickens my ardent 

Wiſh that ſome good Fortune would draw you neare 


and enable me to enjoy both, for a greater Part o 


our Lives in this Neighbourhood ; and in ſuch a Si 
tuation, as might make more beneficial Friends, tha 
I, eſteem and enjoy you equally. I have again 


heard from Lord “,“ and another Hand, that the 


Lord a I writ to you of, declares an Intention to 
ſerve you. My Anſwer (whick they related to him) 
was, that he would be ſure of your Acquaintance 
for Life if once he ſerved, or obliged you; but that, 
I was certain, you would never trouble him with 
your Expectation, tho' he would never get rid of 
your Gratĩitude.— Dear Sir, adieu, and let me ſome- 
times be certified of your Health. My own 1s as 
uſual; and my Affection the ſame, always yours, 


- Granville. 


EI 


L E T. 
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LETTER XX. 


Twitenham, March 24, 1743. 

WRITE to you amongſt the very few I now de- 
I fire to have my Friends, merely, Si waleas, wales. 
Tis in Effect all I fay: but it is very literally true, 
for I place all that makes my Life defireable in- their 
Welfare. I may truly affirm, that Vanity or Intereſt 
have not the leaſt Share in any Friendſhip I have ; or 
cauſe me now to cultivate that of any ohe Man by 
any one Letter, But if any Motive ſhould draw me 
to flatter a great Man, it would be to fave the Friend 
I would have him ferve from doing it. Rather than 
lay a deſerving Perſon under the Neceſſity of it, 
would hazard my own Character and keep his in 
Dignity. Tho', in Truth, I live in a Time when 
no Meaſures of Conduct influence the Sueceſs of 
one's Applications, and the beſt Thing to truſt to is 
Chance and Opportunity. c 

I only mean to tell you, I am wholly your, how 
few Words ſoever I make of it—A greater Pleaſure 
to me is, that I chanced to make Mr, Allen ſo, who 
is not only worth more than — intrinſically, 
but, I foreſee, will be effectually more a Comfort 
and Glory to you every Year you live, My Con- 
fidence in any Man leſs truly great than an honeſt one 
is but ſmall.— 

I have lived much by myſelf of late, partly thro? 
il! Health, and partly to amuſe myſelf with lit- 
tle Improvements in my Garden and Houſe, to 
which poſhbly I ſhall (if I live) be ſoon more con- 
fined. When the Dunciad may be publiſhed I know 
not. I am more deſirous of carrying on the beſt, 
that is your Edition of the reſt of the Epiſtles and 
the Eſſay on Crititiſm, &c. I know it is there I ſhall 
be ſeen moſt to Advantage. But I inſiſt on one Con- 
dition, that you never think of this when you can 
employ yourſelf in finiſhing that noble Work of the 

O4 Divine 
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Divine Legation (which is what, above all, #terum 
iterumque monebo ®) or any other uſeful Scheme of 
your own, It would be a Satisfaction to me at pre- 
ſent only to hear that you have ſupported your Health 
among theſe epidemical Diſorders, which, tho' not 
mortal to any of my Friends, have afflicted almoſt 
every one. | 


2 Either his Friendſhip for the Editor, or his Love of 
Religion made him have this very much at Heart ; and 
almoſt the of Words he ſaid to the Editor as he was dy- 
ing, was the conjuring bim to finiſh the laſt Volume; 
wh; ch, Indignation, as lt ſed, at the Scurrilitin 
of « Number of nameleſs Scribolern bad retarded. 
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t pre- LETTER N. 


ilmoſt June 5. 


I 


WISH that inſtead of writing to you once in 


ove of two Months, I could do you ſome Service as of- 
: and ten; for lam arrived to an Age when I am as ſpare- 
as dy- ing of Words as moſt old Men are of Money, though 
Jume ; I daily find leſs Occaſion for any. But I live in a 
ilitin Time when Benefits are not in the Power of an ho- 


neſt Man to beſtow, conſidering on what Terms 
they are generally to be had. It is certain you have 
a full Right to any I could do you, who not only 
monthly, but weekly of late, have loaded me with 
Favours of that Kind, which are moſt acceptable to 
veteran Authors ; thoſe Garlands which a Commen- 
tator weaves to hang about his Poet, and which are 
Flowers both of his own gathering and painting too; 
not Bloſſoms ſpringing from the dry Author. 

It is very unreaſonable after this, to give you a ſe- 
cond Trouble in reviſing the “ Efay en Homer. But 
U look upon you as one ſworn to ſuffer no Errors in 
me: and tho' the common Way with a Commentator 
be to ere& them into Beauties, the beſt Office of a 
Critic is to correct and amend them. There being a 
new Edition coming out of Homer, I would willing- 
ly render it a little leſs defective, and the Bookſeller 
will not allow me Time to do ſo my elf. 

Lord B. returns to France very ſpeedily, and it is 
poſſible I may go for three Weeks or a Month to Mr. 
Allen's in the Summer, of which I will not fail to ad- 
vertiſe you, if it ſuits your Conveniency to be there, 
and drink the Waters more beneficially, 

O 5 My 


« The Editor did reviſe and correct it as it now | 
Handi in the laſt Edition. | | 
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Forgive my ſcribbling ſo haſtily and ſo ill, M 
Eyes are at leaſ as — an my Arg cory is wich 


my Heart only that I can pretend to be, to any real 
. Purpoſe, 


Your, Oc. 


1 


1 
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LETTER XXI. 


July 18. 


Va may well expect Letters from me of Thanks: 
but the kind Attention you ſhew to every Thing 
that concerns me is fo manifeſt, and ſo repeated, that 
you cannot but tell yourſelf how neceſſarily I muſt 


pay them in my Heart, which makes it almoſt imper- 


tinent to ſay ſo. Your Alterations to the Preface and 
Eſſay a are juſt ; and none more obliging to me than 
where you prove your Concern, that my Notions in 
my firſt Writings ſhould not be repugnant to thoſe in 
my laſt. And you will have the Charity to think, 
when T was then in an Error, it was not ſo much 
that I thought wrong or perverſely, as that I had 
not thought ſufficiently. What I could correct in the 
diſſipated Life I am forced to lead here, I have: and 
ſome there are which till want your Help to be made 
as they ſhould be.—Mr. Allen depends on you at the. 
End of the next Month or in September, and I will 
join him as ſoon as I can return from the other Party; 


believe not till September at ſooneſt.—You will par- 
don me (dear Sir) for writing to you but juſt like an 


Attorney or. Agent. I am more concerned for your 
Finances b than your Fame; becauſe the firſt, I fear, 
you will never be concerned about yourſelf ; the ſe- 
cond is ſecure to you already, and (whether you will 
or not) will follow you. 

I have never ſaid one Word to you of the Public, 
[ have known the greater World too long to be very 


fanguine, But Accidents and Occaſions may do- 


what. 


+ Preſixed to his Homer's Iliad. 
» Hi; Debt from the Executor of Mr, G. 
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what Virtue would not; and God ſend they may 
Adieu. Whatever becomes of public Virtue, let us 
preſerve our on poor Share of the private. Be aſ- 
ſured, if JLhave any, I am with a true Senſe of your 
Merit and Friendſhip, &c. 


may 
et us 
e aſ. 


your 
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LETTER XXI. 


OF. 7. 


HEARTILY thank you for yours, from which I 

learn'd your ſafe Arrival. And that you found all 
yours in Health, was a kind Addition to the Account; 
as I truly am intereſted in whatever is, and deſerves 
to be dear to you, and to make a Part of your Hap- 
pineſs. I have many Reaſons and Experiences to 
convince me, how much you with Health to me, as 
well as long Life to my Writings, Could you make 
as much a better Man of me as you can make a better 
Author, [ were ſecure of Immortality both here and 
—_— your Means. The Dunciad I have 
ordered to be advertiſed in Quarto. Pray order as 
many of them as you will ; and know that whatever 
is mine is yours. | | 


[ | a 


L E T- 
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LETTER ANI 


| Jun. 12, 1743. 
A* Unwillingneſs to write nothing to you, whom 


I reſpet; and worſe than nothing (which, 


would afflict you) to one who wiſhes me ſo well has 
hitherto kept me ſilent. Of the Public I can tell you 
nothing worthy the Reflection of a reaſonable Man; 
and of myſelf only an Account that would give you 
Pain; for my Aſthma has increaſed every Week ſince 
you laſt heard from me, to the Degree of confining 
me totally to the Fire- ſide; ſo that I have hardly 
ſeen any of my Friends but two, who happen to be 
divided from the World as much as myſelf, and are 
conſtantly retired at Batterſea, There I have. paſt 
moſt of my Time, and often wiſh'd you of the Com- 
v. „ as the beſt I know to make me not regret the 
s of all others, and to prepare me for a nobler 
Scene than any mortal Greatneſs can open to us. I 
fear by the Account you gave me of the Time you 
deſign to come this Way, one of them (whom I much 
wiſh you had a Glympſe of) will be gone again, un- 
leſs you paſs ſome Weeks in London before Mr. Allen 
arrives there in March. My preſent Indiſpoſition 
takes up almoſt all my Hours, to render a very few 
of them ſupportable : yet I go on ſoftly to prepate 
the great Edition of my Things with your Notes, 
and as faſt as I receive any from you, I add others in 
Order.— 8 
1 am told the Laureat is going to publiſh a very 
abuſive Pamphlet. That is all 1 can defire; it 1s 
enough, if it be abuſive and if it be his. He threat- 
ens you; but, I think, you will not fear or love him 
ſo much as to anſwer him, though you have anſwered 
one or two as dull, He will be more to me than 2 
Doſe of Hartſhorn : and as a Stink revives one who 
has been oppreſſed with Perfumes, his Railing will 


cure me of a Courſe of Flatteries, 
| I am 


FL 


— 


MR. WARBURTON, 30oz 


Iam much more concerned to hear that ſome of 

your Clergy are offended at a Verſe or two of 

Ke mine , becauſe I have a Reſpect for your Clergy (tho 
the Verſes are harder upon ours.) But if they do not 


990 blame you for defending thoſe Verſes, I will wrap my- 
Ks ſelf up in the Layman's Cloak, and fleep under your 
Shield. 
4 I am ſorry to find by a Letter two Poſts fince from 
4 Mr. Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all 
Remains of his Indiſpoſition, nor Mrs. Allen quite 


A well. Don't be diſcouraged from telling me how you 
dly are: for no Man is more yours than, Cc. 


s Ver, 355. to 358. ſecond Book of the Dunciad. 


Om- j 


very | LE T- 
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F Iwas not aſhamed to be ſo behind Hand with 
you, that I can never pretend to fetch it up (any 
more than I could in my preſent State, to overtake 
you in a Race) I would particularize which of your 
Letters I ſhould have anſwered firſt. It muſt ſuffice 
to ſay I have received them all; and whatever very 
little Reſpites I have had, from the daily Care of my 
alady, have been employed in reviſing the Papers 
on the oy of Riches, which I would have ready for 
your laſt Reviſe againſt you come to Town, that they 
may be begun with while you are here. I own, the late 
Encroachments upon my Conſtitution make me wil- 
ling to fee the End of all further Care about me or 
my Works, I would reſt for the one, in a full Re- 
ſignation of my Being to be diſpoſed of by the Fa- 
ther of all Mercy ; and for the other (though indeed 
a Trifle, yet a Trifle may be ſome Example) I would 
commit to the Candour of a ſenſible and reflecting 
Judge, rather than to the Malice of every ſhort- 
ſighted and malevolent Critic, or inadvertent and 
cenſorious Reader. And no Hand can ſet them in fo 
good a Light, or ſo well turn their beſt Side to the 
Day, as your own, This obliges me to confeſs I 
have for ſome Months thought myſelf going, and 
that not ſlowly, down the Hill, The rather, as eve- 
ry Attempt of the Phyſicians, and ſtill the laſt Medi- 
cines more forcible in their Nature, have utterly fail- 
ed to ſerve me. I was at laſt, about ſeven Days ago, 
taken with ſo violent a Fit at Batterſea, that my 
Friends Lord M. and Lord B. ſent for preſent Help to 
the Surgeon ; whoſe bleeding me, I am perſuaded, 
ſaved my Life, by the inſtantaneous Effect. it had; 


and which has continued ſo much to amend me, that 


I have paſs'd five Days without Oppreſſion, and re- 
covered, what I have three Months wanted, ſome 
Degree of ExpeQoration, and ſome Hours together 


of Sleep. IL am now got to Twitenham, to try if 
the 
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the Air will not take ſome Part in reviving me, if I 
can avoid Colds : and between that Place and Batter- 
ſea with my Lord B. I will paſs what I have of Life, 
while he ſtays (which I can tell you, to my great Sa- 
tisfaQion, will be this Fortnight or three Weeks yet.) 
What if you came before Mr. Allen, and ſtaid till 
then, "inſtead of poſtponing your Journey longer? 
Pray, if you write, juſt tell him how ill I have been, 
or I had wrote again to him: But that I will do, the 
firſt Day I find myſelf alone with Pen, Ink, and Pa- 
per, which I can hardly be, even here, or in any 
Spirits yet to hold a Pen. You fee I ſay nothing, 


and yet this Writing is Labour to me. 
| I am, Oc. 
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Nen 


| April 1744. 
I AM forry to meet you with ſo bad an Account of 
' myſelf, who ſhould otherwiſe with Joy have flown 
to the Interview. I am too ill to be in Town; and 

within this Week ſo much worſe, as to make m 
Journey thithes, a preſent, impracticable, even if 
there was no Proclamation in my Way. I left the 
Town in a decent Compliance to that ; but this 
additional Prohibition from the higheſt of all Powers 
I muſt bow too without murmuring. I wiſh to ſee 
you here, Mr. Allen comes not till the 16th, and 
_ will probably chuſe to be in Town chiefly while 
e is there. I received yours juſt now, and I writ to 
hinder from printing the Comment on the 
_ Uſe of Riches too haſtily, ſince what you write me, 
intending to have forwarded it otherwiſe, that you 
might reviſe it during your Stay. Indeed my preſent 
Weakneſs will make me leſs and leſs capable of any 
Thing. I hope at leaſt, now at firſt, to ſee you for a 
Day or two here at Twitenbam, and to concert Mea- 


ſures how to enjoy for the futuce what I can of your 
Friendſhip à. 


I am, Ec. 
4 He died May 30. following. 
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T H E 
LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT 


O F 


ALEXANDER POPE, Eſq; 


N THE NAME. OF GOD, AMEN. I Alexan- 
der Pope of Twickenham, in the County of Mid. 
27 make this my laſt Will and Teſtament. I 
refign my Soul to its Creator in all humble Hope of 
its future Happineſs, as in the Diſpoſal of a Being in- 
finitely good. As to my Body, my Will is, that it 
be buried near the Monument of my dear Parents at 
Twickenham, with the Addition, after the Words 
filius fecit—of theſe only, et ibi: Qui obiit anno 17 
—2tatis—and that it be carried to the Grave by fix 
of the pooreſt Men of the Pariſh, to each of whom I 
order a Suit of grey coarſe Cloath, as Mourning. If 
I happen to die at any inconvenient Diſtance, let the 
ſame be done in any other Pariſh, and the Infcription 
be added on the Monument at Twickenham, I here- 
by make and appoint my particular Friends, Allen 
Lord Bathurſt, Hugh Earl of Marchmont, the Ho- 
nourable William Murray his Majeſty's Solicitor. Ge- 
neral, and George Arbutbnot, of the Court of Ex- 
chequer, Eſq; the Survivors or Survivor, of them, 
Executors of this my laſt Will and Teſtament. 
But all the Manuſcript and unprinted Papers which 
I ſhall leave at my Deceaſe, I defire may be deliver- 
ed to my noble Friend, Henry St. Fohn, Lord Bo- 
lingbrake, to whoſe ſole Care and Judgment I com- 
| | SMT 1109.27 8 1 


— 


310 THE LAST WILL 


mit them, either to be preſerved or deſtroyed; or, 
in Caſe he ſhall not ſurvive me, to the aboveſaid 
Earl of Marchmont. Thoſe, who in the Courſe & 
my Life have done me all other good Offices, will not 
refuſe me this laſt after my Death : I leave them 
therefore this Trouble, as a Mark of my Truf 
and Friendſhip ; only defiring them each to accept 
of ſome ſmall Memorial of me : That my Lord Be- 
lingbroke will add to his Library all the Volumes of 
my Works and Tranſlations of Homer, bound in 
red Morocco, and the eleven Volumes of thoſe of 
Eraſmus : That my Lord Marchmont will take the 
large Paper Edition of Thuanus, by Buckley, and 
that Portrait of Lord Bolingbroke, by Richardſengwhich 
he ſball prefer: That my Lord Bathurſt will find a 
Place for the three Statues of the Hercules of Furneſe, 
the Venus of Medicis, and the Apollo in Chiaro Ob- 
ſcuro, done by Kneller : That Mr. Murray will ac- 
cept of the Marble Head of Hemer by Bernini; and 
of Sir 1/aac Newton, by Guelfi : and that Mr. Ar- 
buthnot will take the Watch I commonly wore, which 
the King of Sardinia gave to the late Earl of Peter- 
berow, and he to me on his Death-bed ; together 
with one of the Pictures of Lord Bolingbroke. | 
Item, I defire Mr. Lyttelton to accept of the Buſts 
of Spencer, Shakeſpear, Milton, and Dryden, in 
Marble, which his Royal Maſter the Prince was 
pleaſed to give me. I give and deviſe my Library of 
printed Books to Ralph Allen of Widcombe, Eſq; and 
to the Reverend Mr. William Warburton, or to the 
Survivor of them (when thoſe belonging to Lord Bo- 
lingbroke are taken out, and when Mrs. Mariha Blount 
has choſen Threeſcore out of the Number.) I alſo 
give and bequeath to the ſaid Mr, Warburton the 
roperty of all ſuch of my Works already printed, 
as he hath written, or ſhall write Commentaries or 
Notes upon, and which I have not otherwiſe diſpoſed 
of, or alienated ; and all the Profits which ſhall ariſe 
after my Death from ſuch Editions as he ſhall publiſh 


without future Alterations, 
| J tem, 
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item, In Caſe Ralph Allen, Eſq; aboveſaid, ſhall 
ſurvive me, I order my Executors to pay him the 
Sum of -one hundred and fifty Pounds, being, to the 
beſt of my Calculation, the Account of what I have 
received from him ; partly for my own, and partly 
for charitable Uſes. If he refuſes to take this him- 
felf, I defire him to employ it in a Way, I am perſua-' 
ded he will not diſlike, to the Benefit of the Bath 
Hoſpital, 
I give and deviſe to my Siſter- in-Law, Mrs. Mag- 
dalen Racket, the Sum of three hundred Pounds ; and 
to her Sons, Henry, and Robert Racket, one hundred 
Pounds each. I alſo releaſe, and give to her all my 
Right and Intereſt in and upon a Bond of five hun- 
dred Pounds due to me from her Son Michael. I alſo 
give her the Family Pictures of my Father, Mother, 
and Aunts, and the Diamond Ring my Mother wore, 
and her 8 Watch. I give to Eraſmus Lewis, 
Gilbert Weft, Sir Clement Cotterell, William Rolinſon, 
Nathaniel Hook, Eſqrs. and to Mrs. Anne Arbu not, | 
to each the Sum of five Pounds, to be laid out in a 
Ring, or any Memorial of me; and to my Servant 
Jobn Searl, who hath faithfully and ably ſerved me 
many Years, I give and deviſe the Sum of One 
hundred Pounds over and above a Year's Wages to 
himſelf and his Wife ; and to the Poor of the Pariſh 
of Twickenham, Twenty Pounds, to be divided 
among them by the ſaid John Searl: And it is my 
Will, if the ſaid Fobn Seuri die before me, that the 
ſaid Sum of One hundred Pounds go to his Wife or 
Children, 

Item, I give and deviſe to Mrs. Martha Blount, 
younger Daughter of Mrs. Martha Blount, late of 
Welbeck-Street, Cavendiſb-Square, the Sum of One 
thouſand Pounds immediately on my Deceaſe : and 
all the Farniture of 'my Grotto, Urns in my Garden, 
Houſhold Goods, Chattles, Plate, or whatever is 
not otherwiſe difpoſed of in this my Will, I give and 
deviſe to the ſaid Mrs, Marthe Blount, out of a fincere 

| 1 Regard, 
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Regard, and long Friendſhip for her, And it is my 

Will, that my aboveſaid Executors, the Survivors 

or Survivor of them, ſhall take an Account of all 

my Eſtate, Money, or Bonds,' &c. and, after paying 

my Debts and Legacies, ſhall place out all the Refi. 

due upon Government, or other Securities, accord- 

ing to their beſt Judgment: and pay the Produce A 

thereof, Half-yearly, to the ſaid Mrs. Martha Blount | 

during her natural Life: and after her Deceaſe, 1 
ve the Sum of One thouſand Pounds to Mrs. Mag- 

dalen Racket, and her Sons Robert, Henry, and Fobn, 

to be divided equally among them, or to the Sutvi- 

vors or Surviyor of them; and after the Deceaſe of 

the faid Mrs. Martha Blunt, give the Sum of 

Two hundred Pounds to the aboveſaid Gilbert Weſt 

Two hundred to Mr. George Arbuthnot ; Iwo hun- 

dred to his Siſter, Mrs. Anne Arbuthnot ; and One 

hundred to my Servant, Jobn Searly to which ſo⸗ 

ever of theſe ſhall be then living: And all the Reſidue 

and Remainder to be conſidered as undiſpoſed of, n 


go to my next of Kin. Cle od; 
This is my laſt Will and Teftament, written with — 


my own Hand and ſealed with my Seal, this Twelfth 
Day of December, in the Year: of our Lord, One 


thouſand, ſeven hundred and <7, pro gel 5 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THESE Letters, beſides the 
natvete of the ſtyle, the quick 
ſallies of an ingenious mind, and 
the graver obſervations of reflec- 
tion and judgment, diſcover the 
Writer's Heart to have had a more 
amiable ſenſibility, and to be tinc- 
tured with more goodneſs, than 
his other Writings of this ſort do, 


Ir may be proper juſt to men- 
tion, that the Originals of theſe 
Letters are in Mr. Dodfley's Poſs 
ſeſſion, 


A 2 


MR. 


even 


Over 


er the, 


MR. POP Es 


LETTERS. 


K 
* 


— 5 — 


—— : — — 


L. ET FEN 


Ma DAM, | 

| Twitenham, OR. 18. 
| E are indebted to Heaven for all things; 
and above all for our ſenſe and genius (in 
whatever degree we have it); but to fancy yourſelf 
indebted to any thing elſe, moves my anger at your 
modeſty, The regard I muſt bear you, ſeriouſly 
proceeds from myſelf alone; and I will not ſuffer 
even one I like ſo much as Mrs. H. to have a ſhare 
in cauſing it. I challenge a kind of relation to you 
on the ſous fide, which I take to be better than 
either on a father's or mother's; and if you can 


overlook an ugly body (that ſtands much in the way 
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of any friendſhip, when it is between different 
fexes) I ſhall hope to find you a true and conſtant 
kinſwoman in Apollo. Not that I would place all 
my pretenſions upon that poetica! foot, much leg 
confine them to it; I am far more deſirous to be 
admitte] as yours. on the more meritorious title of 
friendſhip. I have ever believed this as a ſacred 
maxim, that the moſt ingenious natures were the 
moſt fincere ; and the moſt knowing and ſenſible 
minds made the beſt friends. Of all thoſe that J 
have thought it the felicity of my life to know, I 
have ever found the moſt diſtinguiſned in capacity, 
the moſt diſtinguiſhed in mortality: and thoſe the 
moſt o be dependel on, whom one eſteemed fo 
much as to deſire they ſhould be ſo. Nbeg you 
to make me no more compliments, I could make 
| you a great many, but I know you neither-need 
them, nor can like them: be ſo Dod as to think [ 
do not. In one word, your writings are \ety good, 
and very entertaining; but not fo good, nor fo en- 
tertaining, as your life and converſation, One is 
but the effect and emanation of the other. It will 
always be a greater pleaſure to me, to know you 
are well, than that vou write well, though every 
time ycu tell me the one, | muit know the other, 
Jam willing to ſpare your mudefty ; and therefore, 
as to your writiag, may perhaps never ſay more 
(directly to yourſeif ) than the tew verſes I ſend 
here; which (as a proof of my own modeſty too) 
I made ſo long ago as the day you fate for your pic- 
ture, and yet never till now durſt confeſs to you. 
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Tho! ſprightly Sappho force our love and praiſe, 

A ſofter wonder my pleas'd ſoul ſurveys, 

The mild Erinna, blüſhiag in her bays: 

So while the ſun's broad beam yet ſtrikes the ſight, 
All mild appears the moon's more ſober light, 
Serene, in virgin majeſty, ſhe ſhines; 

And, un-obſerv'd, the glaring ſun declines. 


Tus brighteſt wit in the world, without the 
better qualities of the heart, muſt meet with this 
fate; and tends only to endear ſuch a character as I 
take yours to be. In the better diſcovery, and fuller 
conviction of which, I have a ſtrong opinion, I 
ſhall grow more and more happy, the longer I live 
your acquaintance, and (if you will indulge me in 


ſo- much pleaſure) 
Your faithful friend, and moſt 


A. POPE, 


LE T- 


8 MR. POP Es 


Er 
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MAD AM, 
| | Twitenham, Nov. 5. 
T HOUGH I am extremely obliged by your 
agreeable letter, I will avoid all mention of the 
pleaſure you give me, that we may have no more 
words about compliments; which l have often ob- 
ſerved people talk themſelves into, while they en- 
deavour to talk themſelves out of. It is no more 
the diet of friendſhip and eſteem, than a few thin 
wafers and marmalade were of ſo hearty a ſtomach 
as Sancho's. In a word, I am very proud of my 
new relation, and like Parnaſſus much the better, 
ſince I found I had ſo good a neighbour there. Mrs, 
H——, who lives at court, ſhall teach two coun- 
try-folks ſincerity ;*and when I am ſo happy as to 
meet you, ſhe ſhall ſetde the proportions of that 
regard, or good-nature, which ſhe can allow you 
to ſpare me, from a heart, which is ſo much her 

own as yours is. 


THAT lady is the moſt trufty of friends, if the 
| Imitation of Shakeſpear be yours; for ſhe made me 
give my opinion of it with aſſurance it was none of 
Mrs. I honeſtly liked and praiſed it, whoſe- 


ſoever it was; there is in it a ſenſible melancholy, 


and too true a picture of human life; ſo true an 
one, that I can ſcarce wiſh the verſes yours at the 


expence of your thinking that way, ſo early. I 
rather 
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rather wiſh you may love the town (which che au- 
thor of thoſe lines cannot immoderately do) theſe 
many years. It is time enough to like, or affect to 
like, the country, when one is out of love with all 
but one's-ſelf, and therefore ſtudies 'to become a- 


greeable or eaſy to one's- ſelf. Retiring into one's- 


ſelf is generally the pis-aller of mankind, Would 


you have me deſcribe my ſolitude and grotto to you? 
what if, after a long and painted deſcription of them + 
in verſe (which the writer I have juſt been ſpeaking 2 


of could better make, if I can gueſs by that line, 


No noiſe but water, ever friend to thought) 


what if it ended thus? | k 


What ate the falling rills, the pendant ſhades, *- 

The morning bow'rs, the evening colonnades; 
But ſoft receſſes for th' uneaſy mind, 

To ſigh un-heard in, to the paſſing wind! 

Lo! the ſtruck deer, im ſome ſequeſter'd part, 
Lies down to die (the arrow in his heart) ; | 

There hid in ſhades,-and waſting day by day, 
Inly he bleeds, and pants his foul away. 


If theſe lines want poetry, they do not want ſenſe. 
God Almighty long preſerve you from a feeling of 
them ! The book you mention, Bruyere's Charac- 
ters, will make any one know the world; and I - 
believe at the ſame time deſpiſe it (which i is a ſign - 
it will make one know it thoroughly). It is cer- 
tainly the proof of a maſter-hand, that can give 

A 5 ſuch 
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fuch ſtriking likeneſſes, in ſuch ſlight ſketches, and 
in ſo few ſtrokes on each ſubject. In anſwer to 
your queſtion about Shakeſpear, the book is about 
a quarter printed, and the number of emendations 
very great. I have never indulged my own con- 
jectures, but kept meerly to ſuch amendments as 
are authorized by old editions, in the author's life- 
time: but I think it wil be a year at leaſt before 
the whole work can be finiſhed. In reply to your 
very handſome (L wiſh it were a very true) compli- 
ment upon this head, I only defire you to obſerve, 
by what natural, gentle degrees I have ſunk to the 
humble thing I now am: "firſt from a pretending 
poet to a critick, then to a low tranſlator, laſtly 
to a meer publiſher, I am apprehenſive I ſhall be 
nothing that's of any value, long, except, 


Madam, 
Your moſt obliged, and 
moſt faithful humble 


ſervant, 


A. POPE, 


I long for your return to town; a place I am 
unfit for, but ſhall not be long out of, as ſoon 
28 I know I may be permitted to wait on you 
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LETTER m. 


MADAM, | 
Thurſday night, 


T was an agreeable ſurprize to me, to hear of 

your ſettlement in town, I lye at my Lord Pe- 

terborow's in Bolton- ſtreet, where any commands 

of yours will reach me to-morrow, only on Satur- 

day-evening I am pre-engaged. If Mrs. II be 

to be engaged (and if ſhe is by any creature, it 
is by you), I hope ſhe will join us. I am, with 
great truth, | 


Madam, - 
Your moſt faithful friend, 


and obliged ſervant, - 
A. P O P b E. 


Er 


MAD AM, | 
I COU LD not play the impertinent ſo far as 
to write to you, till I was encouraged to it by a 
piece of news Mrs. H—— tells me, which ought 
to be the moſt agreeable in the world to any author, 
That you are determined to write no more — It is 


now the time then, not for me only, but for every 


body 


body, to write without fear, or wit: and [I ſhall 
give you the firſt example here. But for this aſſu- 
rance, it would be every way too dangerous to 
correſpond with a lady, whoſe very firſt ſight and 
very firſt writings had ſuch an effect, upon a man 
uſed to what they call fine fights, and what they 
call fine writings. Yet he has been dull enough to 
ſeep quietly, after all he has ſeen, and all he has 
read; till yours broke in upon his ſtupidity and in- 
dolence, and totally deſtroyed it. But, God be 
thanked, you will write no more; ſol am in no 
danger of increaſing my admiration of you one way; 
and as to the other, you will never (I have. too 
much reaſon to fear) open theſe eyes again with one 
glimpſe of you, | 


I am told, you named lately in a letter a place 
called Twitenham, with particular diſtinction. That 
you may not be miſ- conſtrued and have your mean- 
ing miſtaken for the future, I muſt acquaint you, 
Madam, that the name of the place where Mrs, 
H is, is not Twitenham, but Richmond ; 
which your ignorance in the geography of theſe 
parts has made. you. confound together, You will 
unthinkingly do honour to a paltry hermitage (while 
you ſpeak of Twitenham) where lives a- creature 
altogether unworthy your memory or notice, be- 
eauſe he really wiſhes he had never beheld you, 
nor yours. You have ſpoiled him for a ſolitaire, and 
a bœok, all the days of his life; and put him intg 
ſuch a condition, that he thinks of nothing, and en- 


quirg 


E E TT ER. 13 


quires of nothing but after a perſon who has nothing 
to ſay to him, and has left him for ever without hope 
of ever again regarding, or pleaſing, or entertain- 
ing him, much leſs of ſeeing him. He has been ſo 
mad with the idea of her, as to ſteal her picture, and 
paſſes whole days in fitting before it, talking to 
himſelf, and(as ſome people imagine) making verſes ; 
but it is no ſuch matter, for as long as he can get 
any of hers, he can never turn his head to his own, 
it is ſo much better entertained. 


1 


MAD am, 

A M touched with ſhame when I look on the 
date of your letter. T have anſwered it a hund- 
red times in my own mind, which I aſſure you has 
few thoughts, either ſo frequent or ſo lively, as 
thoſe relating to you. I am ſenſibly obliged by you, 
in the comfort you endeavour to give me upon the 
loſs of a friend. It is like the ſhower we have had 
this morning, that juſt makes the drooping trees 
hold up their heads, but they remain checked and 
withered at the root: the benediction is but a ſhort 
relief, though it comes from Heaven itſelf, The 
loſs of a friend is the loſs of life ; after that is gone 
from us, it is all but a gentle decay, and waſting 
and lingering a little longer. I was the other day 
forming a wiſh for a lady's happineſs, upon her 
binh-day: and thinking of the greateſt climax of 
; felicity 
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felicity I could raiſe, ſtep by ſtep, to end in this 
a Friend. I fancy I have ſucceeded in the gradati. 
on, and ſend you the whole copy to afk your opi- 
nion, or (which is much the better reaſon) to de- 
fire you to alter it to your own wiſh : for J believe 
you are a woman that can wiſh for yourſelf more 
reaſonably, than I can for you. Mrs. H—— made 
me promiſe her a copy; and to the end ſhe may 
value it, I beg it may be tranſcribed, and ſent her 


by you. 


To a Lady, on her Birth-day, 
1723. 


Oh ! be thou bleſt with all that heaven can ſend : 
Long life, long youth, long pleaſure —and a friend! 
Not with thoſe joys the woman- world admire, 
Riches that vex, and vanities that tire: 

Let joy, or eaſe; let affluence, or content; 

And the gay conſcience of a life well- ſpent, 

Calm every thought ; inſpirit every grace ; 

Glow in thy heart; and ſmile upon thy face! 

Let day improve on day, and year on year ; 
Without a pain, a trouble, or a fear! 

And ah! (ſince death muſt that dear frame deſtroy), 
Dye by ſome ſudden extacy of joy: 

In ſome ſoft dream may thy mild ſoul remove, 

And be thy lateſt gaſp, a ſigh of love! 


| Pray, Madam, let me ſee this mended in 
Your copy to Mrs, H; and let it be an exact 
ſchemg 
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ſcheme of happineſs drawn, and I hope enjoyed, 


by yourſelf, To whom I aſſure you I wiſh it all, 
as much as you wiſh it her. 
I am always, with true reſpect, 
Madam, 
| Your moſt faithful friend, 


and moſt humble ſervant, 


A POPE. 


LETTER V 


MAD AM, 
Twitenham, Aug. 29; 
OUR laſt letter tells me, that if I do not 
write in leſs than a month, you will fancy 
the length of yours frighted me. A conſciquſneſs 
that I had upon me of omitting too long to anſwer 
it, made me look (not without ſome fear and trem- 
bling) for the date of it: but there happened to be 
none; and I hope, either that you have forgot how 
long it is, or at leaſt that you cannot think it ſo 
long as I do, ſince I writ to you. Indeed a multi- 
tude of things (which ſingly ſeem trifles, and yet 
altogether make a vaſt deal of buſineſs, and wholly 
taks up tbat time which we ought to value above 
1 M 
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all ſuch things) have from day to day made me 
wanting, as well to my own greateſt pleaſure in 
this, as to my own greateſt concerns in other points 
If I ſeem to negle& any friend I have, I do more 
than ſeem to neglect myſelf, as I find daily by the 
increaſing ill conſtitution of my body and mind. I 
ſtill reſolve this courſe ſhall not, nay I fee it cannot, 
be long; and I determine to-retreat within myſelf 


to the only buſineſs I was born for, and which I am 


only good for (if I am entitled to uſe that phraſe. for 
any thing). It is great folly to ſacrifice: one's elf,, 
one's time, one's quiet (the very life of life itfelf), 
to forms, complaiſances, and amuſements, which 
do not inwardly pleaſe me, and only pleaſe a ſort 
of people who regard me no farther than a meer in- 


ſtrument of their preſent idleneſs,, or vanity. To 


fay truth, the lives of thoſe we call great and hap- 
py are divided between thoſe two ſtates ;. and in 
each of them, we poetical fidlers make but part of 
their pleaſure, or of their equipage.. And the mi- 
ſery is, we, in our turns, are ſo vain (at leaſt I 
have been fo) as to chuſe to pipe without being 
paid, and ſo filly to be pleaſed with piping to thoſe 
who underſtand. muſick leſs than ourſelves. They 
have put me of late upon a taſk before I was. aware, 
which I am fic# and ſore of: and yet engaged in 
honour to ſome perſons whom I muſt neither diſo- 
bey nor diſappoint (I mean two or three in the 
world only) to go on with it. They make me do 
a5 mean a thing as the greateſt man of them could 
15 
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do; ſeem to depend, and to ſolicit, when I do not 
want; and make a kind of court to thoſe above 
my rank, juſt as they do to thoſe above theirs, 
when we might much more wiſely ard agreeably 
live of eurſelves, and to ourſelves. Vou will eaſily 
find I am talking of my tranſlating the Odyſſey by 
ſubſcription : which looks, it muſt needs look, to 
all the world as, a deſign of mine both upon fame 
and money, when in truth I believe I ſhall get nei- 
ther; for one I go about without any ſtomach, and 
the other I ſhall not go about at all. 


T H 1s freedom of opening my mind upon my 
own ſituation will be a proof of truſt, and of an 
opinion your goodneſs of nature has made me en- 
tertain, that you never profeſs any degree of good - 
will without being pretty warm in it. So I tell 
you my grievances; I hope in God you have none, 
wherewith to make me any return of this kind. I 
hope that was the only one which you communica- 
ted in your laſt, about Mrs. H ſilence; for 
which ſhe wanted not reproaches from me; and 
has ſince, ſhe ſays, amply atoned for. I ſaw a few 
lines of yours to her, which are more obliging to 
me than I could have imagined: if you put my 
welfare into the {mall number of things which you 
heartily wiſh (for a ſenſible perſon, of either ſex, 
will never wiſh for many), I ought to be a happier. 
man than I ever yet deſerved to be. 


Upon 
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men, a great deal of unaffected modeſty : and 1 
was ſincere all along, when I told her perſonally, 
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Upon a review of your papers, I have repented gent, 


of ſome of the trivial alterations I had thought of, *n 45 
which were very few. I would rather keep them * 
till I have the ſatisfa ion to meet you in the win. 5. 
ter, which I muſt beg earneſtly to do; for hither. . 
to methinks you are to me like a ſpirit of another neſs 
world, a being I admire, but have no commerce ind 
with : I cannot tell but I am writing to a Fairy, who ture, 
has left me ſome favours, which I ſecretly enjoy, that 
and ſhall think it unl icky, if not fatal to part with, i fle. 
So pray do not expeX your verſes till farther acs 11 
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MA DAM, | 
Twitenham, Sept. 20, 1722. 


N O confidence is ſo great, as that one receives I 
from perſons one knows may be believed, and thin 
in things one is toi lling to believe. I have (at laſt) I ture 
acquired this; by Mrs. H—— repeated aſſurances er 2 
of a thing I am unfeignedly ſo deſirous of, as your leſs 
allowing me to correſpond with you. In good it,) 
earneſt, there is ſometimes in men as well as in wo- 


and told you by my ſilence, that I feared only to 
ſeem impertinent, whilè perhaps JI ſeemed negli- 
gent, 
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LETTERS. 19 
gent, to you. To tell Mrs. —— any thing like 
what I really thought of her, would have looked fo 
like the common traffick of compliment, that pays 
only to receive; and to have told it her in diſtant 
or baſhful terms, would have appeared ſo like cold 
neſs in my ſenſe of good qualities (which I cannot 
find out in any one, without feeling, from my na- 
ture, at the ſame time a great warmth for them) 
that I was quite at a loſs what to write, or in what 
ſtile, to you. But I am reſolved, plainly to get o- 
ver all obje ions, and faithfully to aſſure you, if 
yon will help a bafhful man to be paſt all prelimi- 
naries, and forms, I am ready to treat with you for 
your f iendſhip. I know (without more ado) you 
have a valuable ſoul; and wit, ſenſe, and worth 
enough, to make me reckon it (provided you will 
permit it) one of the happineſſes of my Ife to have 
been made acquainted wich you. 


Ipo not know, on the other hand, what you can 
think of me; but this, for a beginning, I will ven- 
ture to engage, that whoever takes me for a poet, 
or a wit (as they call it), takes me for a creature of 
leſs value than I am : and that where ever I profeſs 
it, you ſhall find me a much better man, that is, 
a much better friend, or at leaſt a much leſs faulty 
One, than I am a poet. That whatever zeal I 
may have, or whatever regard I may ſhew, for 
things I truly am ſo pleaſed with as your entertain- 
ing writings ; yet I ſhall ſtill have more for your 
perſon, and for your health, and for your happineſs. 

I would 


1 MR. POP E -S 
E would, with as much readineſs, play the apothe. 
cary or the nurſe, to mend your head-akes, as l 
would play the critick to improve your verſes. ] 
have ſeriouſly looked over and over thoſe you in. 
truſted me with ; and aſſure youz Madam, I would 
as ſoon cheat in any other truſt, as in this. I ſin- 
cerely tell you, I can mend them very little, and 
only in trifles, not worth writing about; but will 
tell you every tittle when I have the happineſs to ſee: 
Jou. 


IAM more concerned than you ean reaſonably 
believe, for the ill ſtate of health you are at preſent 
under: but I will appeal to time, to ſhew you how 
fincerely I am (if I live long enough to prove my» 
&lf what I truly am) 


Madam; 
Your moſt faithful ſervant; : 
pare 
A. P O P E; the 
fine 
Jam very ſick all the while I write this letter, : 
which L hope will be an excuſe for its being ſa am 


ſcribbled, 
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MADAM, | 
Twitenham, Nov. g. 


IT happened that when I determined to anſwer 
yours, by the poſt that foll-wed my receipt of 
it, | was prevented from the firſt proof I have had 


the happineſs to give you of my warmth and teadi- 


nels, in returning the epitaph, with my ſince: e Cons 
dolements wich you on that melinchly ſubject. 
Bu! nevertheleſs I reſolved to ſend the on, though 
unattended by the other: I beg. ed Mis. HH 
Incloſe it, that you night at leaft ſee 1 had not the 


power to delay a moment the doing what you bid 


me; eſpecially when the occaſion of obeying your 
commands was ſ.ich, as mult affect every admirer 
and well-wiſher of honour and viitue in the nation. 


You had it in the very Blots, the better to com- 
pare the places; and I can only ſay it was done to 
the beſt of my judgment, and to the extent or my 
fincerity. 


I Do not wonder that you decline the poetical 
amuſement I propoſed to you at this time. 1 know 
(irom what little I know of your heart) enough at 
leaſt to convince me, it muſt be tco deeply con- 
cerned at the loſs, not only of ſo great, and fo near 
a relation but of a good man (a loſs this age can 
hardly ever afford to bear, and not often can ſuſ- 
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tain). Vet perhaps it is one of the beſt things that 
can be ſaid of poetry, that it helps us to paſs over 
the toils and troubles of this tireſome journey, our 
life ; as horſes are encouraged and ſpirited up, the 
detter to bear their labour, by the jingling of bells 
about their heads. Indeed, as to myſelf, I have 
been uſed to this odd cordial, ſo long, that it hat 
no effect upon me: but you, Madam, are in your 
honey-moon of poetry ; you have ſeen only the 
ſmiles, and enjoyed the careſſes, of Apollo. No- 
thing is ſo pleaſant to a Muſe as the firſt children of 
the imagination ; but when once ſhe comes to find 
it meer conjugal duty, and the care of her numer- 
ous progeny daily grows upon her, it is all a ſour 
tax for paſt pleaſure, As the Pfalmiſt ſays on ano- 
ther occaſion, the age of a Muſe is ſcarce above 
five and twenty : ll the reſt is labour and ſorrow, 
I find by experience ſthat his own fiddle is no great 
pleaſure to a common fidler, after once the firſt 
good conceit of himſelf is loſt. 


I LonG at laſt to be acquainted with you; » and 
Mrs. H— tells me you ſhall ſoon be in town, 
and I bleſt with the viſion I have ſo long deſired. 
Pray believe I worſhip you as much, and ſend my 
addreſſes to you as often, as to any female Saint in 
Heaven: it is certain I ſee you as little, unleſs it be 


in my ſleep; and that way too, holy hermits ars 


viſited by the Saints themſelves, 


I at 
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JAM, without figures and metaphors, yours: 


and hope you will think, I have ſpent all my fiction 


in my poetry; ſo that J have nothing but plain 
truth left for my proſe; with which I am ever, 


Madam, 
"Your faithful 


humble ſervant, 


LETTER ID 


MADAM, 
Five o'clock. 
THINK it a full proof of that unlucky ſtar, 
1 which upon too many occaſions I have experi- 


enced; that this firſt, this only day that I ſhould 


have owned happy beyond expeQation (for I did not 
till yeſterday hope to have ſeen you ſo ſoon) I muſt 
be forced not to do it. I am too ſick (indeed very 
ill) to go out ſo far, and lie on a bed at my doQtor's 
houſe, as a kind of force upon him to get me bet» 
ter with all haſte, 


Il am 
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IAM ſcarce able to ſee theſe few lines I write; 
to with you health and pleaſure enough not to mig 
me to-day, and myſelf patience to bear being abſent 
from you as well as I can being ill, 


I am truly, 
Your faithful ſervant, 


A ; 

' : 

1 | A, POPE, 
| | 0 
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MADAM, : fi 
| Jan. 17, 1725. 
FT.ER a very long expectation and daily 


| verſing with you, I am ftill deprived of it in a man- 
oned by your illneſs and your misfort::ne. I can 
bear my own, I aſſure you, much better: and 


thus to find ycu loſt to me, at the time that I hop- 
ed to have regained you, doubles the concern J 


lure whatever. 


Mans. 


| hopes of the ſatisfaction of ſeeing and con - 


ner that is the moſt afflicting, becauſe it is occaſi - 


ſhould naturally feel in being deprived of any plea» 
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Mas. H—— can beſt expreſs to you the cons 
cern of a friend, who eſteems and pities: for ſhe 
has the liberty to expreſs it in her actions, and the 
ſatisfaction of attending on you in your indiſpoſiti- 
on. | I 

I wisn fincerely your condition were not ſuch: 
as to debar me from telling you in perſon how truly 
I am yours. I wiſh I could do you any little offices 
of friendſhip,: or give you any amuſements, or help 
you to what people in your preſent: ſtate moſt wants: 
better ſpirits. If reading to you, or writing to you, 
could contribute to entertain your hours, or to raiſe 
you to a livelier reliſh of life, how well ſhould I 
think my time employed! indeed I ſhould, and 
think it a much better end of my poor ſtudies, 
than all the vanitics of fame, or views of a chatac- 
ter that way, which engage moſt men of my fra» 
ternity. 1 


Ir you thoroughly knew the zeal with which! 
am your ſervant, you would take ſome notice of 
the advice I would give you, and ſuffer it to have 
a weight with you proportionable to the ſincerity 
with which it is given. 


IE d you to do your utmoſt to call to you all 
the ſuccours, which your own good ſenſe and na- 
tural reflexion can ſuggeſt, to avoid a melancholy 
way of thinking, and to throw up your ſpirits by 
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intervals of moderate company ; not to let your 
diſtemper fix itſelf upon your mind at leaft, though 
it will not entirely quit your body. Do not indulge 
too much ſolitarineſs. Though moſt company be 
not proper. or ſupportable during your illneſs, force 
yourſelf to enter into ſuch as is good and reaſonabk, 
where you may have your liberty, and be under no 
reſtraint, 70 


Warr will you not come to your friend Mrs. 
H—=—, ſince you are able to go out, and ſince 
motion is certainly good for your health? why will 
you not make any little ſets of ſuch as you are ea- 
ſieſt with, to fit with you ſometimes ? 


| Do not think I have any intereſted aim in this 


advice: though I long to ſee you, and to try to 
amuſe you, I would not for the world be conſider- 
ed as one that would ever require for my own gra- 
tification, any thing tha! might either be improper 


or hurtful to you. 


Pray let me know, by your friend Mrs, 
H-——, if there can be any thing in my power to 
ſerve, or to amuſe you. But uſe me ſo kindly, as 
not to think ever of writing to me till you are fo 
well as that I may ſee you, and then it will be 
needleſs. . Do not even read this, if it be the leaſt 


trouble to your eyes or head, 


— 
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Be LEV E me, with great reſpect, and the 
warmeſt good wiſhes for your ſpeedy recovery, 


Madam, 
P | Your moſt faithful, 


and moſt humble ſervant, 


A. P O PE. 


LETTER X 


o 


M AD A My | 
Twitenham, June 2, 1723. 


T was an inexpreſſible pleaſure to me to ſee 
1 your letter, as I aſſure you it had long been a 
great trouble, to reflect on the melancholy reaſon 
of your ſilence and abſence. - It was that only which 
hindered my writing, not only again, but often, 
to you; for fear your good-natare ſhould have been 
prompted to oblige me too much at your on ex- 
pence, by anſwering, Indeed I never expreſſed 
(and never ſhall be able to expreſs) more concern 
and good wiſhes for you, than I ſhall ever feel for 
one of your merit, 


B 2 Tam 
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" Iam ſorry, the moment you grow better, to 
have you ſnatcht from thoſe, who I may ſay de- 


ſerve the pleaſure of ſeeing you in health, for hav- 
ing fo long lamented and felt your illneſs. 


Mas. H—, I hope, will find it not impoſſi- 
ble to draw you to Richmond : and if not, I dare 
ſay will not be long out of Hertfordſhire, I want 
nothing but the ſame happy pretence ſhe has, of a 
title through your friendſhip, and the privilege of 
her ſex, to be there immediately; I cannot but 
wonder you have not heard from her, though I 
ſhould wonder if any body elſe had; for I am told 
by her family ſhe-has-had;much of the head-ake at 
Bath, beſides the excuſe of a great giddineſs occa- 
ſioned naturally by the waters. I writ to her at the 
firſt going, and have not had a word from her; 
and now you tell me the ſame thing, I conclude 
"the has been worſe than I imagined. I hear ſhe 
returns on Wedneſday, when I ſhall have the ſa- 
tisfadtion (doubt not) to talk and hear a great 
n of Mrs. ——. | 


I wiz I could ſay any thing, either to comfort 
you when ill, or entertain you when well. Though 
-nothing could, in the proper proportion of 'friend- 
'ſhip, more affect me than your condition; I have 
not wanted other occaſions of great melancholy, of 


which the leaſt is the loſs of part of my fortune by 


à late act of parliament. 
1 1 AM 
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r, to | 
de- T aM at preſent in the afflicting cireumſtance of 
hav. taking my laſt leave of one of the * trueſt friends 1 
ever had, and one of the greateſt men in all polite 
learning, as well as the moſt agreeable, companion, 
poſſi- this nation ever had. 
dare ; | 1 
das IREALLyY do not love life ſo dearly, or fo 
os weakly, as to value it on any other ſcore, than for 
oe of that portion of. happineſs which a friend only can 


but beſtow upon it: or, if I muſt want that myſelf, 
for the pleaſure which is next it; of ſeeing deſerving. 
4a and virtuous people happy- So that indeed I want 
0 comfort; and the greateſt I can receive from you 
(at leaſt unleſs I-were ſo happy as to deſerve what 
WV I never can) will- be to hear -you grow better till 
you grow perfectly well, perſectly eaſy,” and per- 
fectly happy, which no one more -fincerely wiſhes 
than, | 


Madam, 
Your faithful and obliged- 


friend and ſervant, . 
2 
A. POPE 


* *" Biſhop Atterbury. 
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MA DAMN, | 
Twitenham, Sept. 26, 1723. 
T would be a vanity in me to tell you why [ 
» tfouble you ſo ſoon again: I cannot imagine 
myſelf of the number of thoſe correſpondents whom 
Jou call favourite ones; yet I know it is thought, 
that induſtty may make a man what merit cann"t: 


and if an old maxim of my Lord Oxford's be true, 
That in England if a man reſolve to be any thing, 


and conſtantly ſtick to it, he may (even a Lord 
"*Freaſurer): if ſo, I ſay, it ſhall not be want of 


reſclution that ſhall hinder me from being a favou- 


rite. In good earneſt, 'I am more ambitious of be- 


ing fo to you, Madam, than I ever was, or ever 


ſhall be, of being one to any Prince, or (which is 
more) any Prince's Miniſter, in Chriſtendom, 


I wis na I could tell you any agreeable news 
of what your heart is concerned in ; but I have a 
ſort of quarrel to Mrs, H for not loving herſelf 


Jo well as ſhe does ber friends: for thoſe ſhe makes 


happy, but not herſelf. 


THERE is an air of ſadneſs about her which 
grieves me, and which, I have learnt by experi- 
ence, Will increaſe upon an indolent (I will not 

| ſay 
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ſay an affected) reſignation to it. 


A. BTE. 


It will do ſo in 
men, and much more in women, who have a na- 
tural ſoftneſs that ſinks them even when reaſon does 


not. This I tell you in confidence; and pray give 


our friend ſuch hints as may put her out of humour 
with melancholy: your cenſure, or even your rail 
lery, may have more weight with her than mine: 
a man cannot either fo decently, or fo delicately, 
take upon him to be a 6 theſe concealed 


diſtempers. 


Vo vi ſee, Madam, I proceed in truſting = 
with things that nearly concern me. In my laſt 


letter I ſpoke but of a trifle, myſelf: in this I ad- 
vance farther, and aide of what touches me N 


a friend. 


Tuis beautiful ſeaſon will raiſe up ſo many ru- 
ral images and deſcriptions in a poetical mind, that 
expect, you, and all ſuch as you (if there be any 
ſuch), at leaſt all who are not downright dull tran- 
ſlators, like your ſervant, mult neceſſarily bo ow 
ductive of verſes, II 


ILIATELV 


RN. NOF E 8 re 


0 pa 
T-raTELY ſaw a ſketch this way onichs bower be 
of » BepinGTon: I could-wiſh you tried ſome. it 


thing in the deſcriptive way on any ſubje c you be 
: pleaſe, mixed with viſion and moral; like pieces of 
the old provengal poets, which abound with fancy, 
and are the moſt amuſing ſcenes in nature. There to 
are three or four of this kind in Chaucer admira- on 
ble: the Flower and the Leaf every body has 
been delighted wich. | 


I -HAYE long had an inclination to tell a Fairy 
tale, the more wild and exotic the. better; -there- 
fore a viſion, which is confined to no rules of pro- 
bability, will take in alb the variety and luxuriancy 
of deſcription you will; provided there be-an appa- 
rent moral to it. I think, one or two of the Per- 
ſian tales would give one hints for ſuch an inven- 
tion: and perhaps if the ſcenes were taken from 


* The lines here alluded to are as-follow : - 


In Tempe's ſhades the living lyre was. ſtrung,, 
And the firſt Pope (immortal Phœbus) ſung, 
Theſe happy. ſhades, where equal beauty reigns, 
Bold rifing hills, ſlant vales, and far-ftretch'd plains 
The grateful verdure of the waving woods, 
The ſoathing murmur of the falling floods, 4 
A nobler boaſt, a higher glory yield, 
Than that which Phœbus ſtampt on Tempe's field: 
All that can charm the eye, or pleaſe the ear, 
Says, Harmony itſelf inhabits here. 
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real places that are known, in order to compliment 
particular gardens and buildings of a fine taſte fas I 
believe ſeveral of Chaucer's deſcriptions do, though 
it is what nobody has obſer ved) it would add great 
beauty to the whole. 


I wisHn you found ſuch an amuſement pleaſing 
to you: if you did but, at leiſure, form deſcripti- 
ons from objects in nature itſelf, which ſtruck you 
moſt livelily, I would undertake to find a tale that 
ſhould bring them all together : which you will 
think an odd undertaking, but in a piece of this fan- 
ciful and imaginary nature I am ſure is practicable, 
Excuſe this long letter; and think no man is more 


Your faithful 
and obliged ſervant, 
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